

















STREET, 


85, FLEET 


FOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


AND 


THE OFFICE, 


ee 
lay bby . e 


(i 
— 
«~ ¢ WY + 


i IX 
I) % 
yo 


PUBLISHED AT 





























LONDON 
BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO, PRINTERS, WUITEFRIARS 











Decemper 28, 1872.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 





NE= = —S-=-==*-s\ peas 


/ Challenger was ready to depart for her grand voyage. Ready to sail into all the Oceans and demand their deepest 
secrets. But there was one who lingered on board, and till he had put off, the Challenger might not go. For the 

thunder-curses of the World would pursue her did she carry away Him from the midst of the nations, 

“ Brave luck to you all, brave hearts,” said Mr. Puncu, as he slowly descended to the boat. ‘* Would I were of 
your crew.” 

“ Would you were!” shouted the Expedition. 

“ But it cannot be. So, adieu! Go everywhere, and, if you see anything you think I should like, be sure you 
bring it home for me.” 

“ Certainly we will, done up in wool and silver paper,” laughed the Captain. 

“ Then,” cried Mr. Puncn, quoting Endymion, 


“Go to the Syrens, and one moment listen — 
Their melodies, and see their long hair glisten.” 


“ We'll make a point of it,” said the First Lieutenant. “Give way there, you men!’ 
“I shall give way if they don’t,” said Mr. Puxcu, wiping his eyes. 


** Anon upon that Giant's arm you'll be 
That writhes about the roots of Sicily.” 


“ We shall like to see that,” said the Captain, raising his voice. 


“ And then,” said Mr. Ponca, 


“* To Northern Seas youll in a twinkling sail, 
And mount upon the snortiogs of a whale 
To some black cloud.” 


“ Which would be a lark,” shrieked a Midshipman. 
** Thence down you ’ll madly sweep 
On forked lightning to the deepest deep,” 
shouted Mr. Puxcu, nearing the quay. 
“So we will, old man!” roared the Second Lieutenant. 


” 


“ Hold your row!” said Ma. Ponca. 


** Where through some sucki 1 you shall be hurled, 
With rapture, to the aerated the world. 








Therefore, be full of gladness.” 























“ That’s rum,” observed the Boatswain. 
“It’s not, Boson,” bellowed Mr. Poncs, indignantly. “I’m a Good Templar. It’s only my excitement.” 
lle was now getting very red in the face, and something hoarse, but his magnificent resolution never forsook 
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“ After Keats, Keatexe,” he said, filling his mouth with the latter's cough lozenges. They gave him renewed 
energy, and as he stood on the quay and waved his sailorly hat, he resumed, with the voice of a Stentor,— 


*« Captain, ahoy ! 
“ What's the matter now?” replied the Oaptain, through his speaking-trumpet. 
“Did you ever read the Whale, by Henmay Metvirie?” 


“ No—a—a—a!” came on the wind. 


“I'm sorry for that. Fime book! If you'll stop, I ll telegraph to Town to have my copy sent down for you ;, only 
you must be sure to give it me back, because I value it.” 
As the words which answered this may not have been irreverent, what they seemed to sound like shall not be set 
down. 
“Same to you,” responded Mr. Puncn. “I'll only quote a bit from it. ‘ Luck to ye, Captain '!—luck to ye, First 
Lieutenant !—luck to ye, Second Lieutenant !—luck to ye ali!—and this day four years I'll have a hot supper smoking for 


‘7 


ye in old London. Hurrah and away! 


“TI never eat hot suppers,” came down with the wind. ‘You take care of yourself, old man,.aud don’t be too 
zealous about preventing the destruction of tissue. Easy with the tipple.” 

“Most ungrateful observations,” muttered Mr. Punca. “ Bat never mind. You've forgotten something!” he 
thundered, like Potypuemus. “ But I’ve sent it back in the boat. That will ensure you all sorts of good fortune. 
Study it night and day, make it your compass, and your quadrant, and your Little Sea Chart.” 


And then might be seen the Challenger taking on board Mr. Puncu’s 


* Sirty-Chird Volume.’ 


“ Good luck to vou all!’’ shouted Mr. Poncu, for the last time, and he shouted in the name of all Her 


Mauvesty's subjects. 
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HIGH LIFE IN THE COUNTRY. 
ABLE » Va 








tor. ‘‘1 AM PLEASED TO say, Mas. Firzprowne, rHat I SHALL BF INATE your Bapy 





Mre. Fitebrowne. *‘ Ou Dear, Doctor! I CoULD NoT PERMIT THAT WE DO NOT CARE TO BE MIXED UP WITH THE JONESES 
LINES TO MY LADY-LOVE. 

(By a Common-place Person.) ~ RAL IAN v5 
thee, were I a humble bee, | UB a, F 7 

{ hourly wing my honeyed flight ; | ‘ 

hee, were I a sbip at sea, 


i'd sail, tho’ land were in my sight 
I ee, were | a pussy cat, 
| spring, as tho’ ‘twere on a rat! 


hee, were I a stickleback 
i ewim as fast as fins could move ; 
ee, were I a hunter's hack, 
gallop on the hoofs of love : 
t as I'm but a simple man, 
ome by train, —_ —if I can ! 


CHRONOLOGY. 


). 1001. Invention of the riddle, 

When is a door not a door?” 

LD. 1220. First asking of the ques- 
Where was Moses when the candle 
+? 

D. 1849. Discovery of the conun- 
‘Why does a miller wear a white 


COMIC 


> 


4D. 1508 


nd for the 


A tongue is 
first time 


it at supper, 
a joke is out upon 


A.D. 1650. Introduction of the pleasant 
, *' Who stole the Donkey 
). 1703. Jones helps Suuru to trifle, 
s the happiness of making the first 
r made upon it. 


ne was a Rich Merchant of Bristol, 
shot at acst with a pistol 
Tt at 's living still, 
And the merchant by will 
I ed an Old Cat down at Bristol 


uw 


Wat's the distinction between Winter 
immer ? 

s the Double Vest time, and the 
a the Harf-vest time. 


‘ fHOLOGY aT ScHoot. — Our old 
i mecestors called the Song Thrush f : ' ys 4 
] mtie the Mavis. The Mavis eats oer y 
and snails. Here are a slug and a | . 
Utrum horum, Mavis, accipe | 


For THE 


‘ 
se 
- as 
», = 
GroorapnicaL Soarry.—Is 
onnection between the Wisper 
e Sound 
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YOU MUST LEARN TO LOVE ME.” 
Vide ** The Bottle inp.” 


¥ WAY. 





FROM A VERY Heattuy Cuitp OF YOUR Negiouzour, Mrs. Joxses—” 
IN AN 





| 
| 
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PRIZE CHARADE. 


(To be asked in January and answer to be 
looked for in December.) 


WitHovt my first Chance wouldn't stand 
a chance, 

My first can make you jump and look 
askance. 

The House of Commons dearly loves my 


first, 
Without it, 
athirst. 
My second is what certain snobs admire 
And far more useful than a coal for fire 
My whole is what my whole must have 
to be 
Of use to Sweeper, Sailor, or MP. 
I'm from the deep, or from the richest 


mine, 
Or from the forest. On the railway-line 
i'm ca , and the shivering sold'er 
thanks 
Hi» lucky stars that gave me to the ranks. 
I'm blessed by saints, though often 
cursed by sinvers, 
Whom I have kept away from festive 
dinners. 
Take me to China and you 'll find that tea 
Is nothing when a Mandarin sees me. 
So think me over, meditate, and guess, 
And if you re right, depend on 't, In 
say “ Yes.” 


some folks would be 


too, 


A SUGGESTION. 
“ Prozen over is fae - am love, 
Let us therefé re, “O my fond love, 
Go and skate.’ 


* But the ice is so thin, 
We might both tumble in. 


‘Tra la 
“Well; but if ad 


we borrow, 
What do you say about to-morrow ?” 
“ Ask Mamma.” 


Apvice To Sponsors.—Never name the 
boy to whom you stand godfather, Joun 
Epwarp. The diminutive of Jomn is 
Jack ; that of Epwarp is Neppy, The 
latter diminutive is naheneneh by itself, 
but the ee to it, makes 
it twice as bad lain rere i wi a 
lation sufficiently o 
doubly chjectienae whan aa | 
into Jackass. 
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* My Lady. “ Just TAKE AND Tre UP A CovPte 


ZODIACAL ZANYISMB. 


Aries, the Ram, harbours need for de- 
fence 

Taureos, Jouw But, will be put to ex- 
pense. 

Gemini, Twiws, mike their Sires doubly 
blest. 

C .scer, the Cras, is oft hard to digest. 

I.no, the Laon, as Brron hath said, 

Will turn tail and flee before Virco the 
Main. 

, the Batance, at Banks is the 

thing 

Scorpio, the Scorpion, can both pinch 
and sting. 

Capricoryus, the Bitty-Goat, Tarry 
knows well. 

S,orrrarivs, the Argcuger, they called 
Witturam Text 

Aquarius, the WaTERMAN, carries two 


pails. 

Pisces, the Fisaes, have true fins and 
scales, 

My dears, but you always confound them 
with whales. 


Tarre was an old “salt” down at 
Barmouth, 
Who married a widow at Yarmouth, 
A second at Goole, 
And another at Poole, 
Yet lived to be ninety at Barmouth. 


THE BIRDS’ BETROTHAL. 
“ My Snowdrop,” the cock blackbird 
quoth 
Unto his Valentine 
“* My Crocus,” said the hen, “‘ in troth, 
With that yellow beak of thine !” 


History Repeats ItseLy.—Harowp has 
proposed for Constance. She thinks him 
lelightfully eligible in every point of 
view; but the higher powers are not 
equally enthusiastic. A family meeting 
is held consisting of Papa, Mamma, 
Uncle Curistoruer, and Aunt Emity 
Two people anxiously await the 
of this Council or Constayce. 

Corrine aND a Ae ye - 
a man mangling @ goose or 4 a’ e 
dinner-table, you may safely predict of 
him that he will never carve his way to 
distinction. 

Tae Festive Borep.—At a Public 
Dinner 
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IBV MN CM“ 
“THE LAST (CO-OPERATIVE) FEATHER.” 








i Se 
Se 


A RARA MONGRELLIS. 


“Your Doo arpgars To se Dear, sé HE PAYS NO ATTENTION To mE.” 


Touriat 
Shepherd 
SPEAKS GAELIC 


Na, Sin. Sus’s a VARRA wise Doc, vor att tar. Bur sue owty 


MA, 








¥ THOse Sacks Bentnp THe Carriage, James. THERE'LL Be Room, 1 owe oF you Ripes ow Tur Box!!” 
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CASUALTIES OF THE PAST YEAR. 


A CONGREGATION was carried away. 

A meeting was set by the ears. 

A man was buried in thought. 

A great many persons drowned their 
sorrows 

Others were overwhelmed with thaz.«s. 

Others were smothered with kisses, 

Others cut their own throats. 

Others split their sides. 

Many people lost their heads. 

Others ran them against a stone wall 

Others fell between two stools. 

Others stuck to their posts. 

Others were riveted to the spot. 

Others cut off their nose to spite their 


re 

There was a flood of light literature 

The Registrar-General’s Reports show 
about an average number of cases of 
blind sides, deaf ears, cold shoulders, 
noses put out of joint, wry faces, turned 
heads, people without a leg to stand on, 
= people falling over head and ears in 

ve, 


FASHIONS FOR MAY. 


“ "Tis the twenty-ninth of May ; 
Deck with oak-apples your hair.” 
“O yes! We'll keep any day 
When there 's anything to wear.” 


Tuene was a Young Lady of Ifesd, 

With whom a gay Flirter had trified, 
Till she snatched up a pen, 
Crying, “‘ Write the day When. 

Or I'll strangle you till you are stifled.” 


Nortos is NomescLaturs.—Our Saxon 
ancestors called the months by names of 
their own. If the members of their 
Wittenagemote, when it had broken up, 
had been accustomed to stump their 
constituents, and there had been learned 
Associations wont at the same time to 
hold their annual Congresses and palas er 
they would perbaps have conferred the 
title of Mouth-Monath on September. 

Waar « host of learned women there 
would be, if all those of the sex who 
sometimes “look blue” had any preten- 
sions to be considered literary characters! 

For tue Zootoowast Soctrry.—Iis a 
molecule a little mole? 


| Ouw Esvotusd Fane 
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PECULIAR PEOPLE 


Me. Brown begins to light his fire 
aceording to the almanack, instead of 
t thermometer 

Mr. Jowes dare not praise a picture 

ntil he knows who painted it. 

Ma. Rosinsow once journeyed to Jeru- 
sulom, and cannot meet you for five 

nutes without saying he has done so 

Ma. Piuker never plays a game of bil 
liards with a friend withour alleging that 
he has not touched a cue for upwards of 
a twelvemonth. 

Mn. Grow er never misses any chance, 
when the Tories are hf power, of pro- 
claiming his opinion of the decadence of 
England 
Me. Tomkrxs can't enjoy a play of ma- 
meties, because he won't restrain him- 
self from looking at the wires 

Mas. Fuesim keeps an album, pets a 
pug dog, and collects old postage-stamps 

Mra. Grane is always ready to borrow 

cigar of you, but never volunteers to 

nad you one 

Miss Siupertrow can’t travel halfa- 
dozen miles without a lady’s-maid and 

if-a-dozen band-boxes 

Me. Horry hires a Hansom to take 
Lim to an omnibus 

Ma. Mowrveacor aspires to be a mem- 

of the School Bourd, although he 
lis intelligence * reliable,” and pecu- 
liar, ‘* pecoclier.’ 

Miss Dawp.Letow can crochet, knit, 

rd tat, but, except in great emergen- 

4, Cannot sew a button on 

Mr. Hunks prefers, he says, to travel 
second-class, because the first-class is 
so stuffy 

Me Dorrer gives to beggars, and 

vids @ poor- box 


Tuere was a Young Person in Poland, 


Who bought some Macassar of Rowland : 
Her hair grew so thick, 
It was propped by a stick— 

A thing whieh had happened in no land 


Por Tre Staristicat Socrsety.—When 
2 man is a Cipher com he take care of 
Number one, and is everybody at liberty 
to set him at nought? 
A Cowptere Surr.— Bob wig, billyeock 
t. d cky, jean coat and waistcoat, jack- 
, an 1 pankeen trousers 


ha 
, 





A DAY WITH THE HARRIERS. LITTLE NIMROD’S NEW 


Little N. “ Cannigts ME SPLENDIDLY ! 
Charles (his friend). “ Ha! 
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Piexty or Power, You ser!” 
Quitr #0 


‘\ hsS 
ee 
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NEATLY TURNED. 


Gallant Paddy. “ Suvee, Tary’ne i.ocaNr Creases, Danii. Ber choose YER OwN 
Buncurs, Some tv ‘em's tke Yourseiy—Brrren Lookixe Taaw orneas !” 


HUNTER. 


Bur what wave You poyr wirnt THE BATHING MACHINE?” 





MEDITATIONS UPON MATRIMONY. 
(By a Married Man.) 

Live is beset with dangerous tempta- 
tions. When yon take your wife down 
— Street, always leave your purse 
at home 


t . 

In connubial arithmetic, a husband 
must be reckoned as less than half a 
man when his better half is with hin. 

Pity the poor gentleman whose wife 
will have a latch-key ! 

Marrisge would in many cases be a 
blissful state, if it were not for cold 
mutton. 

When you detect a wife’s unusual affec- 
tion for her husband, you may expect 
to see her before long in a new bonnet. 

Pleasant is the Derby Day with bache- 
lor acquaintances; but a trip to a West 
End jewetler’s is a costly price to pay 
for it. 

lf your wife says, “‘Dear Mamma is 
coming for a week or so,” you may pre- 
pare your mind to receive her for a month 
or two. 

Lovers sometimes rave about the sun- 
shine that gilds a married life ; but, when 
they come to bask in it, they find it is 
mere moonshine. 


SONG ON 8T. CUTHBERT’S DAY. 

“Easy Shaving! Easy Shaving !” 
Legend still above my door ; 

In the breeze whilst beards are waving : 
Men get shaven now no more. 


Cutti and shampooing only, 


I with soaps rub en. 
But my littie shop f ionel , 
Now the Barber's Trade is gone ! 





THERE came a Queer 8 to Dawlish, 
High-shouldered, low , tallish ; 
He mooned on beach, 


And he spouted a 
Which sounded quite Exeter-Hall-ish. 





tail AXD ee the 
‘‘Satern steals on.” Does the 
thief? But we Thief-god or 
god of Thieves was 4 


For Tux Sociery of ANTIQUARIES.— 
was the last Fairy seen in 
England? 
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Deer Stalker (Old Hand, and fond of it). “ lax’? 17 excrtine !? 
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Native. ‘‘ Ancor Four Micra.” 


[Jones isn’t wsed to it, and, not having moved for the last half-hour, his excitement has worn off. He's wet through, and sinkings ¢'!” 


he doesn’t answer. 














NATURAL HISTORY OF THE PAST 
YEAR, 


Burrerr.ies were broken on wheels, 

Cats looked at kings. 

Cricketers made ducks’ 

Lictle birds whispered in the ear. 

A good many mares’-nests were dis- 
covered. 

People smelt a rat. 

Others were still as a mouse, 

Others plucked crows. 

Others took “ rooks.” 

Birds of a feather flocked together. 

Puppies and dull dogs were asnumerous 
as ever. 

Cucumbers maintained their ususl 
coolness. 

Unsuceessful attempts were made 
to put salt on birds’ tails, to catch weasels 
asleep, and to introduce pigeons’ milk. 

The British Lion had a strong dose of 
“Geneva ” administered to him. 


THE ANGLER’S CATCH. 
Tue fly is on the water, 
The fish are in the creel. 
For caught by whipping trout are, 
But you can’t so catch an eel. 





Trere was a Young Lady of Norwood, 
Who chattered fus* like a macaw wou'd, 
Her Ma said, “‘ In vain 
Do f try to stop Janz ; 
P’raps a busbaad who kept her in awe, 
would.” 





A Sciextiric Want.—We have statics 
and hydrostatics, pneumatics and rheu- 
matics ; but none of these exactly - 
sent the fee! of young ladies, Sion 
they see a new net or a new baby, or 
hear of another ball or a fresh party— 
this is Ecstatics! 


Morat For tut Mowtn.— Midsummer 
nderstorms. 


is apt to be attended with thu . 
The highest ts are those which most 
attract the fluid. The bolt which 


strikes the palace spares the pigstyc. 
Hrumnk! 

Rope Tuinc.—To take out your watch 
during the sermon. 

Ruper Tutve.—To take yourself out 
during that discourse. 






n 
phe wedge ; still more the thick. 

0 Taxm.—Beards are not so much worn as they 
Oysters, always tenacious, have made no 
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Mixeeysstitiene, cnet. 
\ J INS ew gap i i/t N A) 
THE ARCHERY MEETING. 


Curate (to Pair Stranger). “1 pxmcetve You ane wot s Toxormiits !” 


J, 
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dtp Exouem Fare.—Christmas plum-pudd! 
adigestible aa wedd 2, but ih ~ 


° not follow eating the 
wedges. Beware the 





OFFENCES OF THE Past 
YEAR. 
Rpoceme people down with a 


leather. 

Throwing dust fn their eyes. 

Blowing them up. 

Stealing kisses 

“Taking silk.” 

Robbing f tunes > 
Peter to pay Paul. 

Set‘ing fire to the Thames. 

Roasting friends. 

Cutting up autbors. 

Quarrelling with bread and but- 


ter. 


Turner was an eccentric at ( hes 


ter, 
Who walked about in a sou’- 
wester, 
And stood on his head 
When he got into bed, 
Which was only a second-hand 
tester. 


THE INNOCENT TO HIS 
MATE 


Come where the redbreast war 
*; 
Come where the beetles crawl 
There will we play at marbles, 
Under the garden wail 


» 


AN APRIL FOLLY 
“ Goop morrow, ‘tis Sc. Simple- 
ton'’s Day 
| All in the morning eool 
And I'm not up at your window 
| To be your April Fool.” 
| Iupoure Turxo.—To grumble 
at the high price of coale when 
| you are dining with « colliery 
vwWher 


Arutetic Sronts — Note A 
owtball., 





Pair Stranger (promptly) ‘Ou Dean wo! ‘Omvunom ov Ewotanp,’ | assure you 


of impulse F 
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HUNTER. 


MEDITATIONS UPON MATRIMONY. 
By a Married Man.) 

Live is beset with dangerous tempta- 

When you take your wife down 

nt Street, always leave your purse 

me. 

connubial arithmetic, a husband 

t be reckoned as leas than half a 
when his better half is with hin: 


Pity the poor gentleman whose wife 

ive a latch-key ! 

Marrisge would in many cases be a# 
ful state, if it were not for cold 
ton 

When you detect a wife's unusual affec- 


for her husband, you may expect 
e her before long in a new bonnet. 

sant is the Derby Day with bache- 
a iintances; t ut a trip to a Weat 
| jeweller’s is a costly price to pay 


If y r wife says, “Dear Mamma is 
for a week or so,” you may pre- 
ur mind to receive her for a month 


s sometimes rave about the sun- 
that gilds a married life; but, when 
me to bask in it, they find it is 
ere moonshine. 


SONG ON 8T. CUTHBERT'S DAY. 
Easy Shaving! Easy Shaving!” 
Legend still above my door ; 

In the breeze whilst beards are waving ; 
Meu get shaven now no more, 


Cutting and shampooing ay, 
I with soaps and grease rub en 
But my little shop is lonely, 
Now the Barber's Trade is gone ! 


(FRE came a Queer Stranger to Dawlish, 
High-shouldered, low-spirited, tallish : 
He mooned on the ne 
And he spouted a speech, 
Which sounded quite Exeter-Hall ish. 





ASTROLOGY AND Mveassees-— the 
eginning of March, accordi 
Saturn steals on.” Dene be. the 
thief? But we Goes the Thief-god or 
ercury. 


god of Thieves was 


For Tux Sociery oF AWNTIQUARIFS.— 
When was the last Fairy seen ip 
kx 


agland? 
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Deer Stalker (Old Hand, and fond of it). “ lax’? 17 ExcrTine |? . 
[Jones isn’t used to it, and, not having moved for the last half-hour, his excitement has worn off. He's wet through, and sinking s ast in the Boggy 


he doesn't answer. 


NATURAL HISTORY OF THE PAST 
YEAR, 


me 


ButrerFiies were broken on wheels, 

Cats looked at kings. 

Cricketers made ducks’ eggs. 

Little birds whispered in the ear. 

A good many mares’-nests were dis- 
covered 

People smelt a rat. 

Others were still as a mouse. 

Others plucked crows. 

Others took “ rooks.” 

Birds of a feather flocked together. 

Puppies and dull dogs were asnumerous 
as ever 

Cucumbers maintained their usul 
coolaess. 

Unsuceessful attempts were again made 
to put salt on birds’ tails, to catch weasels 
asleep, and to introduce pigeons’ milk 

The British Lion had a strong dose of 
“Geneva ” administered to him. 


THE ANGLER’'S CATCH. 


Tur fly is on the water, 
The fish are in the creel, 

For caught by whipping trout are, 
But you can’t so catch an eel 


Trere was a Young Lady of Norwood, 
Who chattered just like a macaw wou!d, 
Her Ma said, ‘‘ In vain 
Do f try to stop Janz; 
P’rape a husbaad who kept her in awe, 
would.” 


A Scrextiric Want.—We have statics 
and hydrostatics, pneumatics and rheu 
matics; but none of these exactly repre- 
sent the feelings of young ladies, when 
they see a new bonnet or a new baby, or 
hear of another ball or a fresh party— 
this is Ecstatics ! 

Mora Fox tut Montu.—Midsummer 
is apt to be attended with thunderstorms 
The highest points are those which most 
attract the electric fluid. The bolt which 
strikes the palace spares the pigstye 
Hrumnk! 

Roepe Tuvo.—To take out your watch 
during the sermon. 

Ruper Turvo.—To take yourself out 

discourse. 
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ON THE HILLS. 














THE ARCHERY MEETING. 


Curate (to Fair Stranger). ‘‘ | PERCEIVE YOU ARE Not a ToxopHiLitr !” 
Pair Stranger (promptly) ‘‘On pear wo! ‘CaURCH oF 


FEES. 















ast in the Boggy Ground, and speechless with Cold. Se 








WORK OF THE PAST YEAR. 


Arrine French. 
Building castles in the air. 
Chopping logic. 
Cracking jokes. ” 
Cleansing Augean stables. 
oes and a 
‘encing questions. 
Heiein a 
imprinting . 
Knitting brows. 
Nursing omnibuses. 
Putting shou'ders to wheels. 
Scouring the country 
Skinning flints. 
fowing wild oats. 
ing consequences. 
mtiiatt grievances 
entilating \ 
Wading through books. 
Wool gathering. 
Spinning yarns. 
paring. 


Trimming. 





GARDENING NOTES. 
A Trvy sort of a Tree ie a Spruce Fir. 
Grass that can't be expected to grow 
straight is evidently Rye-Grass. 





Tere was a Young Lady called Erne, 
Who, lisping, to Cectt said, “‘Taeruit! 
In rain, hail, or freeze, 
I'm for Church, if you please, 
But I cannot abide Littie Bethel.” 


Octoper 2.—Pheasant-eating begins. 

Novemper 2.—8t. Cecilia's Day. A 
Monster Concert is given by the Amal- 
gamated Organ-Grinders, Scotch Bag- 
pipers, Street Balled Singers, and 
Nigger Minstrels of London. 


Tuere was a stont Bishop of Venice, 
Who, when he had finisbed at tennis, 
In pontificalibus 
Raa out to hail a bus— 
Then a new feature at Venice. 








Devotion to Screrce—Our friend, 
Wr.pr Fiowers, is »n enthusiastic natu- 


i ted 
Tim with tin daughters, He bee called 





them Fiona and Fauna. 














PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1873. 














A PLEASANT PROSPECT ! 


English Tourist. “1 say, Loox were. How Far w it To THs Grewstanvit? Tury ToD vs iT Was onLY—”" Native. ‘* Asoo? Foun Mites 





EceLestasticaL Powwina.—It is needless to repeat the 
joke made by Pork Gregory on the English youth, whose 
countrymen he sent St. Augustice to convert. Was a 


similar pun intended by the Pontiff who appointed the , 


28th of August for St. Augustine's Day ? 
Haaterooy.—June 5. Festival of St. Boniface. In the 


Army of Martyrs a host in himself. St. Boniface is the | 


Patron of the Licensed Victuallers 

SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF | 
THE PAST YEAR. 

Beatixa about the bush. | 

Drawing the long bow 

Pishing in troubled waters. 

Catching fartars. 

Hooking husbands 

Fly ng in the face of Society 

Harping on one string. 

House-hunting. 

Killing two birds with one stone 

Outrunning the constable 

Ringing the changea 

Salling close to the wind 

Shooting fully flying. 

Tuft husting 

Walking over the course 

Going on a wild-guoose chase 


SIGNS AND SYMPTOM: 
Tue storm-covk on the leafless 
tree-top fifes 
I've twinges in the shouldes 
and the knee 
And my corns shoot, and so ds 
my own wife's. 
| We shall have rain befure or 
after tea 


GREAT BABES IN THE WOOD 
Liskep together, heart and soul, 
In Septem er let us stro'l 

Then the mushrooms wecan culi, 
If we find each other dull 
Otherwise, cur lips we Tl stain 
With the blaek berries in yun lane 


Tere wasa bold «ailor of Cardiff, 
Who said to himself, “ It is hard if 
I can't have a stir made 
About a young mermaid 
I'll bring the Museum at Cardiff.” 


A Reortar Feast Dar. — 
May 29. Restoration of Cuantes | 
tus Secoxp. The restaurant, 
Monk's. 





Tourist (aghast). “ Att. Boo Like THis?” Native. “ Ea—n—THw m J0eT Nava’ tir!!!” 








MALAPROPIANA. | Nore ow Otp Ewoumwme Panr.—Christmas plum- pudding 
Mrs. Matapror has been very much icterested in a de- | 14 quite as indigestible ax wedding-cake, but the latter has 
scri of the Honeycombs at Rome consequences which, ha HA not follow eating the 
Rs. Mata Shakespe i former. They are carved alike—in wedges. Heware the 
=. PROP possesses a Shakespeare with Margaret | thin end of the wedge ; still the thick. 
Mra. MALaprop recommends the consecrated milk. Srickixo To Tam. —Beards are not so much worn as they 
Mas. Macaprop hates your chymical people, were, but the Oysters, always tenacious, have made no 
Mra. Macapnor is looking out for the Christmas Noviees. | change 











OFFENCES OF THE Past 
YEAR. 


| Kwockimo people down with a 
| feather. 
| Throwing dust tn their eyes. 
| Blowing them up. 
Stealing kisses 
“ Taking silk.” 
Murdeving tunes 
| Robbing Peter to pay Paul. 
Ket‘ ing fire to the Thames 
Roasting friends 
Cutting up authors 
Quarrelling with bread and but 
ter 


Tuene was an eccentric at ( hee 
ter, 
Who walked about in a sou 
weater, 
| And stood on bis head 
| When he got into bed, 
| Which was only 4 necoud hand 
tester 


THE INNOCHNT TO HIS 
MATE 


Coma where the rediresat war 


bles ; 
Come where the beetles crawl 
There wi lw p! sy at marbvies, 
Under the garden wail 


AN APRIL FOLLY 
"Goon morrow, ‘tia ® imple 
ton's lay 
All in the morning eo! 
And I'm not up af your window 
j To be your April Fuel 


[upourre Tutx0.—To grumble 

the high price ot coaie when 
you are dining with « ellery 
vwner 


THE CHANNEL QUESTION SOLVED ; pameamee Grease ~ Mate 4 
OR, EVERY ONE HIS OWN BESSEMER! Creatare of Impulse Fosttall 
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POLO POST FUTURUM. 
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EVENTS OF THE PAST YEAR 


Educational. —Large attendances at the 


Aehool for Seanda!. 
Chemical.—Drugs in the market 
mical —Turning cver : new leaf 
Military March of intellect, 
Naval.— Blowing great guna 
Meteorolog ic: Showers of circulars 
Surgical An infusion of new blood 
Agricultural -~Conney GRAIN very 
rating 
Commercial Number of far-fetched 
oken according to the import returns 
lightly in excoss of t ear 1871 
Philanthropic. —Advieo freely given 
Scleatyie,—Aquariums going on #-«im 
ningly 
Forming.—Ploughir g in Oxfordshire 
Grazing. —Berapi our shina 


THE DOUBLE DAY IN NOVEMBER 
Puss, with wnelouded ray, 
Evermore for Londo shine 
On November's twice third day: 
Heed the number of thy Nine 


With the Crown that never faila 
Hymn we then the ( Chair 

Then was born the Pamsce or Wates 
Then comes in the New Lonp Mavonr 


Phosbe, being not elaewhero 
Absent, shed thy light serene 
Though in eve g 
Stars of gaslight mock th 


While the People rend tho air 
Shouting, o'er their grogs and ales 
Glory to the new Loud Mayor 
Ditte to the Parcs ov Wats. 


Tuene was a Young Lady called Livy, 
Say, war she or was she not silly ? 

She rejected a hand 

Bringing riches and land, 
Because shedisliked the name“ Bity.” 


Syuratuy. — Things wore a serious 
p when the Bakers threatened to 
ike. The bread itself looked “ sad.” 

Opp Turxa.—To encore a song, and to 
- satisfied when anctber is sung 

stead. 


Musas Tusxe. — To ask for discount 

nen you buy the wedding ring 

Cuntermas Howpay Tssx Cram, 
hout examination 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK 


“7T'S AN ILL WIND,’ 
“On, Para! waat do you tamx’ Foor ovr oF orn T 
“ Hunnau! By Gronos! tuar's THe peer Piece oF Nerv 


| 


Wiry Keper. “ Tuat's oon Guocen, Sim, s0NT ROUND THAT 

(Brown (from London), who had underdood hia Mour we 

Railway Station, and has been walling Sor tha \an 
Thread,” Caves In 
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* Hurrang ! 


EVENTS OF THE PAST YEAR. 
Fducational.— Large attendances at the 
School for Seandal. 
Chemical.—Druga in the market. 
Boton‘cal.—Turning cver 1 new leaf. 
> Mi litary.— March of intellect, 
Naral.— Blowing great guns. 











Meteorologica!.—Showers of circulars. 
Surgical.—An infusion of new blood 
Agricultural, —Conwey Grain very 
ising 


Commercial. —Number of far-fetched 
ces according to the import returns, 
§ ioutty in excess of the year 1871. 
Ph: lanthropic.—Adviee freely given 
eatyic.—Aquariums goipg on s+im 
mingly 
Forming.—Ploughi~g in Oxfordshire. i 
Graz:ng.—Serapiug your shins | 


THE DOUBLE DAY IN NOVEMBER. | 

Pucesvs, with unclouded ray, | 
Evermore for London shine 

On November’s twice third day ; 
Heed the number of thy Nine. 

With the Crown that never fails 
Hymn we then the Civic Chair 

Then was born the Prince or Wares; 
Then comes in the New Lonp Mayor 


_ ———O 











































Phebe, being not elsewhere 
Absent, shed thy light serene 
Though in every thoroughfare | 
Stars of gaslight mock thy sheen ; 
While the People rend the air 
Shouting, o'er their grogs and ales, 
Glory to the new Lorp Mayor : 
Ditto to the Parcs or Watea. 



















THere was a Young Lady called Lity, 
Say, was she or — she not silly ? 
on 
B ng le and land, 
Because she disliked the name “ BILty.” 





SyupaTHy. — Things 
aspect when the Bakers threatened to 
strike. The bread itself looked “ sad.” 

Opp Turxa.—To penne, § andto | 

uite tisfied when is sung 















in its stead. 
Mzay Tusye. — To ask for discount 
when you buy the wedding-ring 
Curtermas Howmpay Task. 
without examination. 


— Cram, 
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‘IT’S AN ILL WIND,” &c. 


“ On, Para! waat do you Tarnx ? ‘ 
By Grornes! ruat’s TE Best Pisce or News I've map ror a Lovo Trae. 


Four ovr or ovr Twetve Boxes ane Misiwe.” 








. 








































‘‘ DISTANCE LENDS,” &c. 


Wiry Keeper. “ Taat’s oun Group, Sm, susT ROUND THAT FURTHESsT Hitt.” 
| [Brown (from London), wht had wnder: 
i Railway Station, and has been 

j Thread,” Caves In. 


his Moor was within easy distance from the 
Sor the lat Two Hours, and ham’t “a Dry 








A SONG WITHOUT SENSE. 
(Adapted for Slow and Sentimental Music ) 
O wo will o'er the moon so free, 


ee 


Alas! my y terstle will break, 
For all in vain I woo. 


How fondly I recall the time, 
When, on the stile, 


We  ~ the ‘a drowsy chime, 
And saw the cuckoo smile ! 


But now no more the beetle sings, 
The birds are silent too, 

For tho’ I ‘ve be hy wedding-ring®, 
"Tis all in vain 


MONEY AND MATRIMONY. 

For thy mcist November, oft | 
I've watched late at t. 

O that in my little garden re would | 
fall an a#rolite, 

Having witbinside a diamond which 
would for a million sell ! | 

No man now upon less money could 
afford to marry well. 


DOMESTIC PETS. 


Eveny dog must have his day ; 
And every cat her night. 

This is the sort of thing men say 
When they have ne tight. 





THERE was 4 Young Lady called Fiony, 

In goodness she all her glory, 
And boxed both her s.sters’ 
Four ears into blisters, 

Because they had told her a story. 





DecemBer Anewer T0 JanuaRy's Prize 
Cuarape.—But-tm. 

Tae man who is ous $ to himeelf is 
generally a match for otlers. 

How to Row m Wnsaen, —Marry 
rich carriage-maker s daughter. 

Unexasonaste Tu1wo.—To say “ Good | 
morning” on a very foggy day. 

A Court Crmcvtan.—From « Royal 


A “Youxe Saaven.”—A barber's baby. 
A Larose Pasty Parry.—All of us ! 
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“SWEET GIRL-GRADUATES” .. . AFTERNOON TEA versus WINE. 
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HUNTING LADIES. 


O.p Bu.rivcu Escorts THE Two Miss ScRAMBLETONS OVvT HonTING, AND wira DirricuLty Kreps THeM IN Sieur. Trey 
“OO, Mra. Bouruscu, Papi atways Goes First!” 


Bider Miss 8 




















‘THRY COME TO A STONE WALL, WHICH DF. SEVER LREAMS UF. 


*O, Mra. Bourincn, Par\ atwavs Gores First! 
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THE SEASON. 


Tue ordinary manuals of useful information grossly mislead the 
public by —a the number of the Seasons to four ; the fact being 
that there are five—Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, and the 
London Season. The ordinary manuals were probably compiled by 
persons of the scholastic profession, ignorant of Society, indifferent 
about gloves, and with no experience either of a Matinée Musicale 
or an Afternoon Drum. 


classic 
The circumstance of THomson not including the London Season in | fulness (to 


the poem he composed on a kindred topic, shows plainly that in his 
time (and THomson, it should be remembered, was contemporary 
with Jonsson, SmirH, and Browy) it had not acquired that im- 
portance which it now possesses in the eyes of every one who has 
not forfeited all claim to self-respect. Some fragments, however, 
were found amongst THomson’s papers which led his executors to 
think that he had originally contemplated bringing the “lovely 
young Lavrwra” (see Royal Academy, Gallery I., No. 75) to Town, 
and foding her a fine match. 

_ The exact height of the London Season has never yet been Fe 
tively ascertained ; but pending the appointment of a Royal - 
mission, with a paid Secretary, to inquire into this subject, it may 
be safely assumed that the Season has reached its altimatum by the 
time of Goodwood Races. 

rE London Season can » ay hook to the — of the amiable 
an universally respected udors. ENRY THE EIGHTH's arrange- 
ments about his Queens were so uncertain, that fashionable society 
in that monarch’s reign was more than once left without its natural 
head ; and, qonsoguently, drawing-rooms appear to have been sub- 
ject to considerable irregularity and unavoidable postponement. At 

a subsequent period in our dynastic history HenzreTra Marta could 
never prevail on CHARLES THE F rest to look in at five o'clock tea (or 
rather coffee, for the Queen brought that infusion with her from 
La Belle France), and Cromwet1, although he rode in the Row, 
declined evening parties, and had what almost amounted to an 
antipathy to a starched white neckerchief. 

As far back as the time of the Union, matrimonial pow 


assumed an important place in the arrangements of a London) taken. 


The JonLwortxs returned home to Musemore rather knocked up 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 
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PUNCH, OR THE 


LONDON CHARIVARL 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 






































ompax, Jume 24.—Ma. Bovverie accused Mr. 
Graperows of being a Smuggler. The Paemren 

had, said Ma. Bouverre, smuggled the Bisheps 

. i Bill through the House, in a pre- 
cipitate manner. Fer which Mr. Gtapsrons rebuked him, but did 
not garnish his apeech after the fashion of Dirk Hatteraick and 
the like, which was to be as Mr. 
verborum mi have been in a novel fashion. He 
should have told Mr. Bouverre te cut ben whids and stow them, 
as a quatey cove al the Hien deus net patter Seuily Enge. Also 

ve sworn. 

Army Estimates were taken, and very rude things were said about 
the Militia, who do not appear, like Bounty in the copybook, to 
Command Respect. Yet they would be very terrible to an enemy 
who was in the habit of washing himself. Touching the Volunteers, 
Lorp Etcuo thought the new rules too stringent, and that the 
public expected too much from the Volunteers. He admitted that 
they were not fit to face a Prussian regiment. Let us make them 
fit, and then there will be no foe for whom they will not be a match. 

Tuesday.—The Lords ‘polished off the Ballot Bill, according to 
their lights, and it was sent back to the Commons, with what result 
will be seen. The latter House does not feel, with Society in other 


days,— 

. “ Let a Lord but touch the glowing lines, 

How the wit brightens, and the sense refines.” 

Some of the Commons were very anxious to upon the subject 
of Mr. Justice Keoon’s judgment in the Galway case, but Mr 
Gtapstone declines to hurry matters. Now Justice Kroon is 
shortly going on circuit, and there is no saying to what savagery the 

sestieeel he has castigated may not excite the clowns who obey it. 
f the Irish Government does not wish to be called to the heaviest 
account it has ever had to meet, it will take due precautionary 
measures. 

The Mines Bill made progress. Mr. 0. Moncan objected to mine- 
owners being regarded as Molochs, who love to ill-use children. 
On an amendment, which Home-Secretary Bruce declared would 
make it impossible to enforce the law in 99 cases out of 100, our 
** strong Government” was defeated by 185 to 170, and the amend- 
ment was carried. Note this. 

Mr. Grapstone declined to establish a British Protectorate at 
Fiji, and the House supported him by 135 to 84. He does not wish 
Bxrrannia to obtain any more dominions. Well, his is a safe 
policy, but it is not the poliey which has made her great. 

The Bul for allowing Dissenters to bury one another in church- 


ards was got rid of. Let them go on living always, to spite the 
louse and our good friend Mra, W. J. Toms, who puts down | fro 
centenarians. 

Wednesday.—The slaughtered a Bill intended to make 
conveyancing cheaper. ey said that it would not work. But they 
—_ have Shee Ge to try. j 

he House threw out a Bill for enabling laymen to preach in 


| churches. Dreadful pictures were drawn of possible occurrences, 


and the champions of the Church unconsciously satirised its clergy 
by urging that ay Oo admit to their pulpits the Porz, Brahmins, 
Bores, and publie Entertainers. 

Thursday.—Came good news. The Three Arbitrators, the repre- 
sentatives of Italy, Brazil, and Switzerland, had, it was announced, 
decided that the Indirect Claims were totally inadmissible. We 





DSTONE’S copia | 





drink to the health of the Three. The Americans, after consulta- 
tion with their Government, accepted the decision, and Lorp 
TextTeRpeN, for England, withdrew his request for a long adjourn- 
ment. So the Washington pe upheld, and discussion, under 
its provisions, in the mi of July. and now was 
not Mr. Punch rightest of all hets when he depicted the 
Indirect Claims as a sham and a , which the Americans 
meant to explode when the right time come ? 
ther we shall hear of the Claims any more—whether they are 
only as regards this Arbitration—well asked, Mr. 
Diseazti. Why, Sir, that depends upon whether ‘‘ Attorney-ism ” 
should see any advantage to be gai . Sufficient for the 
day is the bother thereof. A begs leave to interpolate a 
| deserved compliment to you, Mr. for the admirable and 
‘state f way in which you have behaved to the Government 
| during the course of these American i 





t s. You have kept 
| the Cabinet on the qui rive, but you have never harassed it. we 
reward you by making you the pri figure in another Fistorical 


which has nothing to do with America. Our treatment of 

the theme may seem satirical, but that is a mere detail. We delight 

to set you on high among the people. And we are sure that another 

people,” whose best friend Mr. Punch has ever been when they 

wanted friends, will be enchanted with our other witty but good- 

natared illustration of your Crystal Palace Address to the Con- 

servatives. As Mr. Jonn Reeve, the younger, said in an immortal 

mln assumed the tone of one who has refreshed himself 
excess :— 

* Let’s all love one another. Whata place 
This world would be if that could be the case ! 


Sporting about beside their blessed dums. 
es, I said dams, Sir, I don’t care a jot. 
Do you (furiously) believe I love you, Sir, or not?” 

Friday.—The frescoes in the Vietoria Gallery are giving signs of 
decay, but this can be arrested, and the process will commence 
forthwith. The sooner the better. Mactisz’s works must 
ota te Cn. Baler a 

In the Commons the Ballot Bill, as “improved” by the Lords 
was considered, and it will save trouble to state that the Lower 
House rejected nearly all the amendments of the U Mar. Grap- 
STOWE would have given way on certain — ut his obedient 
followers would not allow him to do so. So now to see what the 
Lords will do. 

There was a little accidental fire at the top of the Clock Tower, 
where burns Mr. AyRTON’s ingenious device for letting the wives of 
—— know ar = , House rises. hae ir was : 

atelle—not so is the ge for preventing senators from going 0 
to billiards. An Irish Member otek that coloured lights should 
be exhibited, but Ma. Ayrton was playful, would have no green 
fire to please the Irish, and ta white light aptly symbolised 
the Constitution. Ayrton among the Poets! 





MONKEY BONES. 


Warat is that brisk poner wy of cracks ? 
The harmony of Curisty’s Blacks? 

Or dancing-girl who pirouettes 
Clacking lively castanets ? 

No; it from Parsons doth arise, 

While Purcuas bold the law defies, 
And celebrates his mimic Mass 

In panoply of triple brass. 


Ritualists auto Sak nae, Oo a 
Snapping ir fingers as smile 

And, since Jack Priest he still dares play, 
** So much for Privy Council!” say. 





A TERRIBLE INVENTION. 


AMERICANS are so inventive, that we need hardly say we cite this 
m a Transatlantic newspaper :— 

“One of the cleverest inventions we have seen is the Patent Cat Extermi- 
nator. It may be described as a large cast-iron cat, with an elastic swellin 
tail, and sharp steel claws and teeth. It goes by clockwork, and, when plac 
u the housetop, its yells and screams attract all the cats ia the vicinity, 
when it quickly tears to pieces those that come within its clutch.” 

As a set-off against the Alabama Claims, we ought to claim some 
compensation for the shattering of our nerves by such dreadful news 
as this. Live cats are bad enough, but they are only flesh and blood, 
and occasionally sleep. But to have cast-iron cats prowling on the 
housetops, and caterwauling dismally all the live-long night, a 











| boldest feel dismayed. 








prospect such as this may make the bravest of us tremble, and the 
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A PLEA FOR .PLAINER DINNERS. 
= ENSIBLE Mr. Puncu, 
Ir has been 








joyable if it were not for its 
easures, and in one! 
certainly agree with the 

remark ; namely, m 

to what are 
sures of the table. Not 


tr 
relevés, and réts which he daily sees f 
cookery in Franee, and don’t object to it in England 


’ i it | 
be geed; but how rarely do I find it so! And what Fremeh cook 


would ever dream of blending French and 
hugger-mu way in which they mostly are , 
I say nothing of the snobbishness which leads pretentious Panny 
to vie with one another in the length of their menus, and the dainti- 
ness of their delicacies. I say nothing against pine-apples at two 
guineas a slice, except that I object, myself, to eating momey, and 
have very little sympathy with Croesus and his frie who take 
delight in its consumption. I merely wish to heave a sigh over the 
many weary hours which I now weekly have to waste, with my 
napkin en my knees, and a simper on my lips, while waiters try to 
lure me into gluttony and headache. Who can sit down nightly to 
a first and second service of a score or so of dishes, with ices 
dessert, and coffee, and liqueurs, and wines of half a dozen sorts; 
all more or less injurious, and escape from taking much more than 


Their fraudulent use of it has gone on for many years ; if a miti- 


is 


it, heavier 


: ; | But now, this villanous i 
anid Chat Hie would > what do you think it is called? By a Christian name, mark 


i 


penalty of fi shillings for the first conviction do not check 
will be inflicted—please the pi i 


pigs; and they will be 
being such as it is, gentle 


‘that—Jupas you would guess, allowing Jupas to have been a 


oa So 
0 ity, in 
| Chsletiom paman Conaies y, i a Je 


EE 





: i : 4 | “x eB Cake Vestry have fined tele Oem 
» i . to e | to remove the dust from 
a  ~ T 

hire cars, and remove some of the dust themselves at the contractor’ 


0, indeed, but by a Christian name which is a symbol 
ulosity, veeey, and honour. This 


one; but may now 
of all the pam the 


be taken to stand for the 
particular one ing to that of an Israelite indeed without 
e. The oat-husks which dishonest millers adulterate 


withal is named JosaTHan! 





THE CHELSEA PATTERN. 


They have decided also to 


CARLYLE has educated inte a peeuliarly vivid 
perception of the necessity dust-bins Seepncunes Se 
them, and, i time 


is good for him? It is not in human nature always to resist the their C 
temptations that beset it; and though I daily make a vow that | 


never more shall British entrées make their entrée down my throat, 
yet I somehow nightly find that one or two of them ha 
A man for a few seasons may dine out with impunity, but depend 
on it Podagra will be his fate at last, unless his friends are sensible 
and simplify their dinners. 

I should like to set on foot, then, an Anti-Sybarite Society, 
whereof the members should refuse to dine with any one who kept 
them more than, say, an hour and half at table. Life is too short 
for the lengthened ets now in vogue, and I feel 
many of us nowadays might look for longer lives if we had but 
shorter dinners. A bas les entrées! I ery, therefore, “‘ Farewell 
you Cotelettes aux Cephalées, you Croquettes aux Cauchemars, you 
Timbales a la Dy sie! Goodbye, Sweetbread, goodbye!” Give 
eS h and meat, and a salad fora relish, and I 
would not exchange my menu for that of Epieurus. 

So I beg leave to subseribe myself yours humbly, 

The Growlery, Friday. Perer SmPre. 


INJUSTICE TO THE UNITED STATES. 


A case of shameful misnomer has lately appeared in print. A 
contemporary relates that, at Guisborough, some ten miles from 
Stockton, a certain Mill 


his possession sixty-three sacks of rubbish, supposed to be sawdust, 


intended for the adulteration of meal, to wit, “Indian meal, 
barley-meal, and pig-meal.” As barley-meal’s principal consumers 
are the same as those of pig-meal, the admixture with those articles 
of that stuff must be re ed as a heartless imposition on creatures 
which, if they were not particularly noisy, might be termed dumb 
animals. It must have painfully affected the poor brutes ; for the 
material supposed to be sawdust turns out to consist of oat-husks 
reduced to powder; food about as nutritious and salutary as ground 
glass. This detriment to pork and bacon is said to be manufactured 
by a set of rogues at Montrose and at Neweastle. It is extensively 
employed by millers of like species to the one of whom the song 


says:— 
“ The Miller he stole corn ”— 
—millers of the stamp of Grindoff in the Miller and his Men. 


ve done so. | 





DANCING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


For all their delicate ap ce, Young Ladies now-a-days must 
| be — very muscular. ially just now, with the season at 
its height, 


only fancy what jm my feats they manage to perform. 
Dressing, riding, lunching, 8 , driving, calling, *‘ drumming,” 
: et til the small hours 


dining, 


| which they go 
| by the costume which they wear. 
inereased must be the labour of the 


much in 


St haye enormous. pes 


of the next, a 

endurance to lead for a few 
a Besides, for the athletic work 

h, Young Ladies now are surely over-weighted 

i For instance, just conceive how 
-room, when per- 


| formers have to enter it in clothing such as this :— 
*‘Ball-dresses have very long trains, two or three cain, as volu- 


minous as paniers, 


and at times lace basques falling over the latter.” 


To perform a clog-dance or a hornpipe in fetters ean hardly be 


a feat more exhausting to the 


than to execute a galop, or 
even a quadrille, in @ 1 so voluminous as that which is 
rescribed now for the i le world. For such active work as 


cing, common sense 


surely order the lightest dress con- 


_ceivable ; but the mandates of the milliners are generally based on 
he reverse of common sense. We therefore find that Venus, when 


tunies, 


These latter surely no one but a 


ler was convicted the other day of having in | attired for the ball-room by the Graces of the period, is burthened 
with a costume utterly unsuitable, and has to carry trains, and 


big as baskets, and puffs as large as 


would ever even 


_ 


eam of bearing in a ball-room, and yet some ladies are so stu 
animal, at 





their 


dress. 


enable the sacerdotal 
ir mistal 


id 
least in the matter of their fashionable 





Priestly Authorship in Spain. 


Tae Carlist insurreetion in Spain is described by the authorities 


of Guip in an official to Kise Amapuo, as ‘a clerical 
rebellion.” Why is this ical rebellion like a slip of the pen? 
Because it 


is a clerical error. The Government will ~ aps 
conspirators d 


have committed it to out 
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A DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Eligible Bachelor (gallantly). *‘ Ow course YOUR DAUGHTER'S ENGAGED FOR ZVERY BEMAINING Danom, Mas. Jones! I NEED 


SCARCELY ASK sucH A QogsTion!” 


Anxious Mamma (delighted), ‘* No, 1nDEED, DEAR Sin James——” 
eee mtn wamalor. ** On—zr—J AM " 








THE MINDLESS MASS. 
BeneatH some fifteen stone 


matron 
Is like unto # skeleton 
wee en eat 
en dancing at a 
Nod abe aise bp hh beak to wall. 


In velvet, silk, or satin, she, 
blooming, glorious to behold, 
Resembles the Anatomy, 
Mute at feasts with men of old; 
Not that Ac pag is often still 
Much more than a perennial rill. 


Be Te oes Satie my, 
ean hear and see, 

** Girls, such as you was » call 
war ital pew os yen } 

ail, therefore, ‘ou oan 
Stil captivate the eye of tam” : 


And Nee my Boy, that waltzest by, 
The partner of a graceful belle, 
Upon her Parent cast thine eye, 
f thou art witched by +m 6 5 am. 


That little beneath thine han 
Look, to what era it may expand ! 


Make sure that there is that within 
y charmer which will youth outlast, 
And, through conditions fat or thin, 
Conjoin thee with her ever fast. 
Else, what bounds all her power to bless ? 
Adipose tissue, more or less. 


stout, coat yk groans, 








POLITICIANS AND PEDLERS. 


Tue Leader of Her Majesty’s Opposition, in his h delivered 
to the Conservative Association at the Crystal P, , described 
certain Statesmen of the other party ie wevieg ove ord relitial from a 

fuaocial point, and totally pot re those tical con- 
siderations which make nations great, and by the = Ae of ~~ 
alone individuals are distinguished from animals.” This is 
objection to certain men and certain measures the like of which has 
occasionally. and not seldom been advanced by another than 
Mr. Drspakit; but that other, whom modesty here makes name 
has always, in "connection such as the foregoing, called the creatures 
therein contrasted with animals mankind or human beings, and not 
individuals, He also spoken of them as differentiated from 
animals not by the aaeeane a any political aggre but by 
moral faculties or senses, i ngredients of ir nature, commonly 
sneered at as natal be gentlemen of some intelligence 
indeed, ay manic ering endowed with any sentiment 
superior to Very . ere the author of C 
iii and. Lothar testo shack for altering his language 
from terms which would have used. os that other person, not 
to say individual. But you pat . The sense is all. It is too 
true that there are persons who subordinate all other considerations 
to financial objects, and aot by having a, and persisting in 
endeavours to - 80, they have and continue to 
those others who are distinguish am, them by qo goes 
on distinguish men from  ~y Financial economists and 

Ise, bad luck to them in the grovelling policy to which they nahing 
tain sacrifice Epping Forest, 





Hit by a High Churchman, 
Accorpine to the Post, Mr. Beresrorp-Horg has described a 





certain style of preaching ’ as “‘ rhetorical fireworks.” Among 
fireworks, the Honourable Gentleman of course does not forget, may 
be mentioned as especially objectionable, Roman Candles. 
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THE CONSERVATIVE PROGRAMME. 


“ DEPUTATION BELOW, SIR.—WANT TO KNOW THE CONSERVATIVE PROGRAMME.” 
Rr. How. Bey. Du. “ EH ?—OH!—AH!—YES!—QUITE S80! TELL THEM, MY GOOD ABERCORN, WITH MY 


COMPLIMENTS, THAT WE PROPOSE TO RELY ON THE SUBLIME INSTINCTS OF AN ANCIENT PEOPLE!!” 
[See Speech at Crystal Palace. 
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verbs. To “‘ beef” is with him, to eat much meat. To “ banti 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. is to be generally abstemious. My Aunt answers that she 
Another Day at Little Shrimpton. oct oo yes aiepted ong eysten in ink abel an 
E expect my old| ‘“* bee 
4 friend Ewyete-| “ a4 vat too,” he observes, now. Not 
MORE down here. orme. But I think you ’re a about fr. Sul phur- 
We are adver- andy don’t French or German The Colonel” (me 
tised of his inten- again) ** here and he knows all moves.” 
tion by two tele-| “ “eT? m told, Aunt, ‘* by others besides my nephew, that 
a on Satur- | the system of "bathe regimen is very eneryeming, or, at all events, 
ay and a letter | predessing.” 
received this day. parry be .—Evidently “e ” end “depressing.” 
ENGLEMORE is so 
addicted to tele- “Tig Aunt turns tpn am, ther ly) Kaw Well, I said so.” 
graphing that his a_i says ENGLEMonm, cheerf You ‘take the Captain” 
epistolary le (me, under a new title) “with and he i.deJeey for you, and 
suffered. © My Aut ewig os at she has 
sullere y a hs . Lam 
jerky habit of only a very vague Sinat & =. ee: hawe a glim- 
expressing him-| aan of it. 
self which he has | antes a silence, she says, “Wow Ma. Evetzmonrr, my 
“7 uired durin but what did you Bin tw el do?” 
long =e Ma’am. ——— ae = epee Judy— 
. hat he calls Pum a stick, Jeey the 
“ wirin = 
: ns —— aaa 
je. ‘nt tle. a lilo me?” suike my ‘aunt, evincing consider- 





so 66 able intelligence. 

ple) is “‘ Coming |<: = Tike to * 

Quite Should ome, too,” he considering the 
— youthere | matter; “‘ but just now coin is met my name. Your little Enoie- 

This means **1 | oua"e t is tick dellarroo.” 

intend te aumel —— 5 t's mind iemadeup. She says, “ You can take me 
down to Little leave me with the Gurupurys, who are staying at Aix, 
Shrimpton %-|@= you can see the German F'arms—which is what my nephew 
pone will va is interested m just now, Mr. Exctemonr——” 
he tase? “ Ah, yes, eapital L any, Mister Pig,” he replies promptly, giving 
send an amma his summary of all farm md 
by telegram.” — I tell him that I ‘inten taking up the subject, practically and 
eae Te Thought. scientifically, with a view, in fact, to letter F in Typical Develop- 


ments 
. “ - | Ah es,” he says, ‘‘ heaps of coin out of that. Go in for 
= amie ly yh le py Tog on 
ENcLEMonE’s letter received this morning. He abbreviates and ‘OF your lit WELEDORS, rite nr ~amagagg | A say sat ve 
initiation. “*T), B.” for instance with him means ‘‘ Dear Boy.” ‘Adeodle page —— bf _ _- sang into + Poultry. Mister Cock- 
ere it is: usands. 


D.B. Howru? af Met P. yest'dy. Asked him about L s. d.| Thought.— Make thousands out of Mister Turnips 
No go. Saw T. Your bus. right ‘All on meeting. To you this _ Might (whi I think of it) for : —_— — before I leave. 
day comes Yours E. ppose farms are to be let f i a, -" Seine Yas, cows, 
ere never was a man who was more the Complete-Incomplete ee sand roo aed mae else ? Odd, can’t think of any- 
Letter-writer than E, I mean, ENcLEMoRE. thing else. Nurse and my two little Uncles can stay there. 
He has, too, a conversational method all his own. He is fond of Then I’ll leave my Aunt at oon, Same farming system, 
prefixing “Mr.” to anything and everything, and alluding to him- return heme, and introduce new tter systems in farming 


self as * Your litle 3 ExGLEMORE.” He is about six feet and has a ll over the coun 

mili bearing. His business, I believe, is » at of an accountant| Happy Thought. —Astonish Mecut. Introduce sulphur-baths for 

(whatever that . ap be), but he seems to be everybody's adviser, cows. Also douche and vapour. Still, the sole object of my farming 

and a general rule exists among his friends “‘ When in doubt con- [oa aaa -ofendiiees ale 

sult EnGLEMORE.” ht. — Introduce yg at the Zoological 
He arrives. In a white dustcoat, as natty and bright as if he | Garde! Put into one. Advertise, ‘* Can the Leopard 

were going to escort a of Ladies to Ascot or Goodwood. What-_| ~ 2 his spots? es, by taking sulphur-baths. Admission, 

ever t + ee poms, dull the day, he has alwa ee 2 

flower in his button-hole ; and whatever e weather, an Sees | rrangements. Leave Enotemonre to see about farm in my 

he has come from, his ~~~ are always brilliant, his hat carefull cbwrioe Take Aunt to Aix. Read up subject in meantime. 


brushed and uy, tad es apparently bran-new an apie, mi avy 4. yesrs since I was in Aix. Old friends. 
fitting perfectly inter is, ~*~ than not, Ais time of year for _Nagerfen the the season. Novelty. 
white waistcoats. Aunt ees to her friends, the Grympuyws, being there, and 
Happy Thought.—One Exe iEemonre doesn’t make a summer. Pr. ee too. Do I remember Acarua ‘om Jarra Mompt- 
My Au Aunt is much taken with him, and never having met him son? Ido. I know what my Aunt means. No. I devote myself 
before, behaves like all Exctemone’s friends do, and wishes to con- to Seie y Farming. A Farming Hermit. Good name, 
sult him about her Rheumatic Neuralgia at once. _ by the way, for a novel— The Recluse of Rosedale Farm. 
“Well,” says Exctemonre, briskly, “‘I don’t care about Mister 5 -+ Thought. —Write it. 
Rheumatism. The Colonel here — ‘this is another peculiarity of 
ua gen bd he gives everyone a title of some sort, but chiefly 
military, when talking of them, or to them. In this instance, by MATRIMONIAL MUSIC. 
“Colonel” he means me. It’s a little puzzling at ieee but my 
Aunt, obtaining the key -¥~ me, listens to him wit Wuenr highly. fashionable people are married nowadays the 
equanimity——‘*‘ The Colonel here remembers my being bedded ~ who assists at their nu Petals aus 5 pla slawpanasoenr . 
it for ever so long. in came Mise’ Manteed-plster Sad’ did tha edding March. vou-gutiys or music in the Midsummer Night's 
triek.” | Dream ; but real marriage, and Fawfal thing. A wedding march 
““You don’t mecorember—I mean recollect,” asks my Aunt, i in- | a serious matter; indeed a truly awful thing march 
g, him guickly, ‘if that was for Neuralism or—— should accordingly | a characterised wi ye solemnity ; 
ell,” — ENGLEMoRE, understanding her as easily as she | and ry for conga that, now and then at | by_ way of 
doc him, “I faney Mister N Neuralgia was on in that scene somehow. | ‘change, or congrats s ‘sake, when an ill-matehed bride and bride- 
name was diet for weeks.” Then suddenly turning to her, | room have been joined together in holy matrimony, the hap ppy 
" oot beef, or pe Sema» tl uple and their attendants are played out of Church with t 
GLEMORE’s is his use of substantives as Dead March in Saul. 
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DE NOSE FABULA NARRATUR. 


Politician (reading Mr. Disraeli’s Speech). “‘* TRUTHT TO THE THUBLIME INTHTINETH 
OF AN ANTHIENT Peopir.’—S'tHEe.p mz, Mo’, ContnetrHsy mgantTH UrtH!!” 





DAMAGES REALLY DUE. 


Ir is not often that Mr. Punch has the pleasure of being able to congratulate 
a Jury on a verdict for a plaintiff awarding compensation to a lady. That 
pleasure, however, he may almost say, is now afforded to him by the result of 
a case in the Court of Queen’s Bench, Swanborough and Wife v. The Metro- 
politan Railway Company. This action was brought for injuries received on 
that Railway owing to the admitted negligence of the defendants. The Jury 
had only to assess damages, and they gave Mrs. Swanzonoven £1,600, This 
sum, to be sure, was not one farthing too much for a scarred forehead, a per- 
manently hurt neck, and concussion of the brain, which has disabled, and may, 
but let us hope will not, for an indefinite time disable the plaintiff from follow- 
ing her profession; the theatrical, as all the world knows. Moreover, her 
surgeon’s charges amounted to £50, and she is still under treatment. If the 
Jury had given her twice, or three times, or four times as much, Mr. Punch 
would have approved of their verdict somuch the more. Railway Companies can 
afford to pay for their carelessness, and the compensation for a career appa- 
rently cut short t indeed to be no less than an adequate provision for life. 

Mr. Punch is disposed to appraise at a very low figure the lacerated 
feelings for which Juries of husbands and fathers are apt to give the daughters 
of parents of their own stamp damages against men who have been foolish 
enough to promise them marriage, but not fools enough to keep a promise which, 
if kept, would have insured an ill-assorted union for life, or an end of it in the 
Probate and Divorce Court. But lacerated wounds of the forehead, and lacera- 
tions of muscular and nervous fibre he accounts real torts, for which money in 
payments rtionate to their severity is a due though an imperfect compen- 
sation. es, he desires Juries to bear in mind that the integrity of his own 
nose and his own hunch derives an additional safeguard from every award of 
heavy damages against a Railway Company by whose defective arrangements 


engeely else has sustained wounds or fractures, and that whatever tends to 
make for his own bodily security tends also to make for the security of 
everybody else. 










PURPOSE OF PRIESTCRAFT. 


ULTRaMONTANE Priests, teaching Papal errors 
Use, for mundane ends, ultramundane terrors. 
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THE KNIGHT OF BELGRAVIE. 


** Bay, Maiden, wilt thou wed with me ? 
Wilt be a soldier’s bride? 
And bind thy husband’s full-dress sash 
Upon his side.” 


n . 
“ Alas! art thon a eabiter , too?” 
The Maiden softly sighed. 


** And art thou found in battle’s front— 
O horrid sight to se: 1— 
Waving a todkes sword about, 
And shouting ‘ Vietory’ ?” 
* Well, not that,” replied 
The Knight of Belgravie.. 


** Then dost thou teach the boor to know 
His left hand from his right ; 
To march with footsteps anserine ? 


Ah me! a gruesome hy 
‘* Well no; not quite sight as that,” 
Exclaimed the gallant Knight. 


** Come tell me then, Sir Knight; if thou 
Art neither of these two, 
What sort of men dost thou command, 
And what is it they do?” 
**In truth,” the Knight replied, “‘ they are 
A somewhat motley crew. 


** Some are hard-handed sons of toil ; 
Some are incipient fops ; 
Some walk about in broadcloth coats, 
And some in canvas 
Some come from factories, and some 
From linendrapers’ shops. 


** But in a natty dress of grey 
We meet upon parade ; 
Mine, to denote superior rank, 
Bound round with silver braid.” 
**O, what a lovely uniform!” 
Exclaimed th’ enraptured Maid. 


** Platoon and manual I rehearse, 
As oft before I’ve done. 
Out of a little red-bound. book : 
They seem to think it fun: 
Some recollect a == amount, 
But most remember none. 


* Anon, I march them ont of town, 
To sound of fife and drum. 
he bravely march ; and only halt 
hen to a ‘ ’ they come ; 
And then they hint they ’d like some beer, 
And I provide them some. 


** That ’s all, sweet Maiden; for my life 
Thon ’lt ne’er have cause for fear : 
The danger ’s small, or none at all ; 
The duties not severe. 
Indeed, I seldom go to drill 
A dozen times a year,” 


** My love, if this indeed be true, 
at thou hast told to m 
* Bo spake th tbe thy bide ; 
e the 
‘*Thou showest common sense,” remarked 
The Knight of Belgravie. 





More Left than Right. 


M. Turers would be most happy to 
vative principles and 


Conservative 
The Cété Droit, finding that they had come on a f 
errand, felt themselves in so awkward a 
make them rather fit to be called a Cété Gauche. 









the, Hopublis. Would 


conserve 

Messieurs the Delegates from the Cété Droit ‘* pledge 
themselves to give to the Government a 

free from dynastic predilections 
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|. 
| A VOICE FROM THE VALLEYS. 
} 


Our streams, of old, 

In England, rolled 

Wa fart 204 expen! waters. 
Bat P 
What to drink 

They are, my sons and daughters. 
This land, we know, 
Of ours doth flow 

Not now with milk and honey, 
But other things, 


That taint our springs ; 
They might be turned to money. 


brother Clowns, 


They ’d feed our tanks, 
And not pollute our rivers. 








Meum and Tuum. 


Tue Mines Regulation Bill imposes restrictions on the 
St auaelibita femiies dene 
clause, 

without 


idea of aidi which, me howe ng | 
idea of ai ver, 
will facilitate. Employers who overwork the employed 
rob .— of te and and oe reg Regula 
tion answer purpose unless it obliges 
every mine-ownmer to observe the distinction between 
mine and thine. 





Flowers of Loveliness. 


Thou silent, senseless Rose ; Fashionable Patroness (to Charity Girl who has been away for a Holiday), ‘‘ Wer, 
But she knows how she looks full well : Betsy JANE, AND WHAT DID rou Do wHEN You WENT To Sez your Farenps!” 
And that is all she knows. Betsy Jane. “‘Pizase, Mu, I worse A Pawigr/” 











. ’ ' : plication w: : 
THE MARRIAGE LICENSING SYSTEM,  _—_| [2%,oi heevil. The inotease ad tare “chiefly dns tothe 
A THoveHtFuL Contemporary fears for the prospects of agricul- opens 4 nt ones haifa, and A by licence. To vr 
ture, seeing that the town is everywhere extending itself into the! J -4.: Aegis 7 for the preservation 
country. If there is to be no end of this extension, the abolition of |». 
the country by the town is only a question of time. We know who | 
made the country, and who made the town ; and the works of the 





. 








latter, and his factories in this country, are an improvement of Beauty, | +: 
not on but off the face of Creation. People who have yet many years 
the country must decrease. Merry England that once was must 
lose mirth daily, and sink by degrees into dreary England. Nothing 
bers. The population must, if the country is to co-exist with the 
town, become stati »_ Isit not possible, im the interests of the! olny oe Sey Hanver’e 
Were such a established, it would surely be honoured with commemorate his 
the patronage of Dr. Mayniye. His order cee ever shown them- | Committee ee 

. Donations in aid 
sobriety. ‘the “ Harvey i Memorial Fund” 

If a majority cannot possibly tyrannise over a minority, there can the : 
be no t ny in a Permissive Prohibitory Marriage ety It could of the Bank of pemeeion, Saree, 
unsparing infliction of sufficient penalties. inventor of the sauce which bears his name. 
: ie ‘ not the Folkestone Hanver, who, 
Societies have been accustomed to award prizes to a. great Physician, and st. least 
families of poliey might now be reversed, and, | 
with that difference, in the centres of manufacturing in- | 
tuities, being old bachelors ld maids, But it is to ‘ leep whi , 
be feared ¢ that the manufacturers, if aa ‘the farmers ioe, woul How sound and sweet is the which follows « long day's 
i the poet Tuomson’s 
rate of wages. to his well-earned rest, poe 
It may be said that «reform of the Marriage Licensing System is ne, may be said to be :— 


to live have an ugly prospect before them. As the towns increase 

can prevent this result but the arrest of our ever-increasing num- HONOUR TO HARVEY. 

country, to get up an United Kingdom Anti-Matrimonial Alliance ? | 

selves more zealous for the promotion of celibacy than even of aloes ovnay ether inet 9 Gout aes 

be made to work full as well as a corresponding Liquor Law, by the Haxver have « Statue! 

farm-labourers 2 merits, that of having reared 

dustry ; the recipients of medals, money, articles of ¢lothing, and | Slumber. 

object to « limitation of hands that would hardly tend to lower the {01}! The Omnibus Conductor, for sxmpie, re a iat Tmomenn's 
requisite to regulate population, but that would not strike at the’ “ Content, and careless of to-morrow’s fare.” 



































A SUGGESTION 


ing to the report of a een | 
temporary :— 


‘*The choir then sung the ‘ Hallelujah’ chorns from Handel's Messiah, 
and with this the proceedings at the Town Hall ended.” 





Taking this statement for granted, what, one thinks, could the} 
municipal authorities have been thinking of when they made their 
musical arrangements? That the Hallelujah Chorus was as appro- 
priate to a loyal demonstration as Non nobis Domine is for grace 
after dinner? They did not, in imagination, mix up Prince 
AxTuur with the late Duke or York, and appoint an antiem to be 
sung in recognition of his rank as a supposed ecclesiastical dignitary. 
They did not ee | that Parnce Antuvr is the, Bisnor or Osna- 
nurG, did they? But another contemporary says that on the con- 
clusion of Prince Arruvur’s speech, the choir struck up God Save 
the Queen. That, if sung. was the right anthem, of course. But 
who shall decide when rters disagree? There is one at least 
~ does not know the National Anthem from the Hallelujah 








Test for Teetotallers. 
Tune is wanting, it is said, a test by which drunkenness can be 








; tried. That which is@ test for sobriety is a test for drunkenness, 

and it has long been allowed that sobriety is demonstrable by 
ability to say distinetly, ‘The British Constitution.” Thus drun- 
kenness can be determined by a Constitutional Test. Of course a 
really habitual drunkard would never be able to say ‘‘ British Con- 
stitution” at all, He would say, “* Brishcoshtoosh’n.” 





NOTICE TO JESUITS. 
TweaTre Imperial, Germany. No Orders Admitted. Bismarck, 





Stage Manager. 


[Jory 6, 1872. 








FOR THE PARK——TOILETTE A LA SHEPHERDESS. 


Way HALF Cory THE OLD Costumes? MuvcH BETTER COME OUT IN THIS STYLE AT ONCE. 
APPROPRIATE ANTHEM ? 


Parnce Artur, on his late visit to Birmingham, was presented, 
in the Town Hall by the Town Clerk, with an address from the 
Mayor and Corporation of that City. His Royal Highness made a 
brief and appropriate reply. Aceordi 








STONES FROM THE SKY. 


‘* Let us pray, and a stone will fall 
Which shall overthrow that Colossus,” 
Says the Pops, in his audience-hall, 
While we genuflect and cross us. 


** Let us pray that an aérolite,” 
We suppose, with cautious lowliness, 
‘* May the German Empire smite,” 
Is the meaning of His Holiness. 


As the Porr’s Bull, we know too well, 
Is against a Comet unerring, 
So an Asteroid ’t will com 
To pound you dead asa ing. 
Stars shoot, Bismarck, from their spheres, 
Twice a year, at least, remember. 
You'll have meteors about your ears 
In next August, or next November. 





A Cool Idea. 


Ir has been proposed that a deputation from the 
should, ‘as -—_ 
request the Right 


Classes 
as possible, wait upon the Home Secretary, to 
Honourable Gentleman to direet teat, ovis: the 
continuance of hot weather, Her esty’s gaols shall . 
with a sufficient quantity of ice for the use of the prisoners there 
confined; an additional allowance to be issued to convicts coming 
off the treadmill. 





Morro ror tHe Guy Crvs.—" Yonder Dove ebell t be my nak” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


~~ : ompay, July 1.—| 
Me. Lowe said} 
one of his pleasant 
things. There was 
question on the 
hardships of the 
Temporary Writers 
in the Civil Ser- 
vice, who appear 
to have many 
things to complain 
of. Among others; 
their holidays have 
been taken away. 
Ma. Lowe said 








objection to gi 
them any am 

of holidays thé 
liked to take, bit 
that during _holi- 
days, he should not 
pay them, of course, 
Punch does hot 
quite see this ‘‘ of 
course.” Publie 
money must be 
economically spent, 
but there is true 
economy in giving 
a valuable servant 
occasional relaxa- 
tion, without fining 
him. 

Mr. GLADSTONE 
begged to hold out 
no hopes that he 
should try to pass 
the Wife’s Sister’s 
Marriage Bill this 
year. So the Bill 
was withdrawn 
once more. 

We then gave ourselves up to miscellaneous talk about parks, 
qgoteen, fountains, Art, frescoes, mosaics, and other pleasant topics. 

Rk. Osporne said that the Duke or WeLLINeToN’s nose (in 
Mac ise’s great picture) had dropped from his face. Mr. ALDEK- 
MAN Lusk complained that a plain man could not understand Art- 
criticism. We know many handsome men who are equally in the 
dark. Srk Jonny TREeLawNey proposed’ that bathing-houses, repre- 
senting islands, should be set up in the Serpentine. Mx. Horg 
wished acacias and laburnums to be planted in the Parks instead of 
evergreens. Mr. Bowrine asser that gas was destroying the | 
House’s Library. Mr. Macrre wished to improve the Ladies’ | 
Gallery. In fact we had a delightful conversazione, enlivened by 
voting large sums of money for all sorts of agreeable purposes. 

Then we grew stern, over the Lords’ Alterations in the Ballot Bill, | 
and Mr. Giapston® launched at Mr. Cavenpisn BenTINCK so mag- 
nificent a piece of irony that it must be transmitted to posterity :— | 

“ Ma. GLapstons —The Hon. Member who has just sat down must reeol- | 
lect that those who meet him in debate do not meet him on equal terms. He 
never makes any mistakes—(laughter)—he is not subject to any human in- 
firmity ; he knows what a man can deny, and what not. The Hon. Member's 
means of acquiring knowledge are derived from higher sources than are avail- 
able to us—sources of which we know nothing, and to which we have no 








must submit to whatever chastisement he in the plenitude of his wisdom may 
think proper to inflict.” 

After this we declined to accept any of the Lords’ Amendments, 
except some of no importance, and their pro to make the Ballot 
a temporary measure, was rejected by 246 to 165—majority 81. 


Tuesday.—The Lords appointed the following Monday for the 
consideration of the Ballot Bill. Storm impending. 

Mr. Lerrn, just elected for Aberdeen, took bis seat. Hereby 
hangeth a tale. There was another Liberal in the field, in whose 
favour Mr. Lerra would have withdrawn, but his popularity in his 
native town made this impossible. Then a warning message was 
received from the Political Committee of the Reform Chub, im loring 
the Aberdeen Liberals not to support Mr. Lzrrn, lest the division 
of interest should let in a Tory. The warning was disregarded, 
with perfect safety, for 6000 Liberals voted st 600 Conserva- 








4 a 
tives. Mr. Lerra had about double the By his antagonist’s 
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had not the least); 


\ they should be prevented from doing 


| disaster, is no reason W 


access. We must approach him as infirm mortals, and any suggestions we | miner’ who 
make must be submitted to his infallible judgment. If he disapprove, we| their pipes? Dr. 











votes. That was the answer to Pall Mall. Then the Political Com- 
mittee asserted that they had sent no message. But it seems that 
though they did net do so officially, some of the Committee united 
to dispatch the taligregh. Moral, the P. C. in Pall Mail do not 
seem well posted up in electioneering details. However, Ma. Lerra, 
who isa man of bigh talemt and exceeding good sense, is elected 


and there is a satisfactory end~a good election made, and 
dictation repelled. 

. Mracy then t forward his long- tened Motion 
teuching the England. li 







time roared like a 
the 





not move 





ng him 


& Bill for Jaying hold 
Ente dite, with a mB to 











ATTORNEY-GENERAL’'S power of 
epithet came h ed the Bill le, destructive, 
sweeping, an ntiondry, and the House it by 184 to 17. 

There was talk of thé tisual sort over the foolish and tyrannical 
Bill for ing Bale of Liquor on Sundays, and this lasted 
till the Hou 2. ih be no difference of opinion among 
rational men the absu such propositions, but the argu- 
ments against th ho ned by reference to the Clubs. 
These are yp tablish su ted by a union of sub- 
seribers, anc pe a thing if the humbler classes got up 
their own Clulia at principles, adapting the details to their 
own habits. | Was sorry to read nonsense on the other 
side— Members ing that the humbler class might buy their 
beer, fish, and # on Saturday, for Sunday. ere are the 
to keep such Is a refrigerator, with a weekly hund 


pounds of ice, usually part of an artisan’s furniture? To read such 
stuff, with the thermometer at 80°, makes Mr. Punch savager than 
4 ore and philanthropist and philanderer ought to be. Iced 
Scltser and coguat eit thé inten it, Slave ! 


Thursday.—The Lords read a Second Time the Bill for protecting 
children against those who cruelly train them to become acrobats. 
Loxp SmHarressvry told two piteous stories about the way the poor 
little creatures are maltreated. Acrobatic exhibitions can please 
only the lower class of folks—well dressed or not ; and it is not for 
their delectation that we ought to leave infants to be tortured. There 
is no sentimentality about this interference. No child can learn t» 
perform unna‘ feats until it undergone treatment which 
should send its tormentors to the treadmill. 

Mr. Henny James gave 4 galjant notice, in re the Keogh question, 
to the effect that he would ask the House to declare that the priests 
grossly misconducted themselves at the Galway election, and that 
so another time. This will 
; what the Imperial Par- 


bring matters to an issue, and we sh 
i ges in effigy, and send 


liament says about folks who burn 
widows’ caps to wives. 

The Mines Bill was proceeded with, and fresh attempts were made 
to di its stringent character, but by means of compromise we 
prevented any further im t detriment to the Bill. The fact 
that some mine-owners do everything in their power to prevent 

y Id not be compelled to do the 
same. While the House is on the subject, what is to be done with 
their safety-lamps for the sake of lighting 
A has been informed that after an explosion, 
many lamps are found to have been thus madly tampered with. 


Friday.—The Lords read the Seottish Education Bill a Second 
| Time, but the Duxe or Ricnmowp gave notice that he should put 
| more feligion into it. To say this to the Duxr or Anoriy, Defender 
pt te bball in ‘tiene 

our 7 
‘ Mines, in the Commons, and some curious revelations about the 
| mode in which mine are a Some, and often eotly 
| incom: are supplied owner ; others are nm by 
pp ages Sd vote, not on the doctor’s mania, bes in regard 
to the quantity of with which he treats them. was talk 
on Egypt. was voted, as somebody said, in a ‘ spasmodic” 
ee ete ey tle pay ey gg Qe 

STRO, case 
shoul t ob mci Po cantina’ him,” so 
co 


that courage which we are #0 


but told that the House was 
fe was 
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rT 
JUST HINT A FAULT.” 
LITTLE TOMMY BODKIN TAKES HIS COUSINS TO THE GALLERY OF THE OPERA. 
Pretty Jemima (who is always so considerate). ‘‘ Tom, DEAR, DON'T You THINK | 


YOU HAD BetTeR Taks OF your Hat, ON ACCOUNT OF THE Poor PEOPLE 
BEHIND, YOu know!” 





TO SPIRITUALISTS. 


Ar least we suppose ‘the following advertisement must have been written by 
some one who has, or desires to have ‘‘ communications,” with the Unseen. 


GENTLEMAN wishes to RECOMMEND his COACHMAN, who is leaving 
THROUGH DEATH. He is sober, steady, honest, and trustworthy. Thoroughly 
understands his duties. Married, no family. Personal character given. Address, &c. &c. 


Of course the decease of one of the parties legitimately terminates the contract 
between master and servant, and Death, no doubt, affords such an oppor- 
tunity to a servant for leaving a place, no matter how good, and *‘ bettering 
himself,” as is not often met with, during even the longest lifetime. But, on 
the above supposition, the Coachman, after giving the usual month’s notice 
and quitting his place for a far superior berth, would not stand in need of 
~~ special recommendation from his master. " ; 

fet if it be certain that Apollo, Manager of the Sun, does drive a chariot 
round one of the Pleiades, the missin 
notion of the Sun going round a link does seem absurd), then there may be 
a vacancy for a skilled Jehu, who is “‘ sober, steady” —not like that reckless 
young blood, Phaéthon—“‘ honest and trustworthy.” In this case Apollo would 
accept a driver coming even from a respectable Mews; that is, any one of the 
nine. But, Di infert! does Pluto still keep a carriage? He did once, and 
Mr. Drsraetrt painted it—in words. If so, there’s an occupation for the 
excellent Coachman in question. Now, in fact, is Pluto’s chance. Proserpine, 
like other fashionable ladies, is probably in town (she has her six months 
*‘ outing” as of old), and as ** Personal Character given” is one of the condi- 
tions, the Royal Lady can see the gentleman herself. Every one must sincerely 
hope that the honest Coachman will obtain the appointment, because ‘‘ Neces- 
sity’ will forthwith cease to ‘‘ compel,” for the proverb ‘‘ needs must,’’ &c., 
will cease to have any force when Somebody else drives. By-the-way, many a 
Cantab will remember that ‘‘ Dearm anp Dyson (die-soon)” used to keep 
livery stables largely patronised by the University men. If Dearn is still alive, 

rhaps it is he who has taken this worthy Coachman into his service. We 


link in the solar system (though the 





ope he’ll be comfortable in his new place, wherever it is. 
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“WHY SHOULD THE POOR BE 
FLATTERED?” 
Hamlet, Act v. &c. 1. 


‘* Wuy should the Poor be flattered ?” 
Art foolish, Hamlet, trow ? 

All else are torn and tattered, 
None else are flattered now. 


Your Clown, our race accusing, 
Declared our wits astray : 

We beat him at abusing 
Oarselyes. Behold our way! 


Our QuEeEN mis-spends her income, 
Her Courts all fashion’s slaves, 

The Lords are feeble Ninkum- 
Poops, and the Commons, knaves. 


Our soldiers are no fighters, 
Our sailors cannot sail, 

Our bishops shame their mitres, 
Our merchants cheat and fail. 


Our doctors live by quacking, 
Our lawyers lie for fees, 
Our authors’ brains are lacking, 
Our priests teach what they please. 


Our matrons hear “‘ two-meaning,” 
Are not averse to schnappes, 

Our maidens boast a leaning 
To Popes—or pigeon-traps. 


Our sculptors can’t make figures, 
Our painters vamp and scamp, 
Oar minstrels might please niggers, 

Our players lounge or stamp. 


Our architects are Vandals, 
Unfit to rear a stone; 

Our music-writers Handels 
To no ears but their own. 


Only the so-called Worker, 
The Stalwart Son of Toil, 

Never from that a shirker, 
Never in brawl or broil. 





That sober, saving Being, 

The nation’s ** heart and core,” 
Him we are all agreeing 

To flatter—and much more. 


For him we muzzle quoters 
Of Smrra or Matruvs laws, 

For him we muzzle voters, 
Would muzzle thirsty jaws. 


For him we spurn the maxim 
** Only the taught should rule.” 
One who would teach or tax him 
Would now be called a fool. 


‘** Why should the poor be flattered ?” 
You pause for a reply— 

But, if our brains are battered, 
Dear Hamlet, don’t ask why. 








Good Colours. 


A rouge et noir exhibition in London we should ly 
deprecate, and a black and blue one is, unfortunately, 
rather too common a sight in our streets; but a Black 
and White Exhibition, such as is = oo at the 
Egyptian Hall, Fire deserves a wot b 
recommendation to all who find pleasure in loo: at 
admirable drawings, etchings, and engravings. le 
hope the promoters of this novel and interesting exhi- 
bition will find it draw. 





RIGHT SORT OF CHAIRMAN. 


Aw International Prison Congress has been held in 
London. Necessary but gloomy. The members must 
have felt cheered at finding their first day’s oy 
were to be presided over by a gentleman with 
exhilarating name of—WInNEs. 
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ART-CRITICISM. 


First Aberdonian ( from the Road). ‘* Fat’s Tas Man-nre pegin'?” 
Second Ditto (who has got over the Wall to inspect). “ He’s Draatn’ wi’ Patnt.” 
First Boy. “‘ Fat’s us Draatn’? Is’t Bonny?” 


RITUALISM WELL REPORTED. 


Tue Church of St. Michael, Southampton, has been, as Mr. 
O’ BRALLAGHAN says, renovated in the old style. It has been restored, 
as to its interior, as nearly as may be, to what may be supposed to 
have been its original conditions. e services performed at its 
re-opening on Thursday last week, were also assimilated, as closely 
as the law laid down by the Privy Council allows, to those originally 
celebrated within its walls ; and they constituted, in outward show, 
a sort of serious caricature of the Roman Catholic Mass and Vespers. 
Such at least they.appear to have been from a report in the Hamp- 
shire Independent, not, the following extract from it may be thought 
to indicate, supplied by a very decided Ritualist :— 


“In the evening the sermon was preached by the Rev. Ricwarp C. 
Wix1ns, of Swanmore, near Ryde. The service was opened, as in the morn- 
ing, witha ional hymn, with the upholding of crosses and banners, and 
the procession this time was headed by an acolyte bearing in his right hand a 
paten and in his left a censer containing burning incense, which he waved all 
through the line of march, and its sickly smell pervaded the sacred edifice for 
some considerable time.” 


As tastes differ, so do sensations of odour, in different persons ; 
what is one man’s nosegay is another man’s nuisance: apples com- 
mend themselves to these nostrils, onions to those. The reporter 
above quoted is affected by incense considerably otherwise than the 
disciples of the Romanesque parsons are. ‘Its sickly smell per- 

the sacred edifice.” This is his delicate professional way of 
expressing a sense of unp tness, of which the like has found 
coarse though poetical utterance in the downright declaration— 
* You can’t think how my nose it pains, 
Though I turns it another way, man.” 


He would likewise turn his nose away from the fumes whose 


“sickly smell the sacred edifice.” For other noses the 
censer may ex sweets; for his it emits offence; but what is 





Second Ditto (after a pause, critically). ‘‘O, NA, IT’S ONYTHING BUT Bonny !!” 


more, our Protestant Reporter is a type of a class not to be led by 
the nose. They will never be perverted to sham Popery by per- 
fumes, how grateful soever to their noses; nor will they ever be 
any the more di to believe in mimic Priests yoy Ae say 
mass in one of the National churches, because, for their olfactory 
or the sacred edifice is pervaded by a delicious fragrance. They 
would rather, sorry as they might be to, see the sacred edifice 
devastated by the devouring element. 








BLUNDERS IN VOTE BY BALLOT. 
Iw an article on the Ballot Bill, the Post observes :— 


“ From the experience of the London School Board election, it is probable 
that under the Ballot Bill some electors will have their papers cancelled 
beeause they have marked them incorrectly; and it is by no means an ex- 
treme supposition that in a few cases it will turn out that electors have, 
through ignorance or stupidity, voted for the wrong man.” 


These probabilities are perhaps the strongest of all arguments for 
the Ballot. Voters who mark their papers incorrectly are not v 
likely to give judicious votes. Electors who shall have, throug 
ignorance or stupidity, voted for the wrong man in their notion, 
will very likely have voted for the right man in reality. 





Nickname of Never. 


M. Rovugr, the ex-Imperial Minister, made, when in office, a 
declaration about Italy going to Rome, which, tho memorab 


in the National Assembly at Versailles, to speak at : ; 
M. Rovier was saluted with shouts of ‘‘ Murderer!” ‘Traitor!’ 
“‘ Shameless!” But so forgetful were his enemies that not one of 
them cried ‘‘ Monsrevr Jamars!” 
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CASTRO AND HIS FRIENDS. 


HE Person who is to 
be tried under the | 
name of CasTso, 
with aliases, has 
been continuing to | 
stump the country, | 





and has been duly | 
supported by Mk. | 
Onstow, and by| 

As " HA . L - 

o has spoken o 

the t Baronet 

asan unhappy little 

7 t in the tate 

0 r. 

Pu bt wil- 

lingly ip the 

subject, until Cas- 

TROS | ng pong 

in the dock, for if 

the reports of his 

speeches be ac- 

curate, he hag been 

publicly using, in 

tegard to his pro- 

secutor, language 

so atrocious that Mr. Punch will only say that it is worthy of the 
user. The respectable Southampton paper which notices the 
speeches abstains from printing the words, indicating them only in 
the way usual when foul language is charged against a prisoner at 


Bow Street. We hope that we misread the report in inferring that 
two Members of Parliament sanctioned such loathsome brutality by 
their presence. Perhaps they had left the room. : 
However, the foilowing letter may emuse readers. It is sent to 
Mr. Punch by another patron of Castro, and illustrates so happil 
the condition of mind that can tolerate his imposture, that thoug 
Mr. Punch is rather severely handled, he prints the castigation :— 


‘Dear Mr. Pouncn, 

**thear is an old Tale and it is this it is not a lie if you do not stick 
to it now my Dear Mr. Punch you are one of this Tribe and I belefe you to 
be nothing else you quoted Dr Wats and then you charge the claimant in 
that way as been a Lire in his yunger Days. 

** you are against him and you can not say any other than you are Backing 
all the villany against him now Sir if you belve him to arthur orton why 
not Prove him to be. the attorny genral knows to his own sorrow that he 
his not arthur orton and you know as well also I think Mr. Punch you 
have got a Tip Like a great many more of the Publisher and you are parming 
your ugly snout in wearever you can upper X Mr. Punch munkey on the 
Stick Mr. Punch all Bosh Mr. Punch the Claimant aeumed the name of 
Thomas Castro to hide himself from Family Trubles but you bide yourself 
from the Public because you are ashamed of your name been known for 
writing and Editing sutch foolish Rubish thearfore you are a thousand Times 
worse than the Claimant 

**T am Sir 
** your old Friend if you give over Lieing 
‘*Dr Fostvs.” 


SLAVES OF THE OVEN. 


Tue journeymen Bakers of London threaten a strike, and if that 
occurs, and their masters also combine in a lock-out, the richest 
even of the inhabitants of this metropolis may find some difficulty in 
getting their bread. The study of Coppert’s Cottage Economy may | 
in the meanwhile be recommended to young ladies of quality, from 
Princesses downwards. However, it is possible to do without 
bread, as Sawney kens, and Pappy can beac The chief or only 
results of a general Bakers’ strike would probably be a more general 
recourse to oatmeal ‘' parritch,” and increase in the business of 
potate-colenmsen., Then, after a time, the state of things in the 

akehouses would most likely revert to what it was. Considerations 
of this kind may tend to allay the apprehension that, what with 
a Builders’ Strike and a Bakers’ Strike, we shall soon be without 
bread to eat or a roof over our heads. There is this to be said, 
though, for the working Bakers; in the first place that they are 
really very much overworked, and, in the next, that over-work is 
all they menace a strike for. According to a contemporary :— 


‘The men are not going in for ‘nine hours,’ but modestly ask for twelve 
consecutive hours out of the twenty-four, and no increase of pay. They com- 
plain that the present hours, averaging eighteen, is killing them, and ur 
that the same amount of work can be done ip twelve a» in eighteen hours.” 
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Sarely eighteen hours’ work a day, and that Bakers’ work, 
amounts to more than ordinarily penal hard labour, and there is! 
reason to hope that the economy of their time demanded by them | 
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would, as they argue, be no loss to their employers. Bakers’ work 
is very hot work ; the effect of heat on their system is remarkable : 
and the bread we eat would be all the nicer if we were assured that 
cool fists had kneaded it. 


NEW COMPANIES. 


Tue following Companies have been registered during the past 
week 


Melton Mowbray and Midland Coun- 


CaPITAL. 


ties Pork-pie. . . «.  «. £1000in £1 shares. 
Mid-World Railway . . . «. £100,000,000 in £100 shares. 
American Drinksgnd Summer Beverages £5000 in £5 shares. 
Imitation Jewellery . P ‘ . £100,000 in £10 shares. 
London Sa e. ; : . . £7,500 in £2 10s. shares. 
Great Desert Fertilisation . . . £2,000,000 in £25 shares. 
Simple Corkscrew . £500 in £1 shares. 


South Sea Islands, Gas, Water, Mar- 
kets, Museums, Musical Enter- 
tainments Penn Readings, 
Popular Lectures, Public Libra- 
ries, Town Halls, and Baths and 
Wash-houses. ‘ 2 ‘ . £250,000 in £10 shares. 

Constantinople Cab and Omnibus . £50,000 in £5 shares, 

Crowded Thoroughfares Summer Iced 

ountains . ‘ ‘ : . £10,000 in £1 shares, 
Hills and Mountains Universal Level- 
ing ; ‘ - ; 2 . £50,000,000 in £50 shares. 

Claymarsh and Strugglethorpe Public 

Covered Skittle-Ground 


. £75 in 10s. shares. 
Metropolitan, Provincial, Suburban 


Continental, Inter-Oceaniec and 
Inter - Colonial Penny Parcels 
Delivery £1,000,000 in £25 shares. 


Temporary and Occasional Honest, 

Attentive, and Teetotal Waiters . 
Historical Novel, Epic Poem, and Five- 

Act Tragedy Publishin . « £5000 in £5 shares. 
Transportation of Great Pyramid of 

Egypt to Lincoln’s Inn Fields £100,000 in £10 shares. 
Metropolitan and Provincial Open Air 

Pine Apple Cultivation. . £10,000 in £1 shares. 
Spanish Armada Recovery . . £500,000 in £5 shares. 

imalayan Tramways. ° . £2.000,000 in £20 shares. 

Cheerful Newspaper . ‘ ‘ - £3000 in £3 shares. 
Great Wall of China Bill-Posting . £150,000 in £2 10s. shares. 
Railway Embankments, and Telegraph 

Poles Utilisation . , . . £40,000 in £4 shares, 
Village Ices. : . : é . £25,000 in £2 shares. 
Croquet Implements . . ‘ £5000 in £1 shares. 
Quill Pen ——s ° ‘ ; . £1000 in £1 shares. 
Bath and All England Brick and Bun £15,000 in £3 shares. 


£2500 in £2 10s. shares. 


BEEF AND BOTANY BAY. 


Inmates of the workhouse are not generally supplied at the 
breakfast table with the morning papers. If they were, the mouths 
of most of those paupers able to read might have been caused to 
water by the following extract from a contemporary :— 


“ At the Essex Quarter Sessions, on Tuesday, the chairman (Mr. J. W. 


| Perry WaATLINGTON) quoted statistics to show that the county had effected a 
| saving of 30 or 40 per cent. by the use of Australian meat in the county gaol 


at Springfield.” 


This announcement would perhaps suggest to the mind of the 
pauper, over a measure of skilligolee, an invidious comparison be- 
tween that preparation and potted beef, mutton, or kangaroo-tail 
soup, and likewise between the workhouse and the gaol. Neverthe- 
less, Society is to be congratulated on the saving effected by feeding 
its worthless members on Australian meat. But how unfortunate it 
is that they can now no more be sent to eat it in Austraiia. 





Sunday Lions for the Select. 


Heke, by telegram from Paris, is a text for a Sabbatarian sermon : 
“The formal opening of the Lyons Exhibition is fixed for next Sunday.” 


The preacher’s congregation, however, might require to be in- 
formed that the Lyons Exhibition is not a menagerie, and that, if it 
were, we should have a pattern to it, though insufficiently close, in 
the exclusive exhibition which the se ¢ are privileged to 
enjoy on Sundays at the Zoological Gardens. 




















Jory 13, 1872.] 
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EXAMINATIONS AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


we T would be a great 
} saving of time to 

eople visiting the 
Ro al Academy 
Exhibition if the 
really good pictures 
there were all of 
them collected to- 
~ gether in one room. 
_ might be, and 
would er but a 
art its walls. 
ie The works of high 
x merit are not nu- 
merous. How to 
multiply them? 












ve genius, 
This t be done 
in Art as it is done 





in Science, and by 


my 
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fession, p 

one exception to 
now general rule 
requiring - 
did 





bership or a diploma to pass a strict examination. Thus, as 
education, the Royal poe | is not up to the mark, 
behind the times, and unequal to the spirit of the age. it, 
therefore, reform itself in respect of this inferiority and - 
ness by instituting the same system of examination as that 

is producing such grand results in other doperteents than its own 
of mental business whose advancement is ¢ by the inyentive 
faculties. If the examinations are rendered competitive, : 
better. Let every candidate for admission, in the first place, as an 
Exhibitor at the Royal Academy, be minutely examined as to the 
following particulars, more or less nearly connected with the art of 
Painting, and with a few exceptions, that of Sculpture :— Brushes— 
the various bristles and hairs they are made of, the animals which 
furnish them, the class and order of each animal, its nature and 
habits. Paints—different, the chemistry of, their —_ gravit 
and electrical relations, the kingdom, animal, vegetable, or mineral, 
whence they are derived ; the zoology and botany of the animal and 
vegetable pigments respectively, and, with regard to the mineral, 
the geology, with an accurate description of the formations wherein 
the substances they are extracted from are found. An account of 
Canvass—the material it consists of, obtained from what plant, by 
what process, and the mode of its manufacture. Botany, Geology, 
and Natural History in general as associated with animal and 
landscape painting. Astronomy, also in the same connection; and 
likewise Geometry and Optics in special relation to Perspective. 
Anatomy and Physiology as concerned in depicting the human form. 
History and Dramatic Literature as bearing on the choice of sub- 
jects: and lastly, as helpful to general information respecting Art, 
the principal ancient and modern languages, inclusive of Hebrew 
and Hindustani. 

A fresh examination in the branches of knowledge above enume- 
rated, and perhaps some others, should, with increased severity, be 
appointed for the degree of Associate, and a still stiffer one for that 
of Academician. Failing to pass the examinations, no Artist how 
great soever may be his popularity, or place even in the estimation 
of good critics, to be admissible to emical honours. 

Engaged in the practical study of his profession, no artist, of 
course, could Fone make himself thoroughly master of all the 
sciences and other varieties of learning wherein he would be required 
to answer questions. To his examination, therefore, he would 
be forced, of necessity, to have recourse to that system of cramming 
whereby other professional students store their minds with facts 
which, once got up to be rehearsed before an examiner, are remem- 
bered ever afterwards, and, in the meanwhile, have advantageously 
exercised the intellect and the imagination, the latter at least as 
much as the former. Thus would th 
brought to attract to itself, and educate within its pale, the like 
large numbers of men of original and thinking mind to those we 
now see, thanks to the stringent examination in collateral details 
system, crowding all the other professions. The co uence would 










































_ all the a <—_ which would be ve to its —— 
and then, perhaps, anging Committee would arrange them in 
first, second, and third class rooms. There can be no reasonable 
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soon be that no one room at the Academy would be big enough to| Hol 
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WAKING THOUGHTS. 


Once more I have to get up and dress. When will some ingenious 
patentee invent an envelope for the human frame, which will 
release me from the burden of and adjusting twelve 
distinct articles of attire every morni y brief life? 

_ Blessings on this beard and mo am delivered from one 
impediment to happiness and comfort. For me the razor is now 

y, & curiosity, an emblem of a me prectien which no 
caprice of custom, or tyranny of ever force me to 

ing. I have put off putting 


TUES waar thse new beste thie 
them on from day to day, but the pai step must be taken at 


anniversary of the battle of Marston Moor! How the 


emery trsvert oes 0 Shans oak thes | Saw te Spagination 
portra, ween ow UROM- 
wae rede vor cn, Puritan au hit vividly before the 


8 

! 
hear my icular costermonger 
at his matins. In a loud and voice wil c- to Lay 
ne! ours in Backshaw Street, merits _—* a 
A followed by ‘* Chairs to mend, ho will be suceseded by 
ho will with ‘“‘ Ornaments for 
rea,” i way for “ All agrowing and a 
ho will give place to newest melodies on the finest 
om Saffron Hill, and exquisite harmonies, by musicians of 
the 


fon and brazen impudence. 

fth. We have to dine w wpuams, in Lone 

‘i-grand le, with tations, and not 
of wines in London. encounter, this hot 

pass through this day without any mortification from my 

ta ? Will cook give Carning ause she will not 

; th in the kitchen, or CanoLmve have warning given 

because she was impertinent ? 

I hope my first wife’s raurien brother will not turn up to-day. He 
invariably solicits a loan, and has a knack of making his appear- 
ance when we have some rather choice people here, and I know the 
Grosy SmITHs are ex dtoluncheon, — 

I wonder whether the Esmeralda Mariquita Silver Mine Shares 
siged oped in this morning’s paper at a still further depreciation 
in value 

Surely my sister Amer will not be such a simpleton as to m 
that pompous Mason Mac Octe. She must be forty-four if she’s 
aday. How useful her money would have been to the girls! — 

It has just struck me that I have an appointment this morning at 
eleven—in Coldover Street, with Gumsnon, my dentist. 

That ’s the Post! I hope there is not a letter from ALEXANDER at 
Vienna, wanting another remittance ; or a note from Gerravpr, 
who is staying with the Horcuirens, and finds her expenses heavier 
than she expected ; or a communication from the agent informing 
me that he has looked over the houses in Geneva Place, and that at 
least four hundred and fifty pounds must be laid out to make them 
| habitable ; or a notice, from the Secretary of the Great Interoceanic, 
| of another Twenty Pound call ; or a letter from my cousin Leiria, 
ito the effect that, if quite convenient, she will stay with us for a 
| week or ten days, on her way home from Joxn’s. 

What was it Hannrer said to me the last thing before I went to 
sleep? I remember it now—too well—she wanted me to make some 
| calls with her this afternoon. : 
| Whata relief! This is not the day when my wife’s eldest unmar- 

ried sister wrote to say she should come up from Uttoxeter to see us, 
| and would probably stay all night. It is too hot to find answers 
er arguments for women being istrates, Coroners, 
County Court Judges, High Sheriffs, &¢. One thing I will not do 
when she comes. I will not go and hear her address a crowded 
jones at St. James’s Hall, on the Rights, Wrongs, and Megrims 
|of Women. 


How many Circulars shall I receive this day ? 










—- — — ——S—s 


Papa and Mamma. 


A Socrery of German Ultramontanes at Rome waited, the other 
day, on the Por to assure him of their unchanged allegiance. His 





iness is reported, in the course of his y, to have recommended 
them to obey the laws of their country, those laws were con- 
trary the commands of Hol Church. Holy Father 





to 
Church, rather, is perhaps what LyvaLLisiiity meant. 
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DRAWING-ROOM MINSTRELS. 
(WHAT THEY HAVE TO PUT UP WITH SOMETIMES.) 


A ffabl 


Duchi ss (to Amateur Tenor, who has just been warbling M. Gownod’s last). ‘‘ CHarmixe ! 


CHarminc! You MUST REALLY GET 


Somrnopy To INTRODUCE You TO ME!” 


MIALL’S MISADVENTURE. 


MIALL, the battle, fought of yore, 
For reason and for right, 

Against the Church that overbore, 
Is now another fight. 


By rigid tests, without the fold 

Of England’s Church when pent, 
For liberty belief to hold, 

With good cause strove Dissent. 


But now by tests there ’s nothing meant, 
If what they mean we search, 

A narrow faction, wars Dissent 
Against a liberal Church. 


Dissenters of all shades, O Lavn, 
Thy shade may whoop, or wail !— 

The Church, High Churchmen, Low, and Broad, 
Includes within its pale. 





Incomplete. 


Somr surprise has been felt that at the recent National Music 
Meetings at the Crystal Palace, there were no competitions, no 
prizes, no honours, for two of the most popular classes of modern 
vocalists— comic singers and coloured minstrels, 





Classical Collision. 


Tue Minotaur on Wednesday last did ran, 
O monster, into the px ome & f 
Behold mythology in modern era ; 
The Minotaur avenging the Chimera! 





LADIES IN THE HEIGHT OF FASHION. 


To naturalists who have a taste for noting the appearance of 
females of their species, the following may furnish some fair food 
for meditation :— 

“The arrangement of the hair is higher than ever, the curls rising from 
the head in pyramidal fashion * * * Coiffures are composed of a tuft of 
flowers placed upon the very summit of the head, with trains of foliage or 
ribbon falling to the waist.”’ 

A lady crowned with flowers and covered up with foliage falling 
to her waist, would remind one of the costume of a Jack in the 
Green, were it not that Jack is a rather vulgar character. But 
what are naturalists to think of the appalling fact here mentioned, 
that ladies make their heads still higher than they have been? For 
months past women have o’ertopped the men they have escorted, 
and if pyramids of curls are to be added to their altitude, it will be 
needful for short husbands to take to wearing stilts, to place them 
on a fair equality of stature. ‘Curling their monstrous heads,” is 
a suitable quotation to apply to ladies nowadays, when dressing for 
society. Doubtless few men can object to see their wives desire to 
make a rising in the world, though many may regret that this ambi- 
tion should limited to effecting an increase in their capillary 
attractions. 





Hibernian Hibernation. 


Accorpine to Lorp Krowservey, Fenianism is now in a state of 
suspended animation. Would it were squelched, entirely, the rep- 
tile. An Irishman might say that the Irish Snake was only 
Scotched; but let us not, even in mere word, insult a loyal and 
reasonable people. 





CONSTITUTICNAL LOGIC, 


Every Englishman’s house is his Castle. Corollary: Every Eng- 
lishman’s Cellar is his Dungeon. 
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EXTINGUISHED! 


“IT IS NOT YOUR BUSINESS, MR. MEDDLESOME, TO BE PULLING DOWN CHURCHES. YOU LEAVE THAT 
WORK TO YOUR BETTERS.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


i! nite a Novel, I said. 
I Suppose it written, 
ad —- 3 rinted, 
bound, published, co- 
pies sent to news-| 
papers, reviewed, and | 
again advertised with | 
Opinions of the Press. | 
Suppose myself read-- | 
ing the latter. 

Advertisement : —| 
“This day is pub-| 











Recluse of Rosedale | 
Farm. Thirty Thou- 
sandth Edition. Popr- 
coop & GrooLty.” 
Opinions of the Press : 

“This is perhaps 
the most charming 
novel of the season. | 
There is a grace, a 
lightness, and yet such 
a depth and,” &e., &. 
— Morning Paper. 

‘* Tf every novel of the present day was only half as good as The 
Recluse of Rosedale Farm, the ground on which our objections are | 
founded would be cut from under our feet.”— The Collective Review. | 
‘*Mr. Taryeummy has done the literary State good service in 
this new work. In the character of Grace Whatshername, the 
demi-monde is drawn by a master-hand.”— Piccadilly Gazette. 

‘The strictest Materfamilias need not be afraid of placing The 
Recluse in the hands of her daughters. There is not a word, not an 
expression, not a description, but breathes the true spirit of poetry, 
piety, Christian charity, and virtue.”— urchwoman’s Mirror. 

‘*We congratulate the author upon the latest work which has” 
fallen from his pen. The Recluse of Rosedale Farm will place him | 
in the first rank of our most distinguished novelists.”— Dumpshire 
Chrontele. 

“* Bustling, lively, racy of the soil.””— Sporting Standard, 

** True to life, outspoken, and though perhaps more suitable to the 
study than the drawing-room, yet neither Dowager nor Demoiselle 
will take much harm, while they will learn a great deal, from its 
perusal.” — Colosseum. 

‘* This romance, or novel, supplies a genuine want. The Recluse | 
of Rosedale Farm, we have no hesitation in saying, is a work that | 
will live. The Rabbi’s Sermon is admirable, while, indeed, the 
entire picture of village life, at its purest, is one which may make us 
justly proud of our country.”—Jewish Journal. 

**No more scathing diatribe against the Hebraic usurers of the 
present day has ever been penned than the chapter in which is 
described the interview between Geoffrey and old Shi Lock Kerr. 
The character of the Jew is entirely new, and, as far as our 
memory serves us, perfectly original. His despair, when Jessie 

ferr, having robbed him of his treasures, elopes with Lord Renzo, 
is almost too intense.”— Happy Dispatch. } 

ENGLEeMoRE is furnishing a house in town. On this subject he 
consults my Aunt, reciprocating her confidence in him. My Aunt 
slily supposes he is going to be married. EncLemore admits that 
he is giving a look round. This interests my Aunt. So does the 
subject of furniture. She strongly recommends stained floors, and 
earpet in the middle. This idea seems to take Ene temone’s fancy. 
My Aunt promises to give him, before he leaves, the name of the 
man who stained the floor of the house that her friend Mz. Jonny 
SkrmpsHER built, where it answered admirably. 

Happy Thought (to myself).—This is the House that SxrpsHrRe 
built ; this is the Floor of the House, &c.; this is the Man who 
stained, &c.; thia is the Address of the Man who, &c. Nursery 
rhymes adapted to everyday use. This worked out might be a 
playful education for children. Instead of teaching them nonsense, 
teach them sense, but, so to speak, nonsensically. 

Eye Lemore “ trains up” to town, and leaves us, being very busy 
about his new house, where to-morrow, he tells us, “‘ he’s got Mister 
Carpenter coming.” I remind him of what | want him to do for me, 
and he promises to “‘ keep his eye open for Farm.” 

I give him I say carte blanche to do what he likes in my absence. 
He replies, ** All right, Colonel,” and we seem to understand each 
other perfectly. There is an air of business about this off-hand way 
of settling a matter which is very assuring. On consideration, after 
he has gone, it oceurs to me that he scarcely required any carte 
blanche from me to do what he liked. Hope he won’t think it all a 
joke, or that I’m, as he calls it, “doing Joey.” However, we did 














seem to understand one another. 


lished,” &e., “* The| 7 
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i Happy Thought.—In order that any matter of business should be 
perfectly intelligible, nothing should ever be “ understood.” Make 
this into what EncLewore would Mister Epigram, and put it 
down to Horne Tooxs. 
=~. Will write and explain. Idoso. By way of answer I receive a 
telegram, “Yes. Agreed. What you said. Right.” Before I 
have time to find out what on e he means another telegram 
arrives. It is, ‘‘ Ask what man stains floors. Where.” 

My Aunt, to whom | show this, suddenly remembers having for- 
gotten to give Mr. Dancerriep (she seldom gets a name correctly, 
and never on a short acquaintance)—* Enutemore,” I sey, Well, 
she supposes I know whom she means, and she forgot to give him 
his address. “ stainerer who’s an upholster,” she me 
rapidly, ‘‘ lives at—dear me! let me sec—a street near what the 
Chinition—I mean the Chinese Exhibition, years ago. umber 

hirty-One, I think it is; but I’ll look it ont, and your friend, 
Mr.—Mr.— AprLeton ——”’ 
Happy Thought.—Nod “ Yes.” 
My Aunt means EneLemore, but why shouldn’t he be ‘ AppLE- 
TON,” to save discussion ? 

“Yes, he has only to go to him, and mention my name. He 
will find i a 0 senpantal person.” Setieatt 

appy Thought.— ta! person. Evidently standing 
for ** respectable elder! ‘ipaeet? The words sound like a quotation 


| from what might be called the Drunken Dictionary. 


Nezt Day.— Aunt receives letter from the GLYMPHYNs. 

She tells me that ‘I must write and say thé exact day w 
I’m coming, as Janrta GLympuywn tells me that, in that case, 
has seen some lodgings which Captain QuoRTEsvvy will take for 
me. 

Cartary who? Think whom my Aunt means, as it annoys her to 
suggest a ‘* proper name.” 

Happy Thought.—Found it out. ‘ Quortesfue” meang Forteseue. 
ties i. Make arrangemen for little Uncles Jack and @ 

clear. e ts for little Une Ack 1 at 
_ a Aa 7 jaw a oe ar pad copa. 
‘a Y .— Parta Soufre-ia (4, a, to 
fill up Miater Metre”), ' on ow ete th 

My Aunt would rather be left alone to pack without my assistance, 
or anybody’ 

Happy Thought.—Leave her alone. Suggestion of Little Bo- 


eep,— 
Let her alone, 
She’l, going from home, 
Leave lots of things behind her. 


On thinking over this Nursery Rhyme, it occurs to me that there 
must be something radically wrong with an educational system 
which commences by teaching the infant mind that * alone” rhymes 
with “‘home.” How many gushing poets have been lost to the 
won y Thee At.—Lota, 1 b 

appy ught.— Lota ope. 

I go out and sit on the beach, watching my little Uncles. 

They are never tired of digging in the sand, apparently with the 
idea of ultimately making a new basin for the sea to wash itself in, 
nor do they ever weary of varying the amusement with an occa- 
sional quarter of an hour devoted to stone-throwing. 

Beach Thoughts.—There are few stronger temptations presented 
to the human mind than that of stone-throwing. Moral of above 
for inward application. z 

ildren can’t resist it. The smaller the child, the larger the 
stone. This is experimental stone-throwing. The Boy [who is 
“father to the man ”—and why not if my Uncles are about thirty 
years or so younger than their nephew]—the Boy delights in 
distance. Distance lends enchantment to the stone. He fikes to 
show how far he can make a stone go. 

Happy Thought.—Another moral for inward oopliontion : Teach 
him how far he can make a shilling go, and reduce his pocket- 


Thoughts (same subject contin .—The Youth does fancy 
tricks with stones, Chiefly Ducks and Drakes, [Zvident inward 
application again. | 

a Thought.—Youth must have its fling. 
Old Wan sits quietly down and throws si 
into the sea. The older the man the 
Sad and Poetic Inspiration.— 
Morals mingle 
With the shingle. 


stones at intervals 
the pebble. 
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“L’EMBARRAS DES RICHESSES.” 


Vivacious Guest (“limited income”). ‘‘ Dow’? KeEP A BrovcHam !?” 


Languid Host (‘‘ thousands a year’’). ‘‘ Avo! Waat's tHe Use? 


Vwacious Guest. “* Bur A Sappie-Horsz on Two, surety?” 


Lots oF HANSOMS CLOSE BY ’F YOU WANT TO GO ANYWHAR’.” 


Languid Host (with a shudder), ‘‘ AUGH! BL¥ss YOU, NO, MY DYAR F’LtAR! Way I sHovLD HAVE TO WIDE IN THE Parxk!!” 


tions. Iam sure that there passes through his mind a vague hope 
that they will all meet again (he and the same crabs) in happier 
times, when perhaps they will have grown bigger and he can have 


them for tea. Grt is a quiet boy, with a roving eye. When per- 
fectly still, and smiling to himself, I have no doubt that his mind is 
arranging (on the theory of ‘‘ Unconscious Cerebration’’) some deep 
scheme for the future. He is only five years old, and my theory to 
account for his reserved demeanour is, that the greatness of his 
mental operations stagger him. He is deep in plots and conspiracies. 
An Infant Macntavettr. Uncle Jack is noisy and active. I ascer- 
tain that it was Uncle Jack who collected the crabs, but it was 
Uncle Git who offered his pail for their reception, and who ulti- 
mately was walking off with them when Justice (represented by the 
Nurse) interfered. 

Adieux to little Uncles. Aunt and boxes ready. My Aunt is 
perpetually reassuring herself of the wisdom of the step she is now 
taking for getting rid of the ‘‘ Rheumalgic Neuralism ” (vide Dixon’s 
J Gaement 

** CoarnLotte—Mrs,—dear me—you know who was Miss—dear 
me—Miss Giympuyn, of course, though it really is dreadful to for- 
get names like this, and I can’t help being afraid that the Rheumery 
weakens the memory—but what I was saying was, that in the letter 
this morning she says her mother, who’s lai up there, can recom- 
mend me to a r who’s a cellar cethubrity.’ 

** A—a—what, Aunt, ishe?” (Wanted, Dixon’s Johnsonary.) 

** I say,” she replies, slowly, ‘‘ that the doctor to whom they go 
is a thorough celebrity. You’ll like the Gurmpnyns, I’m sure: 
JANITA’S a very pretty airl, and very sensible, too; and they’re all 
so musical, so’s young Mr. GiympHyn, who’s a great student of 
Historal Natury—I mean” (she corrects herself in a marked manner, 
as much as to convey to me that, she knows, thank you, when she 
makes a mistake)—‘‘ | mean, of course, ‘ Natural History’; and I 
dare say that’s why they ’ve made Captarn QuorTEsFv’s acquaint- 
ance, who, I told you, was there, and as she writes, Janrra says to 


me in her letter she must finish her letter as they ’re making such a | 


noise with practising duetts between the piano and the koo beagle.” 


[Happy Thought.—‘* Koo Beagle,” evidently ‘‘ Key Bugle,” vide | 


Dixon’s Johnsonary. | 





OCCASIONAL ATTEMPTS. 


CerTAINLy, as Justice Shallow says, good phrases are, and 
ever were, commendable. They are good and commendable in their 


proper places. Among such phrases may pass, ‘‘The designs of 


those who have created this fabric.” Here are phrases which would 


be good enough and sufficiently commendable in a speech made on | 
the opening of a Museum or other Institution. If the apeeker, going | 


on, spoke of ‘‘ moral and intellectual culture,” he would use one of 
the phrases which, common in public speaking, are good broad 
flourishes of fine English, and in so far commendable. In a young 
men’s Debating Society an orator would use phrases not other than 
good and commendable if, in relation to Science and Art, he de- 
claimed about ‘‘ The knowledge which humbles whilst it elevates, 
and the tastes which purify while they adorn.” So also might he 
do if he called pictures and statues “ creations of Art,” and perhaps 
with equal propriety he might advise artists to ‘‘ imbue the creations 
of Art with ‘the beauty of holiness.’” Addressed to the British 
Public, or a British Chairman representing it, or part of it, the 
above phrases are, the lot of them, all very well and appropriate in 
their way, that of hacknied modern rhetorical stock. His Royal 
Highness the Paryce or WaLegs might, without hepy any have 
employed them in the speech, had he chosen to make a florid instead 
of a plain one, wherewith he the other day opened the Bethnal Green 


Museum. They do, however, occur in a composition published in | 
the newspapers as a prayer put up on that occasion by the BisHor 


or Lonpon. 
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HIGH ART. 


Mr. Ponce OFFERS THE ABOVE 


WHICH SHOULD EVER BE THE &c. AND &c. OF THE Bairisn Press. 


Mr. PuncH, WITH HIS PROVERBIAL LARGE-HEARTEDNESS, HAS PUT NO PATENT | 


OR OTHER RESERVE UPON THIS INVENTION. 


LONDON CHAR 


SUGGESTION TO THE COMMITTEE 
RoyaL ACADEMY, FOR THE Use oF CRITICS VISITING THEIR EXATBITION. 
THE AID OF THIS LITTLE MACHINE, THEY WILL BE IN A Postrion To Srupy 
EVERY PIcTURE, FROM THE HIGHEST TO THE LOWEST, WITH EQUAL CoM¥PORT, 
THEREBY ENABLING THEM TO IMPART TO THEIR CRITICISMS THAT &c. 





YN CHARIVARI. at 





MONEY-MARKET AND CITY POEM. 
Reviving Confidence. 

Arter a lull, 

Incessant double raps at door, 


And ever as Postman knocks, 
Prospectus left in letter-box. 


What do I know of banks or mines, 
Railways, mercantile designs, 

That Joint Stock schemers e’er should see 
A likely share-buyer in me ? 


My name on a Profession’s roll 

They know about me is the whole. 

From that mere knowledge they surmise 
That I shall at their projects rise. 


age Loy fools, paes wes fools they, 
o make t 8 r > 
What numbers of cieaain oe. as 
Must count among the lettered classes ! 


Behold Pireartic’s little hoard 
Into a speculation ie, 
Large dividends in hope to gain ! 
The poor PrreaR Lic is insane. 


Did Bubble-mon only know 
How I their pe beg 

In less waste r me they ’d stand. 
—I tear up t come to hand. 


It seems but just the other day 
e cry was all how money lay 

Idle, because of panic dread 

From Bubble speculations bred. 


in once more 


And has the cycle come round, when 
The same is to occur again ? 

If a fixed law these things thus rules, 
What constant quantities are fools! 


Ascending to a higher sphere, 

Whoever leaves me money here 

Will ne’er look down from regions blest, 
In risky shares whilst I invest. 


Lured by high interest I'd ne’er be 
To bite at bad security. 

O, I would make a cautious heir ! 
Try me, ascending Millionnai 


mnaire. 


oF THE 
Wits 


anpD &c. 








UJIJIAN CIVILISATION. 


Tue New York Herald has expiated the Editorship of the late 
James Gorpon Benwertt by sending Mr. Sranvey fitted out to 
search for Dr. Livinestone, whom he has found. Our great traveller 
is safe at Ujiji, amongst natives if you like, but not savages. Below, 
extracted from a summary of Mr. Sraniey’s despatches, is an indi- 
cation of their character, as manifested in personal bearing. In 
order to astonish those natives in due measure, Mr. Stan ey, at the 
rear of his little band of followers, entered Ujiji in pomp, with flags 
flying and rattle of firearms, and— 

‘As the procession entered the town, Mr. Srantey observed a group of 
Arabs on the right, in the centre of whom was a pale-looking, grey-bearded 
white man, whose fair skin contrasted with the sunburnt visages of those by 
whom he was surrounded. Passing from the rear of the procession to the 
front, the American traveller noticed the white man was clad in a red woollen 
jacket, and wore upon his head a naval cap with a faded gilt band round it. 

n an instant he recognised the European as none other than Dr. Livine- 
stone himself; and he was about to rush forward and embrace him, when 
the thought occurred that he was in the presence of Arabs, who, being accus- 
tomed to conceal their feelings, were very likely to found their estimate of a 
man upon the manner in which he conceals his own. A dignified Arab 
chieftain, moreover, stood by, and this confirmed Mr. Stanuey in his 
resolution to show no symptom of rejoicing or excitement.”’ 


He, therefore, although an American traveller, accosted Dr. | 


LivryesTore in exactly the same kind of way as that in which one 
English gentleman travelling abroad generally accosts another, 
= under feelings of emotion, and received a precisely suitable 
reply :— 

“ Slowly advancing towards the great traveller, he bowed, and said, ‘Dr. 
Lrvrxestong, I presume?’ to which the latter, who was fully equal to the 
oecasion, simply smiled and replied, ‘ Yes.’”” 


| behaviour in the 
of j 


This was Co wae tahoe; and the necessi 
jijians’ presence, is evidence 

those natives. are clearly not of the sort concerning 
whose manners and customs the midshipman in the celebrated story 
returned a report of ‘‘ Manners none ; customs disgusting.” What- 
their customs may be, their manners are manifestly at least 
ual jy A ~~ Hd 
nified Arab chieftain, above mentioned, probably excelled our most 
dignified old English gentleman, or Peer, in dignity of bearing, 
inasmuch as was not only undemonstrative, but, most likely, 
stately, demeaned himself with unstudied grace, and was in nowise 
comic. Advertisements of persons offering to teach dancing and 
in our newspapers. Ujiji ~¢ perhaps send us 

» an 


deportment 
ome dignified Arabs of 
dalts, if possible, nc 


felt for composed 
the native dignity 


bh y 

of Legislators would never have 
resented grotesque age ye exhibited by the members of the 
rench National Assembly the other night, ramping and roaring. 
Had Mr. Stayiey and Da. Livinestone been two Frenchmen, they 
we ly not have been restrained by any fear of their super- 

i ision, from rushing into each other’s arms ! 
Let us rejoice in ‘the good news that Dr. Livincsrore has not 


been eaten, but, on the con , was found alive and well in the 
truly tel scity of dignified Arab ; moreover, that he hs dv 
| covered, and placed beyond doubt, the real source of the Nile. 

| 
| 


| 





How (17 rou wave Imacrwation) rou caw Keep Coo. THIs 
| Weatner.—Ice the thermometer. 









































22 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI {Jory 13, 1872. 
die datek po GHOST | skull and the boindie hoof were once regarded as 


especial objeets of move Yo in days before on _—- 

We live inanage - ern Phantom” (so called with great injustice to Orientals) 

snake Beas tee had vanished. The limbs which moved the above- 

maney is comic. The mentioned table would then have been thought some of 

Medium is on that ac-| his, and not without reason, if, with respect to the 

count worth reading. alleged performer of its tricks, reason could credit what 
At some of the s¢ances | has preceded and What follows :— 


related im itnecur phe-| « This spirit call himself ‘Jack Tond’ and says he was 
nomena, if the eXperl- known to fame as 4 highwayman about a hundred years ago, 
ences 60 called are | and sufferéd a violé ith at the hands of justice. He says he 
objective, very much | was remarkable | i e and srsolution, and robbed the 
like boisterous frolic in | mail, single- handed, sev tiés, He does not seem to have 
a pantomime, only that | been . Fy vgbee or 9 Poitutn but b> of gate 

“6 jes” | examples © love to repri s upon the rich and well- 
<a ap ta vl onl to-dur ‘Though he, bs t violence at the circle, yet he 
goods of @ value which does nothing of a Kurth ignant nature, and will no 

t render that prac- | 2Ubt uititmatel rove very Much, and be of great use in 
tical fan aa anil then | vindicating the Of thése manifestations.” 


rather serious for their! There wiht @ Stipposed 14 be room for improvement 
owners. According to in the spi sing i to be “Jack Topp— alias 







supernatural contempo- dox to hope that any was possible. 

rary of some — 

at “ boys circle a8- 
aes sembled at Liverpool, a Consumption of Vitals. 

ag hm oppo dy and fell, remaining, in the meanwhile, rome time suspend | Henn, ft Mideiiiiier, ere coals et from twenty- 


| eight itty shillings a ton! Is it not time for us to 


a ——————— 





“Shortly afterwards, a special controlling spirit attending Mr. Feoan, manifested ‘ : j i 
himself. A heavy sofa, enshia was thrown violently on the table. We held it in wa Papen vo ge on Rear ingle on odbc 
hends, and it was whisked away with great precision and force. Immediately afterwar f “l & th pply ti ford d stie fires? 
the heavy swab of the sofa standing iicar was hurled on to the table, folded in the middlp, 2U6% @ . wee time Sr revarm - speed 


at the same time smashing the glasses of the gas pendant, and turning the tap, eo A’ M EneAL Meh ony prey corny Mra! | 


cause an alarming escape of gas. This caused the cirele to be broken up, but not withOb | ith Engl 
t6 





witnessing the great strength manifested by the spirit. Indeed, the sofa was aboll | Genoune ng he exportation of coals ? 
be placed on the table, but it was jammed into a corner, so that it could not readily | ae : 
be done.”’ j ; 
If there existed disembodied Houyhnhnms, and one believed in communi-| SECCAM OF SSTRRAL cater. 


cating ghosts generally, and the foregoing description of their doings in par-|., Beggar (hy),—’A e money a8 ’as bin spent on hall 
ticular, one would say that those doings, though droll, partook seine Wel much | that "ore Sones 7 art ’ud’a made hall us Beggars 
of the nature of spiritual horseplay. You know, by the way, that thé horse’s otir wives and children lushy. 


A RAGGED SCHOOL FOR MUSIC WANTED, | }afviver “bones, banjvtte, and hardy-gardy players, snd tho 
Mazoprovs Mn. Puxcn, e ‘ ree ont eaters their prevention from the exercise of music as an art of 
AST wee was a Music Meeting at the Crystal Palace, etPhs “rae ’ 

and I am told it was attended by a great number of visitors, and a a hardly hope me to to live to see the oy when rena 
great deal of success. I did not go myself, for the fact is, I have no} hel atris will be preva oy tee oe Lire amg Ba ut rphe oa 
more ear for music than an oyster, and may add, to show my taste, | helps to make vs music ses yx" age te it is wi ih 
that the sounds I chiefly relish are those produced by codfish. | Careaewus benefit upon countless fellow sufferers, in common wit 

The fact is, also, that I hear far too much music as it is, and | Y°UF tortured correspondent, MIsERRIMUS. 
bag wo the —s ~ go r oe to nf an yd it. In Stage ee 

e Quiet Street where ave the ill-fortune to reside, there are | 7 
music meetings daily, from shaving time till supper. I hear that at | BEAUTY AND THE BUTCHER. 
the Crystal Palace vocalists and bends met to compete with one} Taz Women of the North are holding meetings of their own to 
another, and prizes to the value of fifteen hundred pounds or 80 | agitate for cheap food. According to the Manchester Guardian :— 
were publicly awarded, and royally presented. | ‘At Sleekburn and Bedlington the Chairwoman recommended a strike 

At the music meetings held in the Quiet Street I speak of, the like against the Butchers, and she lamented that ‘a vast of people’ would still 
kind of competition is daily carried on, though certainly the prizes | buy butchers’ meat. The mreting is reported to have shricked in chorus, 
are by no means so remunerative. Ballad bawlers, organ-prinders, | + We'll watch 'em;’ ‘ We'll tar 'em;’ and to have shown in other ways that 
German bands, blind fiddlers, Scotch bagpipes, Welsh harpers, | they have not been unobservant of the practices adopted by the rougher sex 
Itali pifferart, and black-faced nigger bellowers, sing and bawl, | (so called) when trade interests are in dispute.” 
and blow and growl, and grunt and groan, and twang and scrape,| Instead of watching and tarring people who still buy butchers’ 
and squeak and scream, and squeal and shriek and screech, all one | meat, the ladies above referred to should coax as many as they can 
against another, from morning until midnight; and though pence, | to consume Australian in its stead, If people would abjare beef 
instea of pounds, are as much as they can pocket, the competition | and mutton at one shilling per pound including bone, and addict 
is sustained with monstrous energy and vigour. The competitors | themselves to those meats at sevenpence per pound without bone, 
pres 7 eenerally impressed with the idea that the more noise they can | they would soon bring the butchers down on their marrowbones. 
make, the m 

d 





ore money they will win: and as they often play some 
half a dozen tunes at the same time, their mingled melodies produce 
ae i bayer ‘ ite less to t th i ‘a _ 
8 ice appear, qui werless vent these music : : 

meetings, it may be worth while to consider we they may be made| ,, TH® Isle of Man preserves an contny its own. a... a 2 
less noxious. Surely something might be done to improve in some distinct budget ; that for by present 7°The "ehntie just ~ m par 
degree the skill of street performers, and render them more musical, | lished by the ef aga! ote mae th tistics : Pate in 
and thereby less offensive. If a Partr or a Niisson were heard that Island exhibit no + the Or ts Mer | © Tears O is the 
singing in the street, few le, I presume, would object to the buffoon that the reg is the Paradise of Garotters, because the 
performance ; or if a JoacHIM Cocks to fiddle a sonata just opposite Manx cats have no tails. 
we door, you hardly could refrain from throwing him a copper. 

e have an Academy of Masie, I believe, intended for the trainin a POOR RETURN. 
of future prime donne; and why should we not also have a Rag ree : : 
School of Music, to give some slight instruction to future street mu-| A Loawx Exhibition of Porcelain is now open at Salisbury. What 
sicians? Asa step in this direction, I would suggest that, at the | must be the feelings of those who have lent their precious ——, 
next Crystal Palace competition, prizes should be offered for street | when they read the startling announcement that the Collection 
singers, fiddlers, fluters, tifers, drummers, harpers, grinders, buglers, | be “* broken up ” in September ? 

















a report given by our Saerrand?” but it would be imore charitable than ortho- | 
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SPECIAL MILITARY INTELLIGENCE, 
Tue following places in the United King- 

dom have been selected by the Secretary 
at War, the Fretp Mansnat Commanp- 
rne-In-Curer, and General Oprnion, as 
singularly fitted to be the new Military 
Centres :— 

Armagh, 

Battl 


e, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Killin, 

Knock spewn), 
Camp Hill, 
Cannon Street, 


Drum, 

A Place in Fife not yet 
determined, 

Swords, 

Shields, 





Waterloo. 
Astronomical. 
| Iv is well understood (in my circles 
' that Luna dislikes any allusion being made 
to her age. 





Themes of the Day. 


| THERE are two subjects whose mere 
| Refreshing ’tis to read ; 
HAZARDOUS ! To wit, the Alabama Claims, 
os And Athanasian Creed. 
Husband, “Ie Coox 1sx’t Puncrvat To-pay, Lovz, GIVE HER A GOoD——-BLow HER UP Both it and they perhaps were best 
WELL!” i on home : 
Wife. “My pear Cuaries !—Weil, WILL YOU COME AND STAND BEHIND THE Door wiTh each us, Geneva, to digest 
your Livg-PResERvER !” | The Creed derived from Rome. 














| Being bothered by your artist-friends to be their model, gratis, for 
MORE TAXES ON KNOWLEDGE. somebody historical, Damren on the rack, or Trros Oares, say, in 
5 \the pillory, because you know so exactly what they want, and 
Ksowrne one of those confoundedly good-tempered, impudent, are so clever in assuming an uncomfortable attitude. 
unkickable-out-of-your-doors sort of fellows, who invite themselves | 
to visit you upon the slightest provocation, and then spend a month | 
or so in riding your best horses, drinking your best claret, smoking WEIGHTY INTELLIGENCE. 
your cigars, and flirting with your wife. " roe | ‘ 
nove to act as nursemaid to a lot of romping, rollicking, rampa-| Tue subjoined telegram, which came the other day from Paris, 
gious children, because, as their fond mother says, you know how does evidently not require = 
to amuse them so much better than Jemma does. 


a > ; “Th of prelimi egotiations having been entered into be- 
Being asked to take down Lapy Humenrvrrrw to dinner, instead | tween the Catholic lowers Fm aa for ae pubes dant at an 
of pretty little Mrs. Prarrieroy, because you happen to know understanding as to the attitude to be adopted in the eventuality of a conclave, 


something of the lodytes, or the Dolomi or the Zoophytes, | are regarded as incorrect.”’ 
or something Shick he iyi , 


. ppens to be her Ladyship’s pet theme for | The wording of the al sentene Is its official origin. It is 
Although you are really of a serious and sentimental turn of mind, ®" admirable ye ye - peculiar eageage of diglenter—-3eo- 
being expected always to return thanks for the Bridesmaids, because ©%*, us, clear as the unclouded atmosphere, not hazy in the 
the fellows say you know so capitally how to make a funny speech—_ least. eg yd ey too, it contains! how grave 
which is cquiediont, as you think, to making a big fool of yourself. 224 how tangible! It informs us that certain 
Beeause you happen, by an accident, to Love made the slightest by some person or persons, whose 
possible acquaintance with a Lord, being asked by snobbish friends ®# incorrect. Those rumours » 
to pl him for his autograph, or by charitable friends to dun him ier the i rely ’ 
for subscriptions, or by inquisitive friends to ask him where he | %*- immensity of their su , purposes purpose 
buys his boots. Hy - Y ong, &S $4, paeeading a 1 09 Sane 
Being bored to escort your country cousins to the | pted in an even y- * se, too, is as definite as 
Tower a the Tunnel, and aie Bn -aJ places of amuse- | the yey Ay ag expresses it is crystalline. The understanding 
ment, for the reason that you know the way about so much better | ## to the attitude to be adopted in the eventuality specified, is easily 
than ’ h If it existed, it would exist among t a eae 
Knowing a young couple who, for certain (quite unfounded) ex- | 1t would, , be an understanding as to an attitude w 
pecheiionn : Ans 0 be godfather, oat Gener ou go to | might be een expected in some quarters to be an attitude of 
aine with persist in having Baby handed round wi — t prove the contrary. 
essert. 


— to appear at ths, petioe-comt, at the igpiness risk . 
ing misreported to your wife, in order to give evidence for one o estimonial Deserved 
your fast friends who has been out upon the loose. 4s . beter : 
Being expected by the better halves of nearly all your bosom| Hawzey and other Staffordshire towns have been doing themselves 
friends, whom you not disoblige, on the pain of losing your peg tebe pene Mz. Buieut with a beautiful cabinet contain- 
leasantest of dinners, to “take the boys about” when they come | ing iful specimens of the ware for whieh the district is famous. 
ome for the wer for the reason that you know so much about | In one the gift seems inappropriate, for it is difficult, nay 
the diving-bell, all the other things you know the darlings are ee Poe of Mr. BaicuT in connection with anything that 








so fond of. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


_onpaY, July 8. —| 
Lovely weather, Ma- 
dam, eminently sug- 
estive of cooling 
rinks under the trees 
upon the Lawn of, let 
us say, some pleasant 
cottage in the Valley 
of the Thames: or a) 
~.. lounge by the gold- | 
fish pool at Hampton | 
Court, such leisurely | 
enjoyment to be fol- 
lowed bya neat repast | 
at the Mitre. at | 
Mr. Punch eschewed 
all temptations, Ma- | 
dam, and attended in 
his place in the House | 
of Lords to see what 
was to be done with 
the Ballot Bill. By) 
the way, Madam, did | 
ou ever read these 
lish lines P— 


“A weapon that comes 
down as still 











} 
| 
fall | 





As snow-flakes 
upon the sod, 
But executes a free-| 
man’s will 
As lightning does the | 
will of God ; | 


And from its force nor doors nor locks 
Can shield you: ‘tis the Ballot Box.” 


They are by Jomw Prenpvont, b. 1785, d. 1866. Why do we put such stuff 
here? Why, who are you, Madam, that you should never read nonsense ? We_| 
have to read a good deal, we can tell you. We have no doubt that folks who 
like the Corn Law Rhymes, and that sort of thing, think the above exceedingly 
fine. Goto. This is not weather in which it is safe to incense Mr. Punch. He 
makes frightful examples when the thermometer is at 80° in his refrigerator. 
All people do not think alike on this Baliot question, that is clear. For during 
the whole Session there have been nine petitions, with 84 signatures, in favour 
of the Bill; and in ten days there were collected 150 petitions, with 21,599 
signatures, asking the Lords to stick to their Amendments. Nevertheless, the | 
Peers did not stick to them, and are to be lauded for not doing so. The altera- | 
- have made the Bill a Sham, and the Lords are not Juggling 
iends— % 


| 


} 
~ « Who keep the word of promise to our ear. 
dud tench iatposs hope.” ‘ | 


After a dignified discussion (in the course of which Eart Russet mentioned, 
from his personal knowledge, that Mr. Giapstone had “‘ over and over” voted 
against the Ballot), the Peers gave up the Optional Secresy Clause by 157 to 
138, majority 19, and they also gave up their objection to using schools for 


| voting places, a concession for which the children who will get holidays on poll- 


| Mr. Punch’s Cartoon that the 


| drinks to Shoe Lane, and may its broad-sheet never be less. 


| 
} 


im. ought not to be grateful, but will be. 

ut on the question whether the Ballot should become an institution of the 
Comtry, or should be only an experiment, for a given period, Eight Years, 
their Lordships, by 117 to 58, majority 59, stood by their opinion that the | 
Ballot-Boy should be bound ’prentice for the term. It wi seen by! 
and thinks that he is strong enough to set up for himself. 

“The remaining Amendments,” says the Standard, ‘“‘ were disposed of in a} 
friendly spirit.” Mr. Punch rather likes this way of putting things—all is told 
that we want to know, and it is the sensible hot-weather style. Whitefriars | 
In the Commons, Cotonet Hoaa had the pleasure of admitting that the | 
Board of Works could not prevent the erection on the Embankment of a house | 
that will obstruct our view of the beautiful Clock Tower. Such is local rule. 


‘* Por forms of government let fools contest, 
Whate’er is best administered is best.” 


Very true, ALEXANDER, and what do you think of a Loeal Government that 
cannot administer better than this? Where’s the /vdile, or are all his energies 
devoted to persecuting Dr. Hooker at Kew? 

The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQuER moved a vote of £4123 to pay the legal 
expenses of the defence of Ex-Governor Eyre, who was prosecuted for saving 
Jamaica. Mr. Punch will not detail the debate. The Vote was furiously 
opposed by Mr. Eyne’s enemies, and the indignation of his friends was not 
mincingly expressed. Mr. Russprz Gurney summed up judicially, and it will 
be remembered that he went out to examine into the Jamaica business. His 

were :— 


y objects to his being made an Apprentice, | fin 
| 





“ There had been a planned insurrection for obtaining the back lands of the country~ 


and it was avery clear and decided conspiracy—(hear, hear)— 
and though it extended over only a small district, yet such was 


| the state of the country that it immediately spread over a very 


extensive district, and if not put down at once, it would have 
had to be put down at the expense of a much more fearful loss 
of property and life. (Cheers.) To all these he absolutely 
adhered.”’ 


Mr. Eyre, therefore, did his duty in Pg | 
martial law. But Mr. Gueney considers that martial 
law was unnecessarily prolonged. But, Ma. Hauapy 
replied :— 

“ After the regular law was re-established, and Sra Peter 
Grawst had to preside at the trials of par.ies who had been en- 
gaged in the insurrection, two persons were sentenced to death, 
fifteen to penal servitude for life, eleven to penal servitude for 
twenty years, two for ten years, and one for two years—seven 
amongst them being women. It was thus seen to be necessary 
to proceed by the ordinary tribunals of the country, and to put 
certain imhabitente to death, and sentence others to various terms 
of penal servitude.’ 


Me. Grapstone said that “‘ for the honour of England 
and the service of the country” this Government had 
taken up the engagements of the late Government with 
Me. Eyre. On division, the yote wascarried by a union 
of Liberals and Conservatives, who mustered 243 against 
130. Mar. Eyre served his country well for twenty-five 
years, was distinguished by his courageous humanity to 
the Australian natives, saved Jamaica to the English 
Crown, and—after four years is paid the expenses of 
defending himself against an irresponsible body of pro- 
secutors. Encouragement to Englishmen to. be self- 
reliant when their Sovereign’s interests are at stake. 
Pour encourager les autres, as V oLTAIRE said, 


Tuesday.— Lonp Garanarp, Roman Catholie Lord- 
Lieutenant of Leitrim, wrote a letter expressing sym- 
pathy with some people who were about to meet and 
abuse Mr. Justiczy Keoeu. For the which indecorous 
conduct Lorp Saispury did to-night give it Lorp 
Grayarp “hot.” But Lorp Sarispony strikes high, as 
becomes one of his name, and, having disposed of poor 
Lorp GraNagp, turned upon the great Lonp-Lrevrenant 
or IrneLanp, and rebuked him for not castigating the 
smaller Lord-Lieutenant. The Earl and Lorp Gran- 
VILLE refused to say anything about the Galway busi- 
ness until they had studied the famous Judgment, but 
they declared that Government had done everything 
necessary for the vindication of law and order. 

Episode in the debate. Lop Satispury said that 
Lorp Granakp should have restrained his “* cursive and 
cursing pen.” Logp GRanviLtE, no doubt for fun, 
assumed that ~ + word 2 alt ee i. and declared 
it improper. e Marquis allo that the passive par- 
ticiple would have been objectionable. Then he mis- 
quoted SHERIDAN ; but not much, as he gave the spirit of 

. B. S.’s language. This reminds Mr. Punch to ask 
how many more times the blunder which found the 
phrase, ‘‘some d -natured friend,” in the 
School for Scandal, is to be repeated. The speech is by 
Sir Fretful Plagiary in the Critic, as Mr. Caaries 
Matuews (weleome home, C, J. M.) can testify, and we 
hope will do so, a f 

The Commons went down into the Mines in the morn- 
ing, and we suppose stopped there, for there was no 

ing them to make a House in the evening. 


Wednesday.—No, we thank you. Some excessively 
ingenious plan for altering the proportions of representa- 
tion was ventilated in mons, and Ma. WinrTeR- 
poTHaM, for the Government, utterly declined to have 
any opinion about it, or to talk about it, or to think 
about it. Most sensible. We would as soon read what’s 
his name on Quantitative Analysis. By way of making 
things still more pleasant, the Commons talked about 
Vaccination. A uses strong language on 
the subject of a spot, and if Mr. Punch were not an 
English gentleman, he would have echoed the Scotch lady 
this afternoon. 

Thursday.—About something, no matter what, the 
Doxe or Ricumonp said, that “under the cireum- 
stances,” ete. Could not His Grace have said, *‘in the 
cireumstances?” Circum means rou 

There was a Conference to-day between the Lords and 
Commons, four members of each House attending. 
They met at Wimbledon, where they happened to find 
some targets, some lun , and a lot of Volunteers and 
ladies. So, in the most affable manner, the statesmen 














ad . 








| took to shooting off rifles, and the Commons beat the Lords by 


| Bethnal Green Museum on Sundays. Mr. Forster has ordered that 


i, iene at oie nobleman dy 
| com His seat for the Met Riding. B.. has toa 
Mr. Svannore. 


addressed 
| our admirable Scottish Primate having given them previous ad- 
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145 to 140. Then they cheered each other. 
it wasn’t Parliament. 
Mr. Core has given some ladies and gentlemen tickets to see the 


It was magnificent, but 


the tickets be taken away. For the first time in Mr. Punch’s recol- 
leetion, Mr. Forster delivered himself of some twaddle, and it is to 
be hoped that it will be the last delivery of the kind. This comes of 
associating with certain feeble co The privilege in question 
could do nobody any harm, and was an advantage to the student of 
Art, who wishes to study its gems in peace and unelbowed. Of 
a. , if Mr. Forster uses the Sabbatarian argument, we are 
silenced. 

Mr. Bruce moved the Second Reading of the Licensing Bill. Sm 
Wireip Lawson said that public-houses were the greatest nuisance 
we have in the country, and that the grocers were nearly as bad, | 
Is this weather in which Mr. Punch is to be expected to detail any | 
more besh of this kind? The Bill was read aBecond Time. Some- 
body said he wished all theatres were shut at Xl. So do we, but 
until they are, the hours for elosing public- houses mean tyranny. 

Lorp Mrztowm has left Parliament—we regret it, and we regret the 
reason—ill We are sorry that 

“oe damp 
Palls round the path of Milton.” — Wordsworth. 


( conservative, 
themselves to Seotch Education, | 
monition met te do ing to deprive the Nerthern system of its 
i | spurred a - horse (if that be 
a proper image in ease of a hierarch) Peers carried, 
against Government, and by 81 te 70, an Amendment im the sense 
ot Dr. Tarr's suggestion. 

Mr. Giapstone said that Government would consider whether 
they themselves would submit a motion on the judgment. 
They will show their own j by acting in ish fashion in | 
this matter. Later, the described “threatening letters” 
as “characteristic of the mode of earrying on business in Ireland.” 





| Yes, and if an Affectionate People did not occasionally add a P. S. | 


whieh, pro hdc vice, means Powder and Slugs, the eccentricity would 


| be only idiotic. 


The Commons assented to the Peers’ Amendment making the 


filial obligations, politically, to the Holy See; and they would soon 
make him feel what a sacrilege he has committed if they were not 
deterred by the brute force which surrounds him with its 
myrmidons; the slaves and tools of a bigotry comparable with 
BismaRck’sown, But the burning desire, evident on the part of a 
religious people, to perform an act of faith on an unfaithful Jud 
eannot but contribute to console His Holiness under the dread 
persecution which he endures in being dispossessed of temporal 
power. 





PHILOSOPHY AND FASHION. 





ene *‘ moving,” as the phrase 
with walking, riding, driving, 
certainly is kept pretty muc 


the move in it), may fairly be ited with taking some 
shght interest in the aeibes of the ~~ with noticing the 
way in which the ladies mostly dress. You therefore be enabled 


to verify this statement, which I see recorded by a fashionable 


sallot an experimental measure; that is, binding the Ballot Boy paper 
| "prentice till 1880. There was no division. 


“The application is absolutely ludicrous and absurd,” said | 
Mr. Lowe. Is it necessary to add that this answer was given to 
Mr. WHALLEY, who wanted pecuniary assistance for his martyr- | 
friend, Castro? By the way, Mz. WHattey has not yet denied | 


| that he sanctioned, by his presence, the atrocious language which | 


| Castro is repo 





| political acts of Rom 
| Priests and Prelates guilty of practising intimidation on electors in 


to have used at one of his touting-meetings. 
somebody should give the Member for Peterborough the opportunity | 


which he has not sought. 








FILIAL FAITH IN IRELAND. 


Tue Porr, if His Holiness reads English newspapers, or has them 
translated to him, may have derived one consolation under his| 


| trials, from the fervent zeal for religion displayed by the faithful | 


Irish in a manner evident from the subjoined paragraph :— 


‘“‘ARRIVAL oF Jcpoe Kroon in Draiix.—Juper Keoon arrived in 
Dublin last night. On landing at Kingstown he was guarded to the train by 
a force of police, and in the compartment next the one in which he proceeded 


| to Dublin were a number of armed detectives. To-day he goes to Longford. 
| A pilot-engine will precede the train, and forces of soldiers and constabulary 


will be quartered in all the towns on the North-west Cireuit.’’ 
| 

The Holy Father has of course been duly informed of the circum- 
stances which have rendered it necessary that Jopor Koon, on 
cireuit in the Island of Saints, should be attended by escorts of 
soldiers and policemen, and preceded, on the rail, by a pilot-engine 
by way of preservative from torpedoes. It is known to the Suc- 
cessor of St. Peter that Mr. Justice Kzoon, himself a Roman 
Catholic, has not only not hesitated to sit in judgment on the 
an Catholic clergymen, but even to pronounce 


order to influence their votes by spiritual means. The Pore is) 
aware that this impious audacity has caused its perpetrator to be | 
burned in effigy, and has placed him in peril of his life at the hands | 
of his warm-he countrymen affectionately attached to their 
beloved Bishops and Priesthood. The sentence of Juncze Keocu 
has condemned to disfranchisement a Most Reverend Archbishop 

two Right Reverend vey and a large number of reverend | 
Priests besides. The faithful Irish are letting him know what they 
think of his thus daring to do his official duty irrespectively of his! 


; 








| 
“ Everything this season has a tendency to imitate decaying nature. Faded 


flowers, withered leaves, and sombre grays and browns are most prevalent in 
all varieties of dress.” 


Jaded as you are by the labours of the Season, which you are 
happy to remember is very nearly ended, you perhaps may feel 
inclined to think that withered leaves and faded flowers are vastly 
fitting decorations to be worn in a society where budding hopes so 
oft are blighted, and where flowery expectations so rapidly decay. 
Sombre colours may seem suitable where life is a dull round of vain 
and vapid pleasures, and artificial wreaths of flowers made to look 
like those of nature in of decay, may appear a proper head- 
dress to be worn by girls whose eyes have eir pristine lustre 
through the keeping of late hours, and whose unhealthy dissipation 
has withered all the roses Nature planted in their cheeks. P 

Wishing you the luck, by a course of careful living, to repair 
your shattered frame in due time to enjoy the pleasures of next 
season, believe me yours in deepest sym y; 


The Hermitage, Thursday. A Buienrep Berne. 





DRUNK AND DISORDERLY. 


Iw a Times leader on the Licensing Bill, the other day, 
occurred the remark, relative to the United Kingdom Alliance 
Abolitionists—‘* Sober are unwilling to seem identified with 
impracticable fanatics.” Just so. The sober refuse to be associated 
—_ the —_ eM ens oy = a shriek, and fight with 

sts at publi ings in t enzy ir craving to im a 
Liquor ) on their nei demonstrate the ossibiliey of 
drunkenness without drinking. It is well, indeed, that oy 8 
be debarred from “intoxicating liquors,” which would fearfully 
increase their habitual condition of excitement from intoxicating 
sentiments. For they go about drunk under the influence of lust 
of rule, bred of outrageous vanity and conceit, or, in phrenologieal 
language, an excessive development and an inflamed state of the 
organs of self-esteem and love-of-approbation arousing combative- 
ness and destructiveness into furious activity, accompanied by a 
general frame of mind resembling delirium tremens. 





Tue Harry Mevivm.— Gentleman between two Ladies. 
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INDUCTIVE FLATTERY. 


*“‘TaaT 1s A PORTRAIT OF DEAR PAPA, BEFORE HE WORE A Bearp AND Movustacaxz, you Ksow.” 
‘“‘Inpsgep! How verry LovELY your MaMMA MUST HAVE BEEN !” 

















ee . 4 JOVIAL TEETOTALLERS. 
ECLOGUE ON THE EYRE INDEMNITY ° Dg toe Paving novellies Wy pon situatiend p aotemalvely 
Wits. Roper. . The New Tea Spirit.” Can this Mg bec 
intoxication in the t Bohea? Can there be deadly alcohol 
William. Rpases, Os smile a kindly joy implies. in the harmless, unfie iltery, pesseful Gunpowder ? Can there subtle 
SA, ten saieethatio soul shines pie thine eyes. poison in the simple household Souc Can the boasted drink 
ith Wine triumph all thy features glow. that cheers be ii @wise inebriating ? we ex to see teeto- 
I do not ask— because I know. ee gee : 4 -y AE in their cups,” and prostrate eath ie tea- 
Robert. Thou, Warssax shavings dove diving my joy deiakies wil ve fons: bs lertboditing: andes fie our sims to be 
Think of our worth ledge med, my boy, considered in advance of the age, we hasten to present it with a 
fas eee of sive ras ears Sahel model ditty to be warbled by a tea-toper :— 
Ara—"*A Bumper of Burgundy fill, All for me.” 
William. The nation will discern how great we were A tea-cup of Tea Spirit fill, fill for me. 
In taking ap the canso, bugesathed, Tames ; Give a who prefers it champa; 
| will, in part, & care not for wine, ’tis far wéaker t om, 
The ofa aes ee 8 spite. at the =f then, mm, Se tea-pot we'll drain! 
thoug ers strictly we boast 
Robert. 9 vest ome Mekocice s foes, That we ne’er touch a liquor fermented, 
Yet round every tea-table we the —_ 
— ete and make him for his ites amends, To th. —e T vented! 
Though thrift might save the cash that honour spends! oe ee ae ae in 
Wiliam. Hereafter may a servant of ere , 
Trust that, for putting a re down, Faculties and Faith. 
When all his trials (for murder rae), are past, Ir is stated that two Hungarian bishops submitted to acknow- 
His law expenses will be paid at lodge mo Gp i C. Fost es x | ele we a J ty. of 
} t 
| Robert. Expense be hanged! i be blest! — inn coe ay could ssibly ackene = rledge that dogma, “Ts 
a naiged us “ 4 » jong, oppressed, faculties must have been vitharey 
many of our frie t 
The vote we had to ask, who Sia oppoee. TOO GREAT A CONTRAST. 
Wiliam. Aha! But we obtained our vote, my Bos, |_ Scewe—Bethnal Green. Toxe—Sunday evening. Place open— 
— ve —— = — of the eeditious mob. | Pablic-House. r spoils 
ut see where Acdile AyRToN comes this wa | Sezwe—Bethnal Green. Tioxe—Sanday evening. Place closed— 
With Docror Hooxer on his arm. Hooray! | Museum. . . 
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TO SET UP FOR MYSELF! 


MY NOBLE SWELLS! 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Gorse up to town by 
train, a really Happy 
Thought occurs to me, 

by a conversa— 
tion which I 


sation is 


. The conver 
ut farming. 


The conversers (or “ ver- | 


gomsers” ascording to 
Dixon's Jolmsonary) are 
‘two agriculturists. 
Happy Thought.—Gen- 
tiemen - farmers. Be 


What I gather 


their conversation (which with a 
is difficult to > cate as they window >? of 1. How they Joke 


ee talk towards 
Theat it is a capital thing to roll = 
dressings to— (What it is I can’t heas, but can fill = 
time. ] That * thee t be so dear this year as-last.. That you “ give it. 

esummer. ‘’ Em” refers, 1 t horses, and 
green” That some people don’t * em 
Hay is now a free fifteen to four ten. I wonder 
or the bushel. One turist observes, that “he finds it 
in certain cases to give his animal roots.” 
Query.—What animal? What roots? Whateertain occasions ? 

The ng od gentleman-farmer agrees with him. Yes; certainly 
roots. Is he (his friend) well off for roots? Yes, it appears he is 
preg ne well, , won't want ‘em now. The other one - 
that he won’t. The train stopse—it is g to stop very often, as 
my Aunt Jane dislikes Rn? afer a stout gentleman 
in a light suit gets in with a friend. 

Har ppy The Thought.—Tx.¥Forp (in the light suit). The very man I 
wante 

Curious , Quite a coincidence! He is a great hand at 
farming, yy horticulture, and chicken-culture. I eal 
him to my Aunt. He introduces his friend, and we are —— 
now to know each other. At the same moment the gentlemen- 
farmers desce : 

Happy Thought.— —Consult Tzirorp. Going 
to see a German Farm. 

** Aha!” he laughs at once. ‘“‘I know. Seen’emintoys. German 
trees with Christmas ya on’em.” And this notion amuses him 
immensely. His friend smiles, as an acquaintance. Aunt JANE is 
amused. TELForD has such a ae par jolly laugh, that to hear 
bim is enough to set other people off without knowing the joke. He | 
shakes a good deal in laug 
apt to faney that he knows caalie joke worth two of the one he’s 
apparently enjoying now. 

‘And what are you doing here?” 
consideration, indiscree’ 


Tell him my plans. 


This is my question. On| 


can’t help: 





this sb, the peck 


and from a twinkle in his eye one is) jena drive, 


t, 
he is doing here,” he must ange be rude, and retort with ‘‘ What’ 8 


= ~ you ?” or must tell a li 

ppy, Thought. —To add iusandieteles playfully, ‘1 won't press | 

thes question.” 
This again (on consideration) is indiscreet. 

does) to my Aunt the idea that she is in a carriage with a Don Juan | 


weighing about sixteen stone, or a Cupid of forty-five unable to get go with? we 


a pair of wings to carry him 

‘TELFORD replies that he has come to this 

I never yet met him, and I’ve known some time, when he 
wasn’t going somewhere to look after a pony, or when he hadn’t 
“* just heard of something to suit him.” 

Happy Thought.—A 
His natural reply is the i, “Do you want one?” 
— say “ Yes” to this, because 

Besides, with 


being to want a pony. 
se 


Happy Thought 
| fellow, if possible. 


g on the same plati 


| Re sarees oe 


Thought.—To tots 5 perfectly delighted. Think (to me | bent unt 


| self) Must get out of this again somehow. Perhaps I might 


ony. Does he think it would suit me! | boast 
I may little peril ** by flood and field” connected with the B.H. 
want one, and never had you can say is to a friend who’s been wy 
~ = s fiend | (who are both very mee ot caer wc lobe 
tuck apesting-anen) it puts one on the same platform for the time | was a stiff i 
And bein orm one can | mount.” 
.— Always get on the same platform with another | — 


TaxroRD looks me over, _ turning to his friend says “he | of 


| saddled with a pony—(paddled with a soney, vide Dixon's John- 
} ke y y 0 


w where I was, so to speak. When I’ve got 

the farm I shall want one. 
sedi ek him,” says TeLrorp, turning to 
and re » 
“Whob” asks his a 


“ the . “hag —— 
: I an ce intern Les me of thi ten wae yt Me i 
Gaal nt don’t know to ED 
eiaon a ee fee «Sone over, | saw the Gipsy 


t Twigham fae it me to do ich 
Tene with pom a1 breaks off, the — were an un 


one 'te-revert to. It leaves me in a reverie as to whether he id bev — 
it ormot. I should like to ask him. I feel that it’s an unfinished 
tale. uy the way, who 
invented this jew de mots on “tale” ow it must have 
set the table in a roar when first ~ t should like to hear the 
aay of The First Joke. Date 3a.p. ‘“‘a.p.” means Anti- 
Delage. There.weresome very queer words then, suitable for jeu 


Happy ny sie a proverb, There are good and bad jokes in 
all languages. A sort of Proverb. Joke-Explorers ht make 
voyages, like Dr. Livawestrows, in search of a joke, or like Diocers, 
tern, in of a honest joke. Happy title for 


heard of a joke, CA. IJ. How they set out to 
>| oath that joke. Ch. IIT. How theyheard two Joke-Crackers in the 
~ | distance. Ch. IV. ‘How they came on the Joke-Crackers’ tracks — 
. Ask my Aunt to try it, 
Ch. V. How they came on an 
busted itself with laughter. Ch. VJ. 
the dn where Punjabberers 
the = Ch. VIII. 
couldn’t see the joke. 
ph a shot at the joke. 
Ch. X. How the joke fell XE How one of their part 
decided that it was no joke. xii. How, at all events, the ge | 
said they’d heard of @ much better joke than that. Ch. XI/J. 
How they set out —— 2 Ch, XIV. How they did not cateh that 
joke, Brave Boys! t being taken ys the ae and Joke- 
Crackers were cruelly sold. Ch. XV. How they could only escape 
by com ing across a very broad joke, and a dangerous joke. 
Ch. XVI. How they came to a kingdom where their motto was, 
Pro aris et Jocis for our Altars and Jokes. Ch. XVII. How the 
were introduced to the Best Joke that ever was made. Ch. X VIII. 
How they laughed at it, and wouldn’t listen to the Worst Joke. 
Ch. XIX. How the Worst Joke being irritated, fought the Best 
Joke. Ch. XX. How the Worst took Best. —~" XXI. How 
the Worst retaliated upon the Joke-Explorers, ordered the 
Joke-Crackers to tickle their fancies, and the Word. Twisters to 
termpent, One cies, wntll at kang h the tears poured down the cheeks 
“ the + Suasepeunaann Ch. XXII. How, finally, they died o’ 


gy SCOTS 
One hour in the train d, One more. 


| de mots. 


passe 
TELFORD ae after a pause, ‘‘ He’ll go in harness, quiet to ride 


up to weight.” 
e very I should like,” I say, with a mental reservation 
to the effect, ‘‘ and the very thing I don’t mean to have.” 


ily ua haope * ou can’t possibly want a pony.” Lama 


if he doesn’t wish to tell me “‘ what | little hurt at 


this. 
“Wh not?” f ask, 
“We oe on passpenpee Sit » 
sm protest (because it really is 
annoying) AO - Lo. - Insinuation. “I’ve not ridden md 
to t regularly.” 


“ What hounds used you to 


It conveys (I see it years, but = used 


“Ah!” says TeLvorp, i 
Happy Thought.—None in 


to look after a pony. —- Dorsetshire ; also py Eo 


fa talking I revert mentally and a to the ome 


hy wong Badin ty mr this out by = ooh my ae 
much about runs with the Brighton Harriers. 


a 


~ 
a 
- 
> 


of cow 


i 


E 
FFE 


— my 


it 


= ” 


te] 


rot Fy 








Ne a eee 








1 am Sa a i Fare se ore ee a 
oe. WIR GL OR SPER, <a sae 257 Ses ws PARES Wree caeen 











| a tolerable 


| elsewhere, com 
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“PARKUS CULTOR, 
** SHAME TO BRING HIM TO Town! 











NON INFREQUENS.” 


O, I assuRE you, PopPpEeT 18 VERY FoND or Socrery. HE wovuLD BE BORED TO DEATH ALL 
SumMER-TIME, IF HE DID NOT DO HIS PARK IN THE SgASON.” 








really wasn’t aware until you told me now that you were evena 


| questionable etoleran.” 


Explanation wanted. Tzirorp and friend look at me and smile. 
‘* You mean,” I say to her, *‘ that you did not think that I was even 
uestrian.” 
“*T said so,” returns my Aunt. 


(** Questionable Etoleran,” vide 
Dixon’s Johnsonary, as usual.) 





INDIRECT CLAIMS. 
Wuo are the Arbitrators, Umpires, or Referees, at Geneva or 


propriety, the auimisaibility of such Claims as the following ? 


he Indirect Claim of a Wife when she is walking down Regent 


with a large plate-glass frontage, to 
ion Tha 


| the balance of enjoyment has been in his favour. . ‘ a. 
| the y © Waiter, at e Dining Establishment | PP an thoughtful mind cannot fail to be impressed by the annexed 


The Indirect Claim of th 
where attendance is charged in the bill, who, his attentions accumu- 


lating as the meal draws to an end, is very anxious to know whether aly adopted 
you weal not like some more ice in your wine, and most watchful | unaltered, advocating a general amnesty, impartial suffrage, and Ci 
accessibility of your hat, overcoat, and umbrella. | reform. 


over the safety and 
The Indirect Claim of the 

you have hailed a Hansom, and 

form & more su 


gazing eye. 
T - 


he Indirect Claim of the Cabman who has received his legal fare, | include non-politi 








The Indirect Claim of the Young Gentleman who is on the eve of 
returning to school after the holidays, and would be glad if it 
occurred to you that he has expenses to meet in the ensuing half. 

The Indirect Claim of Mamma, who offers baby for the inspection 
of friends and relatives. 





tent to decide upon the justice, the equity, the | 


r-on who suddenly appears when | 


The Indirect Claim of the Young Lady who presents herself to the 
family circle hy ame cananll for her ball. 

The Indirect Claim o the Juvenile Author who writes to you with 
| a presentation —s his little volume of 

The Indirect im of the isi Painter, whose studio you 
| visit to inspect the works he is sending to the Royal Academy. 

The Indirect Claim of the Crossing-sweepers. 

The Indirect Claims of the various classes of persons who prey 
| upon you at theatres, concerts, and other places of public annoyance 


| or Oxford Street with her husband, and stops before a large shop | and extortion. 
admire and point out to her 


The Indirect Claims of different sections of the community about 
| the last week in December. 


- 








FORGIVENESS FOR ALL. 


com ” t lovely silk,” or ‘‘ That most becoming Costume,” 

or ** elegant Polonaise,” with an appealing eye, and, it may be, 

a deprecatory glance at her own deteriorating attire. The Claim is) 
| strengthened, if the husband is conscious that in the expiring season | 


legram from Baltimore :— 
“ The Convention has almost unanimously 


the Cincinnati platform 
if Servi 


So long a time has elapsed since the close of the Ameriean Civil 


; never yet been known to per-| War that liability to any penal consequences of failure in that 
tial service than stand in your way as you get | struggle must surely be barred i 
| into the vehicle, or, perhaps close one of the flaps ; but who hovers, | a Statute of Limitations. What offences, then, are those of which 

and lingers, and looks, with an expression of expectancy in his| we can sup 


by a common consent equivalent to 
that the condonation is ———o by the Cin- 


peg gan me ge fe 


cinnati platform pro 


and contemplates it as it lies in his palm with a surprised and | amnesty may perhaps be understood to be an amnesty for 


injured air, and, 
manners have not 
brim of his hat. 


bly, if his feelings will allow him, and his|in general; amongst them for the Erie and Tamman 
me quite corrupted, with a hand raised to the | particular: and to be based on the 


the Cincinnati platform of ‘‘ No Punishment. 


{Jory 20, 1872, 
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EXPERIENTIA DOCET. 


The New Governess, “‘ComE anp Rest A Lirrtz, Bentre. Sart I TELL ell ishment of 


A Pretty Srory?” 


Bertie, “ Y-y-v2s! Bur-sur-sur yor asour AivG ALFRED, PLEASE |” 








SONG BY A “NOBLE SAVAGE.” 


I am no Market Gardener, I, 
In an apron of violet blue. 

I de not know any Botany, 

Of I boast myse f as free ; 
Yet I am the King of Kew. 


That is, I’m in some authority 
Under the Quran, do you see, 


i. a majority : 


under me. 
A Gescat be, I trow, 


AS 


vk up his traps and go, 
& ee ae resign. 


im, in yonder 
Regent's Park, who dwells. 
Gardener, I, 
taste I Thi, 


ae wet . 
Fo gal Dao Seo: 


Ee Pewter 5 


q 





, justly remarks that : 
“ Punishment is inflicted and more for the purpose of de- 
‘than be any erime the enormous number of posstb/e criminals, 
any effect on the criminal himself 





This is a | strong cogement for the Co Pan- | 
manner of Scoundrels. @ presume | 
that, for their correction, Carrarw Du Caner, advocates | 


asbenely the-Cons, bas the Cat 








DROPS WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


Peruars it is premature to say that the net is laid 4, we root of | 
the gallows-tree. Yet, if one wished to avoid suicide 
| oneself hanged for murder, it would be needful for him cnet | 
pen and study its pe gens with very aggravating circumstances. | 
tg om to promote the abolition of capital ishment | 
evening last week at Armfield’s th Place 
Hotel, Finsbary Pavement. Although comprised by @ room in an 
inn, this assembly had dimensions of an International Con- 
ference, and its was that distinguished German Jurist, 
Barow yon Hotzesporrr, who, in his speech from the Chair, 
deslaped that, “ For his own part he did not believe in the great 
deterrent effect attributed by many people to capital punishment.” 
If this disbelief is right, to the extent that capital oalhamabd is 
less deterrent than secon , cadit questio. If secondary and 
| capital ———_ deter in equal measure, then, weighed in the 
| scales of reason, secondary punishment would, so to speak, kick the 
_ fatal beam. Hanging a criminal is not the worst use you can’ pat 
| him to, if it is that of an effectual scarecrow. You cannot uti 
him more without him into injurious competition with the 
unconvicted man. In the meanwhile he om? live, since choose 
| that he shall, and = must od Mae for his living. It cheaper 
| to go to the ¢ 9.2m, snd Mz. Carcnarr’s fee. 
more murder, if there were less hanging ?—that is 
There is some reason to doubt that there would. The 
a emnageen A to law is no hindrance to 
What think ure would not prefer the 
ae to the a pg mg as it were, broken on the 
| wheel without receiving a coup de griice? Yet these are the com- 
| parative risks of battle and murder. Nevertheless we have no diffi- 
| culty in obtaining any number of — by a very small pecun 
is bad enough for t = come Pte th 
| about it; but the sais aeutaet philosophe 
| By a curious coi meeting, ates with the 





‘one Sera Chad Ei at Exter ‘Hall, Sra Tuouas 


eee M.P., 
oP pala bly was even treated to an’ allocu- 
‘ton mort the Porz dai Mr. § 8. Po 
is Sobriety in lieu a His ~~ 


oe ations 
should have been as many meetings, w whose constituents, diverse in 
their aims, nevertheless concur in altogether objectin to a drop as a 
ee ee pantie ete Kingdom Alliance differs from the 


It is remarkable that, 


eR Se AD. | 


Publis the depaivation ob ovens doo toe intia 





Juvenile Sport. 


Tene are three ep Cl the Hurlingham, the Senior, and th 
Junior. The gunnery vm these Gun Clubs consisting in the eat 


many schoolboys there would 
is an institution serving 





A worx which may be imagined to be one of some interest in an 
i point of view is announced by Mesens. CuarMan awp 
under the title of Mabel Heron, vd EpWwakp 

ancy a Peacock the biographer of a Heron 





LOYAL ORDER. 


Brsmarcx has been determined to 


the German Empire. 
ty of the disciples of Lorora. 


the Jesuits for their 


Sarveyor-General of Prisons, 
able Roper Report on pe Penal Bertone = gh 


Lion of the night, to roar, Ancu- | 
however, Q.C,, and not Porg | 
night, in this Metropolis, there 





does not like the | 





ar 
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Day!” 
Father. 
| HIS-SELF WAS ON’ "x A Tats MAN once !!1” 





SHAKSPEARE AT A WEDDING. 
Mr. Puncn observes in the Oswestry Advertiser, 





PUNCH, OR THE 


FAITH 


“* SaouLDN T WONDER AT ALL, MY DEAR! 





LONDON C ‘H ARIVARL 


IN DEVELOPEMENT. 
Fond Mother (at the Militia Barracks). ‘‘Hlow weit ovr Joz po It, Don’t Bet Loox! 


Way, I've meeaep as Fre.p-Marsmat THE Great Doox o' Waunrton 


{Jory 20, 1872. 
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I BELIEVE BEB’LL bE A GENERAL SOME 








that at the! | 


| recent marriage of a lady and gentleman who move in the best 


society, and are 
has no right to mention their 





‘ore of course known to Mr. Punch, though he | the 
there was an exhibition of very | 





SERVED WITH A STAFF. , 


Tae importance of wasiierieg: every statement in connection with 
its context is illustrated by the following passage in an account of 
Camp at Wimbledon :— 


























ood taste in the selection of a motto of felicitation. Instead of the!‘ During the day numbers of beeray rage and Ma. Jmnisow, 
Soual affectionate doggerel, supplied by him wh whom Mr. Caries het y the contrast pe bape ry wpe y eo aes mt for his 
Marnews, in that beautiful piece, Anything for a Change, staff in serving those who sought fer ment 
**some bumpkin bard, the of the County Chronicle,” the con-| By attending to the information that Ma. Sugeno Ge con- 
gratulators turned to their EARE, and set up on high the lines | tract for refreshments at By this may be 
from the Tempest :— | preven an ugly of a and 
‘* Honour, riches, marriage-b!essing, | thirsty multitude into the Lovdiiee for meat and that 
wanee, and inereasing ; gentleman under the — laying about him with his staff by 
Joye be still upon you, way of giving them a bellyf 
Juno her = on you.” 
By the wa pouty ” Mr. Cotter and the Cambridge 
Raitare non ve Laestye as the other an accident, or a ctajoctaral Teetotallers’ Table-Talk. 
ame ? We have no time to look into ¥ editions, but the Wuo with Sre Wiurrrp Lawsow dines, 
w one in the circumstances. ) Tread i 6 Ww wrved wi 
wel anil united and happy lect thop ia a Shak- Fer, tf the tenner Gere a 
8 benediction. Tun has perfect right to ete sce | WIiraip would mostly dine alone. 
. at mae ty <4 hs tecthir of Hien oo et ar i hom he is the host. 
an who was 0 era atoresal When guests, of is 
is correst; amf-norantah hapyinem to the lord and lady of Leighton | The bottle "in talk engneneed, 
Hall, eae as in conacience bound, : 
pean ees has Liquors round ” ? | 
The Wise Men of the West. 
Aw old been 5 the West End. “‘ Eastward 
Ho!” pik tw os Se be no time in hastening to by ade.  Srpncces 
iy ah Green, to see hy and oy erveions Colleetion .- elwaye ont ep Miss oo ch , but Borde no os 
famous, throug generous action lz power y was, 
Se iecesns Wana Ba be rower realy ty eels ae Lewnen ‘e 
Pam Png pee Pte ET ay SNS TS Soh ee TN a TT a 
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A FEW HOURS AT WIMBLEDON. 


BRAYS MANCHESTER’ 
S ee ele 

Nor a0 mocm GhASt & GLITTER Ber 
BHRT & DRHER vee a yt roe , 
ae ee / 


'M CASE OF AN 
EMERGCACY VSLUNTE CRE weeee 
, ST ENTIRELY ae : 
“Ma Puwck’ sewes owe of wit wuwesniess AST £ L 
PETAUNERS TO THE CAMP 





f on 
( Saye 10 Pigce hear 











CRANGE THERE'S weve cme me 
ROUGHING iT A tITTLE- 
—— 


























ne ~~ because the thermometer is high, and you have been }man, and he knows nothing about the wants and habits of folks 
out so much. 


| Tis weather to take off our flesh, and sit in our bones. |  Wednesday.—A vey Som discussion, but you must please to 


| wherever you placed a body of soldiers, you placed a corrupting and 
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© let me Catechi«m, 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | Which imp poor encthor did teach to me.” 
' Up he went to the main-top-gallant mast, where he fell dowa on his 
| bended knee. And how was his youthful piety rewarded ? 


** He'd scarcely got to the twelfth commandment 
| When, ‘ O my eye, there ’s land,’ says he. 





‘ There's Jerusalem, and Madagascar, 
And North and South Amerikee, 

And there ‘s the British Fleet a-riding 
Under Apminat Logp Nezson, K C.B.’ ” 


The ArncusisHop oF CANTERBURY complained of the abominable 
= nuisance of the Lambeth Potteries’ Smoke, and being answered, | 
ae somewhat trivially, by the ee Grand Falconer (we say, | 
Mr. Lowe, does his Grace take out a Hawker’s Licence ?), did come 
out archiepiscopally, and intimate that the Government had a | 
remedy, and was bound to use it. Then Lonp Morgury made | 
courteous promise of inquiry. 
The Public Health Bill was being hindered, when Mar. Disraett, | 
mindful of his Sanitas dogma, requested the House to go on, not 
that the Bill was what it might have been, had Ministers given their 
energies to it, but because it would certainly do some good. Mar. | 
NeWpDEGATB would say no more, as the Leader of Opposition had | 
eg a supporter of Government. The Bill was read a Second | 
ime, | 
On the Coal Mines Bill, Mr. A. Herpert regretted that so much 
| was done to protect the labourers, who ought to exert their energies 
and protect themselves. Dear Mr. Hersert, what is to be done 
| with a labourer who exerts his energy and his pick-lock in opening 
a Davy’s lamp with which you have supplied him for his safety ? 
‘ | Is he to be trusted to legislate for himself and others ? 
> | There was an Irish Bill—Joint Stock Banks—opposed by Mr. 
V Lowe. Said Mr. Detanunty, of Waterford :— 
Re After the miserable speech of the CHANCELLOR oF THE.ExcHRaueR 
| (laughter)—which, if it does get into print, the whole country will cry 
onpay, July 15.—Sapiens dominabitur | shame upon—I will withdraw my motion, but next year I wail smash the 
astris. While that huge star called the | Right. Hon. Gentleman up (/oud laughter).”” 


Sun is in his present excited state, and | Pews in Churches. Please take notice, you who are in the sad 
is every moment welling forth quad- habit of coming late to Church, that after Five Minutes-from the 
b _ , Fillions of tons of whatever it is that) hour of beginning service, anybody is to be put inte amy pew, no 
he makesushot with (this is no time for accurate scientific definitions), |matter whether the owner’s family has held it from the time of 
a wise man will be brief and sententious. Heat oxpenes some things | §¢, Augustine, or whether you yesterday paid ten guineas for pew- 
as the dear little girl knew, who explained that the days were long| pent, And very right too. You can be punctual enough, Madam 
in hot weather on that account), but does not expand paragraphs.| when there isa sight to be seen, a new singer to be heard, or an 
Punch means to be concise, Madam—concise as you are im your) Heir Apparent to be hunted. . 


merciless reply when Mr. PATERFAMILIAS proposes to give up @2| Me Ou Bwine is a prosperous as well asa benevolent gentle- 





: ‘ who climb the Mount of Piety. On pawning, he was for a restric- 
Lorp Dersy gaye notice that he should call attention to Mr. | ;: : : howe dzi shed po 
Aynrton’s behaviour to Dr. Hooker. The judicious Dexny is just | 45 whiels would cieaplgy Rave daivee, mgsinte-of pect people to 


> Jag ir wits’ . On division, inst it, 88; for it, Mr. 
the man to right, the. wrongs of ‘‘the judicious Hooxer.” For io a thene seene, egetast it, eee 
AyRToN is appointed the fate of Marsyas, yet pity were misplaced. | 





The Peers assented to the Commons’ latest dealings with the | attend. The Irish Railways are in an Irish mess. It was proposed 
Ballot Bill. Later, it was passed, and on Thursday it received the that the Government should buy them up. “ Not at present,” said | 
Royal Assent. @bhe Ballot is Haw. We are unequal to the noble | the Government, ‘‘ as that would merely be an invitation to railway 
observations which ought to follow such an announcement of the | people to be outrageously exorbitant indemand. But the matter 
triumph of Secret Voting, but please to take our ecstacies “as 18 one which ought to be considered, and shall be.” This came | 
read. , \from Lorn Haxrineton. Is another sweet sop preparing for 

The Post-Masrer cannot yet give us Sixpenny Telegrams, because | O'Cerberus ? 
the old head post-office is already crowded, and the new buildings} Thursday.—Mx. O’Keere, parish priest of Callow, has been sus- 


are not ready. E ,. | pended by his ecclesiastical superiors, and consequently turned out 
_ Mr. Hawkuys has charge of the prosecution of Mz. WHALLEY’s of the mastership of his school. So far from saying, ‘Callow, 
friend, Castro, and has no intention of abandoning it. eallay,” and chortliog, he petitions the House of Lords. But as his 


Mr. GLADSTONE Massacred Seven Innocents. Punch knows: not second suspension was a necessar result of his first, and as with 
why the title thus adumbrated, or faintly shadowed, should attach the reason for the first the Lo: have, they say, nothing to do, 
to the slaughter of Bills Pt framers. Ma. Grapstone would | Mx. O'Keere gets no relief. His crime is that he dared to appeal to 
hardly admit that he had Dn mocked by the wise men. Of the law against ecclesiastical authority. 


Bills he slew nene need be mentioned except one for ai oF Loxp Saispuny caused a Government Bill to be thrown out, by | 
StS 


certain Sanatery Act, about which shriekers and sentiment 77 te. 56, because it would promote the ‘‘ Jerrymandering ” of muni- 
oppose their noises to the voices of the Faeulty and of Figures. It cipal wards, for political purposes. The word is not in Johns» or 


_ is not to be weakened, 2 | Webster. But we may guess at its import. The Jerrymandering 
H.M. ship Zealous is to be repaired at Callao. The officers say:— |) Meagure was treated as Sir Jerry Gonimble was served by the ghost 
‘*Q frabjous day ! Callao, Callay, | of hig.wife :— 
And chortle in theis joy.’ ‘«Srr Jeremy hid himeelf under the clothes, — 
Naval and Milingtary Votes. Mr. Rrcwarp politely observed that From whence the ghost pulled him out straight bythe nove, 


Threw him out at the window, and criedy‘* there he goes, 

demoralising agency. We don’t believe it. How glad the Matrons Wath his Sigheanely Doetineny See. 

of England cat Wales are to get a lot of soldiers to their balls! Sim T. Bateson asked whether it was the intention of Government 
Tuesday.—On Scotch Education the Duke or AncyYLt_ steod| to remove from office ‘‘ a notorious distarber of lawand order.” Do 


| up for the Shorter Catechism. We don’t mean that he stood up to! you know, Madam, that this civil description was meant to apply to 


repeat it, but to defend it. Dr. Warts’ First Catechism is worth aj Grones AnTuur Hastines Forbes, seventh Earl of Granard, Lord 

thousand of it. Some folks dislike these things, but what was the| Lieutenant and Custos Kotalorum of Leitrim, whose motto is Par 
| first impulse of Little Billie, when he‘ heard the information” that, mentis incendium glorie, but who lately expressed sympathy with 

he was to be killed and eaten? No, the second ; the first was of a| the anti-Keogh incendiaries, And Sim Tuomas intimated that he 
| hydraulic sort. | should stick to his text. 











yo 
net 


ths 


| lea 
| tru 


| SOL 


to 
the 
ste 
sul 


by 








| ality, excellent Compositor,—please be 





the Government did not bring forward a Motion on the Galway 
Judgment, a Motion would come from the Conservative benches. 
**Wasnot that thunder?” (Jon.) 


Friday.— Lavy Mayo (who has just been gazetted a Lady of the 
Bedehamber) is to receive from the Home Government a pension of 
£10002 year. All right-minded persons will rejoice in this tribute 
to thememory of a good and able man, who died in the service of his 
country. Long may Lapy Mayo receive—we dare not say enjoy— 
this proof of national gratitude. 

Mx. Giapstorr, as the Daily News well says, “dropped ‘the 
—, and shut out independent- Members and their crotehets, 

{e carried a Resolution that for the rest of the Session, Government 
shall have precedence on Tuesdays. We gladly give it the pas, 
that we may the sooner behold “‘the Yeasty,’ and we add 
Shakspearianly, 

“ Consume and swallow Legislation up.”’ 


Then we had a] sorts of useful and dul! debate, mainly on Eduea- 
tion, until three in the morning. See how hardwe work for you 
and yours, Madam. 








A ROUND WITH BLACKIE. 


Wry, here is our jolly old frietid, Proressorn Bracxre, again. 
He has been leeturing at Inverness on Nationality—no, not Ration-| 
careful. 





Among many | 


| wise things, the esteemed Professor said :— 


Scotch wanted 
| otherwiséthey would never ullow such things to be done. Take our national 
| music aan example. ‘He regarded national music and poetry as a noble 


| Italian opera. “What-wasthe opera > A mere magnificent luxury for the ear, 


| are much too truthful a man to adhere to a blunder. Gloat over 
| nearly deserves the praise you give to all his writings), but remember 


| lead your pupils astray. We have done, and here’s a hand, our 
| trusty friend, and we 


‘He oneé’ had the honour of being laughed at by Punch—as wise men were . 


always laughedat- by foole—(@awghter)—because he said in Glasgow that the | 
sélif-esteem. Now he repeated the Scotch did want self-esteem, | 


inheritanee bf whieb eought tobe proud. Did they devote themselves 
to the stady sOneunad teas as they ought todo? No—they preferred the 


but nothing forthe uttderstending and nothing for the heart.”’ 


Now, wermay be as foolish as the Professor is polite, but that’s 
not the poifit. -We shall certainly laugh at him~geod fellow as he 
is, and much as-we admire him—when he talks nonsense. In utter 
defiance of him and all his works, we maintain that a young Scot is 
better engaged in listening to an Italian opera than in reading 
Ropert Burys. Firstly, Mozart and Beernoven do appeal to the 
heart, or the hearer’s heart is not to be approached through the ears. 
Secondly, at the opera the young Scot’s good taste will not be 
offended by lyrics in praise of drunkenness and other debauchery. 
Thirdly, the young t will not, at the opera, be disgusted with 
deliberate profanity, and thia point should count with a particularly 
Christian nation. Fourthly, the young Scot will, by attending the 
opera, learn to comprehend that there are nobler themes for one of 
the noblest arts than plebeian sentiment of a nearly monotonous 
character. And fifthly, at the opera, the young Scot will listen to 
something that he can talk about to ladies and gentlemen, and, as 
all Scots are gentlemen, this is another point. Come, Professor, you 


your Burns, if you like (and about a fifteenth part of what he wrote 
that you are a Teacher, like Mr. Punch, and that you must not 


rown all unkindness in a drammie. You 
know that we are right. Strike up with us—you are no mean 
songster, Professor : 


“ Dhia gleidh ar Banrigh mhor, 
Beatha bbuan da'r Banrigh choir, 
Dhia gleidh Bhanrigh.” 


**T cannot pray in Highlatid tongue,” says poor Blanche, in 
the Lady of the Lake. T who cannot read Gaelic (there be 
rome such ‘sfflicted beings) may like to know that Prorrssonrs 
Biackre and Powcn are singing the National Anthem, and thus 
showing the best sort df Nationality. 








Answer to the Keogh Question. 


Why all that reserve which our Premier has shown in replying 
to questions respecting the intentions of Government with regard to 
the judgment of Justick Kroon ? Why has he hesitated to take a 
step which ~would effectually have settled every question on that 
subject? He might, at once, have raised Kroon to the Peerage. 





How to Trivet CHearty.—Get wrapped up in a novel; and gu 





by book-post. 
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A MAID-MARTYR. 
CZ. . uB LATE AGITATION AMONGST 
ON) THe Mains or Dunpes.—A 
; YF ‘ domestic servant who took a 





tion has since 80 
much from excitement’ and 
accompanying fits of - 
sion and weakness ‘her che 
has been led to leave 
an excellent situation in the 


Truly afilictin - F a fact 
we are as un- 
able to wile on such a 
subject. The news ttst 
“carry sorrow into every 
“house “in the "kingdom. 
= Poor martyr to the catse 
+ of freedom and no aprons | 

>It speaks »well “for ' the 
~ ‘aneonyentional character 

‘ Advertise 


‘to the h 
eservaht timid. “May we 
. ‘bevrterularly in- 


‘of 
ture, and to have “* 8 bulletin 7 
of the Heir rl tm has excited oral 
e poor 8 late employer 
penitent attendance. 





THE ONE “TOPIC. 


Wuar’s the news ?—Coal. 

Where are you going —To order Coal. 

Where have you been ?—To my Coal Merchant. 

Is anything the matter with you ?—Yes, Coal in my head. 

Where do you mean to go this summer ’—Divided between Walls- 
end and Silkstone. 

We shall go into Wales.—Ah! Ruabon, I supnene. 
. ne stirring in politics ?—Strange Coalition that— Derby- 

right. 

What are you thinking of ?—Coal. 

Something ’s weighing on your mind ?—Yes, the last three tons. 

Go to the Royal Academy.—I’ve been: one of the first things I 
saw was Landscape (fine) by V. Core. 

And South Kensington ?—Yes, Core works wonders. 

I’ve just come from the Privy Council.— Ah! Cortien’s Court. 

Your servant looked black as he let me in.—No wonder. I had 
that moment been calling him over the Coals. 

Nothing seems to go down with you to-day.—No, not even Coal. 

You’ll be better when the cold weather comes.—When the Coal 
weather comes! ! ! ; > gi 

Will you join me at the Theatre this evening ?-Yes, if you don’t 
mind my going to the coal-pit. ; : 
Q om I must say good bye, for I see you are dreaming.— Yes, of 

oal. 

A penny for your thoughts.— Thirty-six shillings a ton. 

By the bye, what’s that book you are reading ‘—Coxe. : 

I prefer Cotznrpexs.—I suppose you mean the poem which 
begins— 

* All Silkstones, Wallsends, Derby-Brights, 
Whatever warms this shivering frame, 
All are varieties of Goal, 
And very dear their flame!" 





Kiquoring Up. 

Soxer, observing that “ Straw-elevators” were exhibited at the 
meeting of the Royal Agricultural Society at Cardiff, remarked that 
no man living could be @ better judge of such ents than 
himself, considering the number of times he had had his spirits 
raised by the imbibition of sherry-coblers and other American 
beverages. 


prominent part in the agita- | 


west end of Dundee whieh she | 
had held for a constilerable | 
time. Her medical ‘man i: | 
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YOUNG HEADS UPON OLD SHOULDERS. 


Enter Agnes. ‘‘O, How Nice axp Coon you must Freer, GRANDMAMMA DEAR! Wuy maAyrn’t J Wear A Low Bopy LIKE rou 


AND AunT MgruvuseLa!” 


Grandmamma. “My pear AGNES, WHAT NONSENSE ! 


PERFECT Faicut!” 





PROSPEROUS JOHN. 
(Millionnaire sings.) 


Tue price of coal is rising fast. 
With costly coals you cook dear meat. 
PrreaRtic, you don’t know, at last, 
What you shall do for food and heat. 
Well, very likely, ere the Sun 
Again has brought a Christmas round, 
Your coals may be two pounds per ton ; 
Your mutton half-a-crown a pound. 


What then? Through gay and wealthy street, 
Or around, my carriage rolls. 
To him who keeps one what is meat ? 
Of what account the price of coals ? 
A house to match I keep méanwhile, 
And lead a fashionable life ; 
Sageest, to name not sons, in style, 
aughters who dress ; likewise a wife. 


Dear coals and meat pinch but the poor 
In soul, not worthy caring for ; 

To me are but as for more 

a } oy: to carry on as war. . 

compelled, his money spends 

With his right hand, and, so bereft, 

Saves with the other ; but amends 
I make by grasping with my left. 


Get more as your expenses ’ 
yettoachment an cugioled vole. 
e ’ make mone 
Ahead ; don't play the feet fool. 


Way, 


YOU'RE SCARCELY MORE THAN A MERE CaILD! Yovu’p LOOK A 








Content with interest safe and small 
For modern times will t avail ; 

Risk what you name your little all : 
Throw out your tub to catch a whale. 


Why, what is it this rise displays 
Of coals and meat, and all things, higher ? 
ey in fullest blaze ; 
And all the fat is in the fire. 
Flare up, then, too, and take no fear 
Of flaring down to workhouse keep. 
And, if the means of life are dear, 
The means of leaving it are cheap. 








Cannon by Buchanan. 


THe eminent Seot Bucnanan (castigator of the ful J 
x youth: AMES 
| tHe Frest) had clearly the Second Sight. He foresaw that Miss 
BaTEMAN would ply Medea, and he also knew the Hebrew character, 
| Leah, by which the distinguished artist made her fame. In his Latin 
| version of the tragedy by Evarerpes, Bucnanan thus describes the 
enchantress :— 
** Lua, natorum cade cruenta.” 





The Softer Species. 


_ How are you off for soap? ‘“* An agreeable Softness to the Skin” 
is imparted, accerding to an advertisement, by a special modifica- 
tion of that simply emollient article. It is an innocent cosmetic 
that produces an agreeable softness of the skin. Not always do we 
find an agreeable softness of skin accompanied by a provoking soft- 
ness of intellect ; but we do sometimes. 
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A WIDE AREA, 


tumn, and figure to disadvantages in winter, 
thought of at this seasom of ther year; so we have 
the number of squares igrthe Pbat-Office: Di > 


| vague friend will receive at least one answer 
advertisement from the neighbourhood of each 
enclosed with houses, north, sou 


rc: 











GRADUATE of CAMBRUDGE is REQUIRED. as | 
SECOND MASTER in the Gresham Grammar Sehovl, 
Heit; Nertoik. 
| Mt Good PLAIN COOK WANTED in « Gentleman's | 
| Family, where a mam end four other servants are kept. | 
ustelean door-steps. Wages £25. 
| Sa.clearly, it is better to know howrtercleama.door | 
gradus than to bea graduate. Who sage: thimt: labour | 
ls D in this.country ¢ 


' 


4m Expensive Office. 

Unper the Ballot Act elestion.expenseswwill’ have to 
Me borne by the Returni ¢. itm commtion the | 
i e may recoup elf by: suing the Candi- | 


Sheriff. 
oust, Sie ieneniaiines tee tore 


for Ga The Hight “ _ 4 future 
ilities of the High»thieriff af Surrey, in event 
contested clectionm.at £4,084. Had not P mt, | 
a short statute, supple- 
i ing’ the fine for 
if to some- 

















HABPY THOUGHTS. 
(We journey up to Tésom andidiseuss Agricultural Subjects. Notes 
and Mems made on this occasion.) 


We drop the Pony, and come to farming operations generally; 
TeLrorp and his friend know a good deal about poultry. 





Happy Thought.—Draw ’em out. 

TeLrorp’s friend will have nothing but Cochins. Txrrorp him- 
self says, ‘‘ No, have Dorkings and Spanish.” TxL¥rorp wants us to| 
guess how many eggs he had from November to February. I am) 
inclined to say, ughtfully, “‘ Well, let me see”—as if I were 
making a stupendous caleulation—“‘ six a day.” TxLvrorp’s friend 
asks, ‘‘ How many hens?” I note this question as being naturally | 
the common-sense one to put to a man who wants A to guess about | 
eggs. I wonder how it is that I didn’t at once think of this ques- 
tion. I was simply oceupying — with the vaguest probabilities | 
without any data to go upon. Trtrorp’s friend, having obtained 
his data, which means fifty hens, expresses his guarded opinion that | 
TELEORD ought to have had a good lot of eggs. Te tvorp replies) 
that, as a matter of fact, he Aad, and informs us that they numbered 
over two * Put ’em at twopence apiece,” says he, know- | 
inglys ** and. that ’s money.” 

y Aunt chimes in, in a hurry, ‘‘I’m sure you must find it very | 

amusing, and I dare say where you cannot always calocate on such | 
a very returnable remark—I mean,” she says, with a sudden gasp, | 
‘*a very remarkable return of eggs, the mere looking after and | 
{ attending to the chickens, as we used to do at home, where we | 
always kept Dorkshires and Fowldoor Barns, as I told my nephew, 
| and I believe they ’re the best after all,”—gasp, to recover her sen- 
tence—‘‘on the whole I should say that, after all, it’s far more | 
repusi than mofitable.” ([Evidently, ‘“‘more amusing than 
profitable,” vide Dixon’s Johnsonary. } 

TgEForD’s friend now informs us that Ae has sold eggs at four- | 
| penee apiece. We all say ‘‘ Indeed!” 

Mental Calculation.— Sixty eggs at fourpence equal 

this could be done every day, evidently there would be “‘ a fortune,” 
as ENGLEMORE would put it, “‘ out of Mister Chieken.” 

Happy Thought.—To ask Tzirorp’s friend, can he do this (this 
meaning sixty eggs at fourpence apiece) regularly. 

He answers, decidedly, ‘* O no, nothing like it. And then,” he 
adds, ** you must deduct for their food.” 


pepper. 
** Lots of oyster-shells,” says Tetrorp. 


‘* Greens,” says TELForD’s friend. 


speak with | 


‘* Yes,” rejoins TeLForD, “‘ and nettles.” 
Make useful notes for the future out of this. I can 
some authority as to fowls, as I once kept seven in a chicken-house 


a pound. if’ 


Their food? I always had an idea that it cost nothing to keep | 
poultry ; that, in faet, you gave them anything—chieily, perhaps, | 


(given up now some years since) “where I remind 
the air of a man who’s reared prize fowls, he may 
remembert® have seen them. _ 
“* Yes,” saggy Tetvorp, in his brusque and hearty way, ‘I | 
“1 hadiseme good ones there,” I say, knowingly. This is for the 
benefit of Tetroxp’s friend, who is inclined to be supercilious in 


at the 





try matters. : 

I rather hope that Tetrorp will have forgotten all about them, 
and corroborate my estimate of their worth. 

“* Well,” says TeLronp, shutting one eye, and, as it were, putting 
himself back three years for the sake of recalling the event of his 
visit, ‘* well—um—’” this ~ ye he ae has put himself 
back, and is once more by the side of my Fowl-house, “‘ um—yes. 
You one old Cochin ——” ‘ 

** Very fine old Hen she was,” I say, in my character of The 
Prize Poultry Rearer. 

Happy ught (in theatrical form).—My character, for this 
oceasion only, solely for The Benefit of Tetvoxn’s Friend. 

‘“* Yes,” replies Te.rorp, ‘that was a fine old Hen. I gave her | 
to you. But she was too old, and the others were a measly lot.” A 
measly lot! If 1 had expected this I wouldn’t have asked his | 
opinion. He continues: “| recollect telling you then that they’d 

ve done much better as Mulligatawny than as fowls.” 

Tetrorp’s friend laughs, my Aunt smiles, and TxLvorp laughs as 
he repeats, “‘ Horrid measly lot.’’ 

Hi Thought.—Treat what he says asajoke. Then Tetroxp’s 
friend will think that they weren’t ‘‘a measly lot,” after all. | 

Bat, additional mem, for future Farming use; note it down as | 





| “* P. M. M.—Poultry—Measles—Mulligatawny,” 


As we’ve not got much more time in the train, I ask TeLyonp and 
his friend, if they ’ve, both or either, ever kept pigs. 
Yes, both. “ Ko tnenien tn Oo pole” eaktweald an any 


about aM 
**In what way ?” asks Tzironp, “‘ for sale, for: fattening, or for 
breeding?” . . 
— more ways than one of keeping a pig. nae 
Happy hought.—For Sale. Undoubtedly — a pig for sale. | 
You can’t make money out of him unless you do sel! him. 
Txxvorn's friend here interposes. He says, ‘ There’s only one | 
way to make pigs pay. Buy ’em young, very cheap, keep ’em until 
they want something to eat, and then sell’em. I can buy mine at | 
four shillings, and sell ’em at fifteen, and you ve spent nothing on 
their feed.’ ; 
* But,” I ask, diffidently, “they must be very thin?” I was 
ing to say “ very hungry,” only I don’t like to accuse TeLvoun’s | 
friend of cruelty to animals, point blank; besides, it may not be | 
idered as cruelty in farming operations. 
** No,” he says, then adds, as if explaining away any doubt we | 
might have on the subject, ‘‘ they ’re not prize pigs, of course.” 
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IMPEACHMENT. 


Sporting Saxon (mournfully, after three weeks’ incessant down-pour). ‘‘ Doms IT ALWAYS RAIN LIKE THIS UP HERB, Mz, McFosxey?” 


His Guide, Philosopher, and Friendly Landlord (calmly). ‘‘Oo ays, 














As this ap 


ars to be satisfactory to TeLrorp and his friend, I 
merely reply that “of course, they’re not expected to be Prize! 
Pigs,” to which Tetrorp’s friend returns, ‘‘ No, of course not.” 


And so the subject drops. 
Happy Thought.—Our conversation in the way of taking up and 
dropping subjects is quite like a Parliamentary report (or a ** Porta- 
R pide D’s J.). Some one gets up and asks, in clear 
type (indicative of importance of person or subject), whether the— 
whoever it is—is ready to explain whatever it is. Whereupon up 
ets the— whoever it is—and does not explain it to anybody’s satis- 
faction. Then, when you’d expect a hot controversy on a question 
involving so many weighty interests, you find nothing more said, 
but merely the words, “ The subject was then dropped ;” and in a 
jerky manner, up comes the heading of another matter altogether— 
** Mines,” perhaps—and up gets some one who ‘‘ wants to know,” 
and is cheerfully answered by some one who dvesn’t know, and then 

that subject is dropped. 

So we suddenly take up the topic of labour. TxrLrorp’s friend, 
who lives in the south-west of England, supposes that TeLrorp, | 
who lives in the South Midland, finds labour dear. This, I appre- 


hend, is a really vital question. 
I should like to know—always 


TeLrorp does find labour dear. 
for information—how many men are necessary where Pigs and 
Poultry are kept. (This sounds like an Advertisement—‘' Wanted, 
by a Young Man under Twenty-two, a Place under a Butler, where 
a Pig is kept ”—or something of that sort. Forget exact instance. | 
It merel hashes across me while I put the question.) TrLrorp | 
says it all depends upon the size. Of the place he means, not the 


| pigs. ‘ 
Tom of course naturally; and, as a premiss to go upon, say six 


pigs and fifty chickens, with cows to match. L 

* Two men,” says TeLForp’s friend, ‘‘ would do all you (meanin 
me) want.” He means all that the Pigs, &c., want. _ nod, 
‘* Now,” says he, “‘ 1’ll give you a wrinkle.” We listen attentively. 
‘* When you want labour cheap, don’t get the regular fellows. 
You ’ll have to give them just what every one else does, p’raps more. 





But you get Cripples.” Here he winks at us knowingly.’ 


Irs A-YE JUST A WEE BiT SHooxry.”! ! 








** Cripples!” exclaims my Aunt. 

** Yes,” continues TeLrorp’s friend. ‘‘ Get a fellow whom no one 
will have because he’s gota e leg or one or weak in the 
eyes. Farmers won’t have him, because he’s y half a man. 

e’ll be only too glad to come to you. Half a man, half a man’s 
price. You’ll find that, just to show what he can do, he’ll 
work double the amount of a sound ’un. 





Of course,” he says, 


| reflectively, ‘‘if they’re weak-backed "uns, the extra steam they 


put on floors ’em, and they go off the hooks early; but,” he adds, 
in a reassuring tone, seeing that this last piece of information has 
made us a bit gloomy, ‘“*but you soon get another. They’d rather 
come to you than go to the Workhouse; and the Wor » if it 
ned got ’em, would give you something to take ’em. It’s a capital 

an.” 

Happy Thought.—Motto for Tztrorp’s Friend’s Farm, “Go it, 
ye Cripples! ” 

Notes on Farming gathered from conversation overheard or joined 
in during train-journey -— 

1. That you give horses green hay in summer. [Query when it’s 
“ green hay” isn’t it grass? When does grass become hay? Is all 
cut grass hay? if so, mown a is at once hay. Must find a 
Dixon’s Farmonary—I mean a Farmer’s Dicti , and look it all 
out. Give my mind to this subject and the result, as “‘ Your little 
ENGLEMORE” puts it, will be, in time, thousands out of Mister 
Turnips and Colonel Pigs. } 


2. That in certain cases you give your animal roots. Mem. to 
find out which animal, and what roots. 

3. Roll your meadow. [Find out why, when, with what, and how 
much for labour. How many cripples to roll a meadow ? 

4. Poultry. Give them nettles, pepper, and oyster-shells. [The 
result would be probably curried eggs. But go into this more J 
When Hens get old, or —e e’em into Mulligatawny. the 
~— the hen, * aetaas eee. 4 induce ae 
to lay, give ’em ¢ eg ’t understand principle o' 
this. Must master the ST eip with a view to scientific = 
ing. Tetrorp’s friend didn’t know “‘ why,” but so it was. The 
only other use of chalk eggs that I’ve hitherto known has been 
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Isabel. ‘‘Tuat’s Panis a¥TeR THE Sizes, you KNOW. 
LOOK aT?” 


WOULDN'T HE?” 
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A CAD ON CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 





SUMPTUARY SABBATARIANISM. 


| Watt Parliament consent to the addition of another 
hour to the for which taverns are compelled to elose, 
so that ean get no ne tang swcmeien 
hours on Sunday? For, if it does, the People will 

dra id between Pablic- 





course the lace in roaring f 
a 
whose iti step will 


an immense 
to the Licensing Act consisting 
shut up Clubs to the same extent 
on a Sunday. 















A sap case of self-destruction is reported, by the 
pers, from the agricultural districts. Yes- 
terday afternoon, about four o’clock, the Wife of a 


Aleck (who has a touching belief in his elder brother). “An! Ivy Gzorey HAD respectable Farmer who had been in her usual spirits 
ONLY BEEN THERE WITH His TooL-Box, #£’D HAVE SOON PUT IT ALL TO-RIGHTS, | all the rear 


deliberately went into the dairy and 


churned 











to encourage Divers.. You threw in a chalk egg and a Diver went | 
doll to a Hen. And yet when one comes to reflect——but it 
evident that as yet I have not mastered the principle. } 

5. Pigs. Buy a pig for four shillings, give him nothing to eat 
(this is most inexpensive), and sell him for fifteen. Evidently pro- 
fitable. But how to eseape, ultimately, Prosecution for Pig Persecu- 
tion by the Society for Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 

I remember a book which might be of some use to me—Our Farm 
| Acres, and what we made by it, or a name something 

ike i 

Ha Thought.—lf T began fatm-keeping now, I might in a few 
months’ time publish a book entitled Our Farm of Four Acres; and 
the Jolly Mess we made of it. 

6. Asto Labour. Ha Thought.—Cripples. 

Arrived. Londen. Tickets and Terminus. My Aunt refers to 
her watch and her appetite. ‘‘ Two o'clock. That’s very fortunate,” 
she remarks, ‘‘ because we can stop at the refreshment-roems and 
have our luncheon. I really am quite upset for the rest of the day,” 
she explains to TztForp, “ unless I follow out my vanariable plan, 
and a —_ have my puncheon lucktually.” ([‘‘ Invariable plan,” 
and “‘ my luncheon punctually,”,vide Dixon’s Johnsonary, as usual. ] 





in for it. Six chalk eggs for threepence. A chalk egg is a sort of | 
it is} 





“SWEET PHOSPHOR, BRING THE DAY.” 
Quarles. 

Ir has been courteously intimated to Mr. Punch that the British 
Farmer, for whose instruction, and deliverance from perils of false 
chemistry, he lately put forth an article on the subject of manures, 
might, from onable want of habit of close reading, mistake 
the meaning of a portion of Mr. Punch’'s remarks. The B. F. might, 
it has been thought, suppose that merely because a substance was 
called Phospho-Guano, it n y came into the category of 
worthlessness. This, however, it is not Mr. Punch’s intention to 
imply, for the reason that it would be untruthful. His friend, 
Barow Lresie, for instance, ha examined ¢ertain preparations 
bearing the above name, and v by a Liverpool Association, 
called the Phospho-Guano Company, testifies thus :— 


ficial manure.” 


-y B. A That — —s - — - = P 
ty) iculture e - in t ope of splendid crops next 
my « would ae remark, that iy Banow Lresioe think 
together on this matter, and that the B. F. may very wisely doctor 
his land with medicaments like those above alluded to. Be it added 





Happy Despatch. 

Tuts year there has been no Massacre of the Innocents—if we may 
trust our Wirtmam. Mr. Grapstone said the Bills which Govern- 
ment was about to were like “criminals standing in a row 
awaiting execution.” they resembled criminals, of course they 
were quite the reverse of Innocents, more shame for their parents. 

is no occasion to mourn the creatures’ untimely end. The 
massacred, this time, lmve been of the same character with those 
which usually survive. Had they lived, they would have mostly 
cols enndinestion lan and to increase our annoyances, as 





that Ma. Lrrrie himself, w s were the basis of Mr. 

Punch’s, disclaims any idea of confounding a worthy manufacture 
with a quack compound, against which he very properly warns the 
bucolic experimentalist. 


| 
A ‘‘ Benevolist” Question. 

It has become customary with a certain sort of persons, using 
| « iteration,” of the kind which Falstaff stigmatises, to quote as 
| against the better-off classes the question, “Am I my Brother's 
| Keeper?” ‘The proper answer to be returned to it and them is 
| another inquiry :—*' Is my Brother a Lunatic?” 














“ I can say with conviction, that I never had in hand a better sort of arti- | 


Mr. Punch would deeply | sommnties his outiog b ser 


| 
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“SUIT YOUR TALK TO YOUR COMPANY.”’—dandbook of Etiquette. 


Mrs. Clovermead, ‘‘ AND, DAN, YOU ’LL BRING THE TaaP—(recollecting herself/—her fashionable Cousin, from London, is ona Visit at 
the Farm)—-We sHALL WANT THE CARRIAGE TO Daive INTO THE TowN aFTER LuncHzon, DanizL.” 


LIBEL ON GENEROUS LIQUOR, 


Cant words bespeak a snobbish age 
Of shams, pretences, false professions, 
And quacks, denoted by a rage 
For Anglo-Latin-Greek expressions. 
F’en islators, with no ear 
For British, simple as the Druids’, 
Good liquors, spirits, wine, and beer, 
M ** intoxicating fluids.” 
Who gave them that abusive name 
First ; what pedantic pompous railer ? 
Some Doctor, known through puffs to Fame * 
pa Some Tem ce er yd —- 
r prig ump with speech endow 
Like Platform Orator, red-snouted, 
Who poison deemed all drink that flowed 
Stronger than he, and his like, spouted ? 





OLD SCOTTISH SLANG. 


In an old Scotch Act of Parliament ‘‘anent the punishment of 
drunkards” a clause adjudges all persons ‘‘ convict” of drunken- 
ness, or tavern-haunting, “for the first fault” to a fine of £3, 


| ‘or in case of inability or refusal, to be put in jogges or jayle for 


| the space of six hours.” 


: ' What was “ jogges,” as distinguished 
from “‘jayle” ? Possibly a somewhat milder place of detention for 
the rather, than that sagripted for the very, drunken. If so, 
** jogges,” in the lapse o » We may suppose, having lost its 
distinctive sense, came to be regarded as a. a@ synonym of 
** jayle,” and, as such, now current in the People’s English 
ies to say the Queen’s) ab i into the contraction “jug.” 

us imprisonment for a state of too much beer might be described 








as jug for jug. 


Daniel. ** Yus, Mum—(hesitating—he had noticed the correction) —Bar 1—(in a loud whisper)—se I to Caaxcer m¥ Trowsz’s, Mum ?’’!! 





IMPATIENCE HATH ITS PRIVILEGE, 


So says the immortal Frenchman, Jacqugs Prerke, whose name 
has been corrupted into SHaxsreaRe, and who is now habitually 
suspected of being an Englishman. What would he say to this fiery 
advertisement ?— 


OST.—Reward of Five Pouw>ds.—Stolen, or taken for a ‘‘ Lark,” 
from my Offices, in Skipper Street, a first-class BROWN SILK 
UMBRELLA, with a Silver Ring, on which my name was engraved in full. 
If returned within three days from the date hereof, the matter will be at 
an end, and no questions asked ; if withheld after that Date, I hereby offer a 
reward of Five Pounds sterling for such information, either public or private, 
as will lead to the conviction of the party so detaining it. Thisis not the 
first, the second, or the third time I have been tricked in the same way, and I 
am now prepared to spend Fifty Pounds, if necessary, to make an example of 
somebody, who would, most likely, be highly indignant if he were considered 
other than a gentleman, but who I, and I am sure the public and the Press, 
will brand as a mean wretch of a thief of the lowest grade. 


We can only add what is said to children when inclined to forget 


themselves: *‘ There’s a temper!” 





Epigram with Moral. 


Acatn is England victor in the field ;_ 

Again Guildhall receives the Elcho shield ; 

Yet well shot, postin, well shot, Erin. Sol 

Shoots fiercely too. Ice! Soda! Elchohol! 
Wimbledon. 





FRANTIC DEMONSTEATION. 

Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE EXcHEQUER, one day 
pene the oy of £2 “‘in stamps” = Income- 
earner of a ious Income generally pays 
stamps and b aggeneeed language. Doesn't ‘he wish he 


it out! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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j 


| 


















a : that some previous attempt to obtain an 
opinion on this subject from the Vicrroy or IRELAND was met by | 
the slightly incisive remark that it was not the business of Govern- | 
ment to advise: it had only the power to dismiss. Well put, Lorp | 
SPENCER. 

Lory Bucxuvrer’s Bill (for the protection of children against those | 
who twist them into Acrobats) having been drawn badly was with- | 
drawn promptly. The ‘‘ professors” of the art of tumbling have 
been making a great clamour against the measure. and desire us to | 
believe that the life of a young acrobat is a sort of Paradise, whence | 
he emerges lissome, daring, and beautiful as ‘‘ the herald Mercury, 
new lighted on a heaven-kissing hill.” We should like to hear the | 
—— themselves on the subject, only they might be afraid to 
| testify. 

_ Mr. Jacop Brient aimed another blow at the Sanatory Act touch- 
ing which the sentimentalists ululate, and the House, by 140 to 74, 
decided that matters should remain as at present. 

We talked on Army votes, and the pension to Lapy Mayo was | 
voted, with warm tributes to the merit of the lamented Viceroy, and | 
then we took the liberty of defeating the Government on the Thames 
Embankment question. The Bill for carrying out the preposterous 
plan of the CHANCELLOR oF THE EXcHEQUER was sohaeled by 154 to 
133. But a new question opens up. It is suggested that Northum- 
berland House should be pulled down, in order to the making a fine 
| road to the Embankment. The Dvuxe has signified that he will 

listen to the reasons why his mansion should be destroyed. This 
fine specimen of Jacobean architecture was built about 1605, and it 
has histories; but of course, if it is in the way of the omnibuses and 
railway yans, down with it. 
wom oe kewte read me ig ey ed atin, BS a Second 

ime. 0 ou surprise we a tect 
women and children to this extraordi extent ? le 4 ildren 
under 15 are sent down into the mines, and women are not worked 
more than 12 hours, and—will a a it P—not at all on Sundays. 

There came this evening a ifie thunderstorm, one that will be 
mentioned in records, It broke while the Lords were discussing the 
Elementary Edneation Elections Bill, for which the Electricity was 
too much; the Debate could not be heard, and the measure, a 
Government one, was thrown out by 46 to 42. 

On the question of the Slave Trade on the East Coast of Africa, 
there were some very noble and worthy utterances, and especially 
did the son of WrtLiam Wiizenrorce deliver himself eloquently 
against “‘ the cursed traffic.” As his Lordship said, we know little 
on the subject, but we ought to know that about 90,000 slaves are 
annually expo: and as each costs the lives of many others, it 
may be said that 350 to 500,000 human beings are ann 
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Cc . P 
SS | 
onDAY, July 22.—Lorp GRANARD—you must 
look back to last week if you don’t remember 
all about him; it is too hot to go into details | 7 
—saved everybody all trouble by resignin 
his Lord Lieutenancy. It may be seminal 





sacrificed. The Bishop called on Government to appeal to a 
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America, and other civilised Powers, for aid to put down the hideous 


system. Lonp Granvitce said that the horrors of the traffic had 


not been exaggerated, and stated that Government was taking active 


measures against it. We rejoice to hear it; but we hope that the 


Bisnor or WINCHESTER and others will from time to time demand 


“a report of progress. 


In the Commons, Six Rosert Peet wished to know if any ste 
were being taken to prevent the probable influx into this country of the 
f ished 


| Jesuits, ed by Peryce vow Brsmarcx for plottin against the 


safety o y- Mr. Grapstone did not think ightly of the 
matter ; fp indeed a grave and serious one ;” but he was not 
reed any present reply. 

en was the pathen , in co uence of the 
Judgment of Mg. Justice Kroon in the Galway Case, the Arronwrr- 


GENERAL FOR wp intended to te the Roman Catholic 
Bisnor oy ClamFupt, Cartan Nowaw % Sesastiaw Notan, and 


nineteen Priests, for uct at the Galway election, The Irish 
i “GENERAL sx) tha hi duty was plain, 
Was very re was an ¢ ow an 
House to this = tion, but all the Law 

Punch rethas Ti Lenye So intorgslahs 
4 or rather in a 
Bes the eames which Foplayed in exnited 

e whie ed in 
Mr, Justice n, like a rude = denouneed a 
ber of ecclesiastics, aad vihers for oar. - ve 
profane Judge!” howleth Irishry, intain the QugEN's 
1” shouteth Britishry. Bweetly eniing, comes the Exeoutive, 
ring notably, sati land by upholding the 
law, and pleases Irelan the rational Papists) by a prosegution 
which will make martyrs 


the accused Priests, and can by ae 
sibility be followed by a comyiction. Mr. Punch has rarely been 
delighted by more dexteroug and adroit management. ‘‘ How blest 
are we that are not simple men!” 
Military Forces Localisation (the Druidical Centres) Bill. Much 
abuse of soldiers for not being oe virtuous as they are braye, Sir 
ewey Hoare made fun of “‘ three peacetul shepherds who had tuned 
their pipes on the Radical benches,” on which he also sits; but when 
he Ma. RicnaRgp Hon. and Reverend Member, Mr. Han- 
FIELD, another Dissenter, arose to order. Why the title should 
offend, we know not. Mr. Ricuarp is the son of a Reverend, a 
Calvinistic Methodist minister, and was himself for several years 
minister at a Dissenting chapel in Southwark. However, Sin Henry 
retracted the reverence. 

The above took place in what Posterity may like to know we call 
the morning, that is, in the sitting that ended at seven in the evening. 
At nine we resumed, and went at the Licensing Bill. It was a very 
hot night, and those who were making regulations about other folks’ 
thirstiness, had plenty of iced cup ready at hand. Divers Over- 
———- were attempted, and some Members had an idea that 
no boy under fourteen could ever want a glass of beer. A clause was 
carried for punishing a publican who may sell such boy « glass. 
Then we imposed ——- on drunkenness, and one Member proposed 
a heavy fine for being drunk, and another was for Imprisonment ; 
but it was finally arranged that for a first offence the fine shall be 
Ten wee then cumulation fines were voted. Well, if the 
law be out, getting tipsy will be an expensive amusement to 
anybody who has not plenty of money. Ma. Veswon Hancovar 

j riday, unless the Magistrates are lenient, the Act 
will send t half our adult male population te prison. 

Wednesday.—Mx. Gitrty once more aired his Anti- anging 
notions, and in the usual debate the afternoon was , r. 
Punch notes that Mz. Trrrrne, Member for Stockport, made a 
courageous and able h our tendencies to relaxation of 
csoal thus, earh 6 eletoking duty ; and Mr. Bruce contended 
that, as it was clear that the gallows a deterrent effect, we were 
right to use it. On division, 167 to 54 showed that all the House's 
moral fibre is not relaxed, and also that a certain physical fibre, of 
the genus Cannabis, is not thought to have lost all its virtue. 

Thursday.—The Autumn Mancuvres, ladies, are thus fixed. The 
Southern Army will assemble at Blandford on the 17th of August, 
and the Northern Arey ot a = August * It is ety 
that, according to books, wonderful epitaph ADY 
O’ Looney is to be seen. It deseribes her as “‘ great niece of Bunks, 
commonly called the Sublime,” and adds that she was 


‘* Bland, passionate, and deeply religious ; 
she painted in water- “ “ne 
od arnt soeeneb giotares to Shp hibition. 
She was first to Lapy Jomzs, 
And of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 


We shall be much te the Northern Army to look into the 
ehureh or churchy: and report to us w r this amazing 
inseription is really im either, 

To-night in the Commons there was excitement. The gallery and 


F 








VOL, LXIII. 





—-— 


ae © | 
ee ee ee 


a 





















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. [Avoosr 3, 1672, 











A CLOWN ON CHIGNONS. 


I rakes care my hay to dry 
Well afore my rick I raises ; 

’Cause, if damp, ’t’ool heat by-’m-by, 
Ees, and bust out into blazes. 


So, you gals, that stacks your hair 
Fur above, in Men’s opinions, 

All you could by Natur’ wear, 
Mind you always airs your chignons. 


~ ~ hay-ricks contin fires 
)f theirselves, moist together, 
So them helr-ohe oe admires 

Also med, this here hot weather. 


Though the heads o’ them we love, 
Flarun’ up —_ be n’t many, 

How them hair-ricks must, above, 
Bake the brains below—if any ! 








| BRAVERY AND BOOTY. 


| Ow Thursday last Mr. Sransretp, the President of 
the prloes gained by the lade of the Goketh training- 
e es gain y 0 - 
ship ly! g off Grays, Essex; but, as the boys were 
wanted to attend school-drill in Hyde Park before 
the Prince or Waxes, the distribution of those prizes 
had to be poned. This postponement, however, will 
not be for long ; and let us hope that there will be no 
greater delay in the distribution of prizes which the lads 
of the Goliath may one day gain when they are men. 
By that time, perhaps, a great deal more werent 
will have come to be practised in giving sailors 
and soldiers their due winni so that the former will 
then not be forced to wait for them so long as the latter 
have now been for the Kirwee prize-money. 


- ste  — : 2 = a — 
A Blot Hit. 
Yes; ’neath over-legislation, 





FROM THE SISTER ISLE. 


Vernon Harco groa i ion. 
‘* MasTeR’s AWAY FROM Home, Sin. Wovu.d you PLEASE TO LEAVE YOUR Statutes, ree Tn a “— 
Name! : Prettily, are men enslaving. 
** Farx, AN’ WHAT SHOULD I Bg Lavin’ ME NAME FORR, BEDAD! WHEN HE Freedom is—defend its cause !— 


KNOWS ME QUITE WELL?” 


' 


No unnecessary laws. 


lobbies were filled with Irish. For the Keogh debate was to come | it. This vote really settled the question, and marked the opinion 
on. The weather was fearfully hot. Do you want to know what | of the British House of Commons on the attacks upon Mr. Justice 
happened? You must be content with brevity. Mr. Burr madea|Krocu. But anybody can r on moving adjournments, and this 
worse ~ against Mr. Justice Kroon, than could have been | system being reso to, Mr. GiapsTonE gave way, and the 
expected from an able advocate. He talked for an hour and a half. | resumption was fixed for the next Monday. Toshow you how hot the 
Then the House went to dinner, and Mr. Mircuett Henry took up| night was, Mr. Punch adds that Mr. Fawcert, having moved an 
the theme. Mr. Butt moved for a Committee of the whole House | Amendment on a legal Bill, was told by the Arronnzy-GzyERaL 
to consider the Keogh judgment, and the complaints against it.| that the Amendment meant, either that Mz. Fawcett was a fool, 
Mr. Pim moved that the language of the a: =e was objection- | or he, Ste Joun CoLeriper, was a knave. 

able, but that no interference was called for. rk. Patrick SmyTH « Our bleeds ober the hes as 

abused Mr. Justice Keoan, omitting his title, and catching a smart | - inte, tine antec a 


rebuke from the SPEAKER. " |_ Friday.—Fag-ends of legislation now “‘ engross us wholly.” The 
The somme EY-G sap grteeet aga m8 a pe — | Lords took up a good many, rejecting the worser sort. 
approved the prosecution of the Priests, who mixed things sacred | . 
and profane f such a manner as to bring discredit on the great | R... the ae we ned ease ine Bee oe bd be emma 
religious communion to which they belonged. It was not for the | ° ause was passed yy ‘d an 4 rad 4 ey “ t 
House to criticise faults of taste and temper. sentenee —— at ill < ve 3 waa Rae, the evil aed > 
P Mr. H os J — es — ete Sates of | Sooke inane of mind, "and wo pity bid t tang _? 
usTIcE Koen, vindicating his denunciations of the offenders, and | Debate on Inn atin : ‘ 
, : g the Law, but it was felt to be waste of time. 
Fon hve will remember oD at Mz. James is no Orange-man or | 7. Geanerenn made fen of Mn. WHALLEY, declaring him to be a 


| most wonderful man, who knew things that nobody else knew. 
** Tt is not to technical prosecutions—it is not to the chances of a verdict | 


from an Irish jury—you must look to correct this evil. It is to publie opinion Saturday.—Yes, Madam, the poor Commons were driven to work 
freely pment rf ‘ou must look for the correction. I know how nt the | on Saturday, and they é took the Liquors Bill, and, we hope, 
voice of an individual is ; but the voice of Parliament is strong, and the voice | refreshed themselves with experiments on the subjects of their 
already heard to-night, with no uncertain sound, will mon J through the | discourse. 

breast of every man of every class, of every , of every party, and may | 
assist to teach this proud priesthood that within this realm no allegiance can 
be allowed save to our Sovereign—(loud cheers)—and no obedience save to our | 
laws. (Protracted cheering.)’ 





Tragedy in Lambeth. 


There was more debate, and the House wished to have the affair Ancusisnor Caanmer died by fire. 
finished, but the Irishmen would not hear of this. Mr. GrapsTonE To Ritualists if that’s a joke, — 
and Mr. Disragir both urged that the debate should be closed. AxcusisHop Tarr will them inspire 


Adjournment was moved, and there were 350 against it, to 59 for With mirth if he should die by smoke. 
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CONSIDERATE. 


Mrs, Clovermead. ‘‘ Wuat’s THE Marrer, Danie. t—(He had kept his hand to his cheek during the drive.) —Have you cor a Toorn- 


Acug?”’ 





A NATIONAL WARNING. 


Liqvor Lawson, look here ; this is from Allen’s Indian Mail :— 


“ Bere anp Beer tn InpiA.—Banoo Rasenpeatez Mritrea surprised 
his audience at the last meeting of the Asiatic Society of Bengal by his pa 
on the use of beef in ancient India. Imagine the horror of the more ortho- 
dox among them at being told by one of their most learned sages that, according 
to old Sanskrit writings, the Hindus were a beer-drinking and beef-eating 
race. . . . The Baboo held that Brahmins ate beef until the first cen 
B.C., when they began to follow the example of their Buddhist rivals. No 
authority older than the seventh century after Christ can be quoted, it seems, 
against the use of beef.” 


The livers of animals slaughtered for sacrifice, the Bazoo informed 
his hearers, ‘‘ were and reserved for the priests as tit-bits, 
which they washed down with draughts of ‘ soma beer,’” and, as 
Prato would have said, no doubt that cama beer had body in it. 
Now, Liqevor Lawson, see what the Hindoos have come to in little 
more a thousand years’ time by disusing beef and beer. The 
analogies of , you know, prove ourselves to be a branch of 
the Indo-E ‘amily, come of the same original stock as the 
Hindoos. Look at the difference between us and our rice-eating, 
water-drinking, poor relations, the Brahmins. If you had your 
way, British and Anglo-Saxon posterity would in a few generations 
be reduced to a level with those herring-sided, enfeebled Lascars 
and Coolies. They are black, most of them ; and if we also were to 
adopt ian and teetotal habits, as their forefathers, 1 
from living, did, our own race, doubtless, in time would turn 
black too. Will you say that you want to enforce Teetotalism only, 
and not Vegetarianism ? Well, but if you succeed in shutting u 
public-houses, somebody else, equally reasonable with yourself, wi 
with equal reason,’ demand the suppression of butchers’-shops, and 
the nation of milksops that will have submitted itself to restriction 
at your bidding will be likely enough to let that other place them 
u further restraint. A pretty progeny, then, Jomy Butt will 
have some centuries hence—precious descendants of once beef- 





Daniel. ‘No, Mu’w, Taanxy’ M'um. Bor I was argarp, M'um—— I’ve peew a HAVING Incons aT MY Dinwer, M’um!!!1” 


eating and beer-drinking Britons! Go to, then, Liavor Lawson, 
unless you will come round and liquor up ; liquor, and let others 
liquor, especially in this hot weather. 








DENBIGH THE DAUNTLESS. 


At the ep te-wity sens meeting, the other afternoon, Lorp 
Densien said :— 


“ The Jesuits were held up as intriguers, whereas those who knew them 
well knew that it was distinctly against the constitution of their order to 
mix themselves up in any intrigue.” 

We hate to be , but we may quote Dickens’ Mr. Bucket. 
“Do you know why ey killed the vig “No.” ‘* Because he 
had so much cheek.” Now, does Lory Dennion expect anybody to 
be deluded by such indescribable gammon? He must gauge our 
intellects by an odd standard—we will not be uncivil enough to 
suggest what it is. 





Acrobats and Asses. 
Wuat is an Acrobat? Literally, one who goes aloft. A sailor is 
an acrobat in the strictest sense of the word. Whether as mounte- 
banks or as sailors, acrobats go aloft to earn their bread. For that 
the nautical and spectacular acrobats alike risk their necks ; 
of either sort are liable to be tumblers. The consistent 
prohibition of acrobats’ performances would be impracticable, the 
— tion of them absurd ; but these considerations do not 
wonder that the fools who pay to see them enough to 

make them profitable, are so numerous. 





JUSTICE TO AMERICA. 


‘*CHarce, Bewwert, On, Stanwiey, on!” 
So came last news from Livinestows. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


(A Start for Foreign Parts. 


Old and New Friends. Off.) 





Best cabin. 
Colonel, 
Ma’am.” 


One for the 


par 
ceeds fo give; in his own 
way," 
} day at 
ra 
irty, 


Twelve. 
befote, say eleven- 
beeanse of Mister 
6 Horrid bore, 


it him that I quite 
retiem ber all these details, 
having been by the Baron 
several times. Upon this 
ENGLEMORE remarks to 


Little All-right, Ma’am. 


The Colonel knows the 

ropes. Wish | was going 
with you.” Why can’t he? A fat ?” he answers, ‘‘ because, first 
of all, ‘a Mister 


in ». Them there ’s Mister Furni- 
ture in new Horte, Just finished. Man stained floors. Gas laid 
on. Kitchen stove gone mad, | mean gracked. Went home the 
other evening, found Mrs. C i about. Mister Boiler 
burst; no dinner fof your Liftle Ex@nemone, and jolly mess 
everywhere,” 

My Aunt condolés With him, ‘‘She knows,” she says, “ by ex- 
perience the nuisance of furnishing and bursters boiling.” She 
means boilers bursting, of course, ro f “said so.” But, she supposes, 
slily, that Ma. Enor#Mone is only prepating to renounce the bachelor 
state. 

‘*Ah,” says Enetemore, blushing slightly, ‘‘don’t know yet. 
We shall see. Settle up for Mister Furniture, and settle down after- 
wards.” Then turning to me, ‘‘I’ll be on the look-out for Mister 
Farm. I’m going into the Midlands for a week’s fishing. Going to 
see Major Trout. Catch him at home. Then you’ll be back before 
Mr. Grouse and Mister Oyster turn up. If you see anything 
in the way of furniture while you’re away, don’t forget your Little 
ENGLEMORE.” 

On his saying good-bye to us we once more allude, pleasantly, to 
his intended (evidently intended) marriage. My Aunt, who is not 
to be put off the scent of a genuine match by any pretence of his as 
to fishing, observes that she supposes he is to bring home a bride 
from the Midlands? ‘* Aha!” he returns to my Aunt, ** you know too 
much for me, Ma’am. Talking of that, I was trying te write a song, 
you know,” this to me. I nod, but don’t know; however, that’s 
of no importance. ‘‘‘A Hieland lass my love was born.’ I made 
it ‘A Midland lass my love was born,’ only I couldn’t get any farther. 
Mr. Poetry is not my name. Don’t know how it’s done. Good-bye. 
I'll have my eye on something for you. I know sort of thing. A 
Nook, that’s what you want. You’d nook all day if you had one. 
Good-bye. Love to Mister Germany.” I notiee that he has at 
once made a verb of ‘‘nook.” In ENGLEMoRE’s grammar—— 

Happy Thought.—Grammar of the Future, by Your Little Enexr- 
moRE.—In such a Grammar “‘ to Nook” woul signify ‘‘ to remain 
in a secluded spot in the country,” and would be conjugated ‘I 
nook, Thou nookest, He nooks, &c.” Imperative—‘‘ Nook!” i.e. 
**Go and remain in a secluded spot in the country,” which might 


box I 
gradually come to mean, ‘‘Go to Jericho, or Bath, or Coventry.” | small bag, and another bundle of sticks, umbrellas, | 
Imperfect—“ 1 was nooking,” i.e. ‘‘ When I was living (or used to | ‘‘ Dis vay, Sir!” he is saying to a lady and gentleman 

e country,” &e. But what a saving of | Two porters deposit a large portman 


live) in a secluded spot in 
words! Then, at dinner—“* Will you mutton?” ‘ Do you cucum- 
ber?” or, while one is about it, with a new grammar of the future 
why not “‘Cucumberez-vous?” or ‘“‘Cucumber-yon?” “ You li 
beer, I sup o~ 

“Til wire,” continues Enoremore, “if Mister Farm turns up. 
And if you see Colonel Sideboard or —— Armchair anywhere, 
wire price, as, af present, my name ’s Mister Furniture. (ood- 


bye.” 

And so he leaves ws, having probably, as my Aunt suggests, been 
running on about his farnivere, M trout, and his noocluded 
Slooks (‘‘ secluded Nooks,” vide my Aunt’s Dixon’s Johnsonary), 
in order to avoid any further questioning about his marriage. 

Aunt, under the impression that St. Katherine’s Wharf is at least 
ten miles from any known centre, upon starting early. 
Usual sombre drive through the urbs mortuorwm, with the shutters 


LONDON CHARIVARL. 


ur ‘‘ little ” Exciemore | "e 
calls on us with informa- | wasn t for : 
tion. “ I’ vé got,” Ss ae, |a background to their Sunday finery, he would have preferred 
‘Mister Berth for you. | stopping at home, in his shirt-sleeves, to “* tot up” his accounts. 


d one for you, | the Oriental quarter, we come into a Paroc 
y Aunt thanks | one 
him, and teqhests further | faced 

i #, Which he pro- | good 


Baron Nosey, San-} 
Be there | 


my Aunt, ‘ Then you’fe|t 
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| up on Sunday morning. City looking as if it had been hard at 


work over-night trying to serub itself clean, and couldn’t for its 
very life get the dirt out of its ruts and wrinkles. Lines of hard- 
featured respectabilities going to church; Paterfamilias looking 
devotionally uncomfortable in his clean, starched collars. If it 

aterfamilias and the girls, who require his presence as 


Now we leave Eastern Christianity, and, penetrating farther into 
hial Palestine! Here, on 
side are the names of Mister Moses, 8. Isaacs, and Jacob Marx, 
, on the other, by Solomons, Cohen, and Aaron Levi. Genuine 
old D’Israelic titles, ungenteeli as yet by substituting an 
“a” for an “0,” or a ‘alte for an ‘‘i.” It seems as if a whole 
a= of German Jews had landed here, and, having been thoroughly 
knocked up by the voyage, never cared to unsettle 
St. Katherine’s Wharf, intended for the arrival and departure of 
rs. St. Katherine’s Wharf offers the smallest amount of 
accommodation possible. Ab whether at a small station, or on 
@ quay, or at any place ially intended for passenger c, 
the traveller, generally, will find comfort, and evén ut, 
in England—generally not. P 
“* Well, thank Heaven,” says my Aunt, pia. “that it doesn’t 
rain, and we can stand on the wharf a the Inggage.” 
The Baron is not yet ready to receive us—he is being washed and 


idied. 

My Aunt herself in asking me if I don’t think every 
fresh arrival on thé wharf is a foreigner. founds her remarks 
on the supposition that most of the royageurs must inevitably be 
foreigners ; or, if they até not novw, she has some sort of idea they 
will become foreigners during the voyage, and a = as something 
quite different (as in a Pantomime) when we s and in Antwerp. 

‘* That ’s a German, I’m sure,” says she, pointing to a stout man 
in spectacles, with a young y, rather pretty, in a costume of 
many colours. 

Happy Thought-—To eall her “ Josephine,” on account of the 
costume of many co! 4 

The pair are standing near us. My Aunt is commencing some 
remarks on the young lady’s high-heeled boots, and other pecu- 
liarities of what she considers foreign toi , when Mister German 
turns to me, and says, with an accent (from the north of England), 
Non tell me, Sir, when this Baron Osy ll be ready to take us 
aboard.” 

I give him my opinion. Pretty girl his—daughter ? or, niece ? 

Happy Thought.—As a co-yoyageur, to speak to her sans facon, 
**Ts she a good sailor?” She is shy and simpers. 

‘* She doesn’t know,” she says, simpering. *‘ She’s never yet been 
to sea,” simpering. Northern accent. 

Happy Thought.—“* Northern Farmer” and his daughter. ‘ Pro- 
perty, Property,” &c. Perhaps he’s going to examine German 
Agriculture. Pick up a lot from him on the voyage. Always 
picking up. 
Happy Thought (Musical).—‘* Where are you going to, my pretty 


maid?” Keep this to myself. 
There is a good deal of 


themselves again. 







The Baron is almost ready to receive us. c 
shouting in an unknown tongue by two dapper gentlemen in smart 
naval uniforms, a considerable amount of gesticulation, confused 
noises of chains, cranes, planks, engines, and plunging of horses 
objecting to being embarked on board the gallant Osy. 

Ancient porters, who look as if they couldn’t carry a bandbox, 
stagger away under the weight of my Aunt’s trunks, and a burl 
fellow with a badge—in Enctemone’s grammar of the future, “ 
Badger ’’—insists upon relieving me of my hand-bag. 

Happy Thought.—Keep my eye on him. | 

Six porters stagger in, and against us, with boxes, portmantea 
and bags; then a maid-servant with rags, bundle of parasols 
sticks ; then a sharp-looking, funny little man, looking as if he’d 
been taken directly off a German 

paraso 


following him. 

teau almost on my Aunt’s toes 
geyeatey to heaving it up agaim and carrying it on board. 

he name attracts my attention. 

‘* Mrrsurp,” in large letters. ‘ 

My Aunt takes my arm. | turn and see, no doubt about it, 
BURD with a lady on Ais arm. We one another. 
asks me if I kno 
towards 


Mit 


He 
I say looking 
then, Sir, this ay, 


° 


recognise 

w the Duchess? The who? 
the lady on his arm. ‘“* Now 

shouts somebody. More directions in 0 1 

Sir!” suys , just behind me a voice w 

proceeds from a huge box on two legs. 

what I believe is called “* the gamewey.” e 

has his northern elbow in my ribs; is tugging at his daughter 

(or niece), my — fay - Fa, 7. —<t : at 

the Due! boxes in front of us, boxes behind us, boxes 

ing our and toes, a vague fear ing every one that the 




















Avavst 3, 1872.) 














Baron will get tired and suddenly steam off without us, and so we 
all crowd on to one another, hustle, crush, fight, struggle and fume, 
until we meg |g ourselves on board. = 

* way, !” remonstrates some official belonging to the 
Baron, and we are onboard. Moreecrush. People hurrying w (they 
call it “‘ down-stairs ”) and demanding beds and accommodation. 

Happy peo Oot our Berths. We shall be Mister Comfort- 
able. Polite a1 Fel aonet at table taking down names in a book 
and ap to those who haven't previously engaged 
them. is pateing, jovemly as usual, “ You t 
give us the state + as phy Highness ”— 

“* Name, Sir ?” the Ste in the most business-like way. 
People about, thinking that Mizevrn is only wasting time, don’t 
laugh, I am glad to say. He answers, ‘‘Mz. and Mas. Miteurp 
and Friend.” 

MILBURD married !! 


PIOUS CONSPIRACY: 


ing” convened by teat at Willi’s Rooms, “ an influential meet- 


¢ Union,” for the purpose of protesting 

against the recent edicts the reli orders fom Ger- 
many and Italy. Among €atho i tants were several 
lords and numerous ladies; at the h them was the Duxe oF 
Norroik, who took chair. Arcus m Mawnine attended, of 
course, together with learned eloquent dignitary who is 
his right-hand man ; the Post says that :-— 
: eS CapEL Le grey —- Ay Soult fisk whether 2 should 
in’ ere Wii Germa t 
he replied that toe Cheek of thus onan partes t whole, ¢ phe ve 
working, and conspiring for the general good.”’ 

For the general good of its own members? Of course. For the 





REcENTLY has 


particular of the Tem Pp ? No doubt. But in 
conspiring pag A. Shlesta’ th Ghocch of Rome, unf ; 
appears to the Italian and to Parvce Bremarck,; 


have conspired agai rmany and of Italy. Appear- 
nt nae 5 e ; but Montrexon 
the ralighees tales es tos seni: be ah * wage 
as 

pervaails tae Ubasch of Whisk bo B at cteeaint 2 coded 
clear itself from the charge of conspiracy, that is of conspiring for a 
purpose rae that which he pe et md it to conspire. 

In the Times report of this same meeting, AncubisHop Mannine 


and Lorp Densien are represented also to have made remarkable 
statements. The noble Earl observed that :— 


“Tt would be wise to look beneath the surface, and to ask how it was that| 


such injustice could be done and the world not rise against it, and he ac- 
counted for this by saying that we lived in an age of shams. The Jesuits had 
been misrepresented.’ 


We do, indeed, live in an age of Shams, whether the Jesuits have 
been misrepresented or not, and whether they have or have not been 
limited by Jupez Kroen’s sentence as to their representation in 
Parliament. Shams, certainly, do abound in this age ; but it is not 
very lately that we have heard of a winking statue or picture; 
whence it will not ps appear very surprising that the Most 

teverend Prelate spoke as follows :— 


“He saw this great meeting of the laity, he said, with great satisfaction, 
because in this , which Lonp Dennicu had called one of Shams, and 
which he would call one of Superstitions, they had given a formal and suffi- 
cient contradiction to a superstition which seemed to hang in the air of Eng- 
land, and to be received by the most intelligent journalists— namely, that the 
Catholic laity of England were unable to go alone.”’ 


_ This notion, on the part of those journalists, may be a mistake, but | 


in what res) it is a superstitious one too, few ordinary people will 
probably discern. To see that = as sharp an eye for supersti- 
tion a Dr. Mayyine’s, on which he is to be congratulated very 
much, ’ 

It may edify some of our readers to know that, a resolution having 
been put to the vote :— 


‘Sin Cuaries Ciurrorp, who seconded the resolution, said it might be 
some consolation to think that the fate of Jvtiamw the Apostate was not un- 
likely to befall Parcs Brswanck.”’ 


Sm Omartes Cirrvorp was evidently joking. Of course he 
wishes hopes that Bismarce will be con and do 
The fate of Juran the A , Moreover, is not that which usually 
befalls a Statesman who provoked the Jesuits. There was no 
necessity for an inquest on the body of JuLran, and it seems very 
sy A Pauxce Bismaxcx will fall on the battle-field. 

_In meanwhile the Catholic Union will perhaps do best for 
itself and the Religious Orders whom it would vindicate by perse- 
verance in ridiculing Bismarck for being afraid of them, and by 


, each obeying, 
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incessantly repeating or suggesting to the British Public and all 
Europe that he is an old woman. Say that Bismarck and Victor 
EMMANUEL are shams, and ideas of Jesuitical intrigues superstitions ; 
and let not the coarse Protestant tell you that the less you say of 
superstitions and shams, the better. 


OVER-LEGISLATION. 


HE follo Notices 
of Motion for leave 
==> to bring in Bills, 
have been given for 
the next ion of 
Parliament :— 

A Bill to put an 
end to the delete- 
rious habit, by Mo- 
thers, of addressin, 
nonsensical wo 
toinfantsand young 
children, and for 
goeating that any 

other, speaking to 
her child, shall use 
the language of 
ae | people. 

A for pre- 


ae 





: they 
E be at least fif 
a - - verde from suc 

A Bill for prohi- 

who may attend a musical or theatrical enter- 

Gpecking one another except in whispers, or 





A Bill for preventing any person from eating an orange in a street 
or other place of public passage, unless he shall have previously, in 
the presence of a police-constable, peeled the said orange, and de- 
posited the peel in a receptacle to be provided by the rate-payers of 
the locality. 

A Bill to prohibit any person from suddenly stopping in the street 
to look in at a shop-window, and thus interfering with the progress 
of other passengers. 

A Bill for preventing acquaintances or others from standing to 
talk in the street, to the hin ce of the public, and for providing 
recesses at various points where persons desirous of conversation may 
enjoy it without interference with the public interest. 

A Bill forbidding all persons to sneeze loudly in any public tho- 
roughfare where there is danger of terrifying horses. 

A Bill ting persons from kindling cigars on the sea-shore, 
lest the of vessels should be deceived by the lights, and marine 
property be endangered. 

A Bill prohibiting o person from offering a bet upon any subject 
whatever, without a istrate’s certificate that the wager is not 
co) to morality, and without entering into security to liquidate 
the said wager when decided. 

A Bill for checking the employment. of objectionable language, 
and for imposing fines on the use of any P oaths, as “‘ By Jovet™ 

any exaggerations or untruths, as “I have not seen you for an 
age!” “ You have been a month on the errand!” and of all sug- 
gestions of compari between an event and the Principle of Kvil, 
as, “‘ It rained the Deuce.” 

A Bill for making it unlawful to use false and conventional termi- 
nations to letters, and for abolishing the phrases, ‘‘ Your obedient 
humble servant,” and the like, but with provisions that no restric- 
tion shall ly to letters between persons entitled to exchange 
affectionate > 

A Bill for prohibiting gutter-children from blowing tin whistles, 
which make a di ingly monotonous noise, and for sending 
offenders to the Royal hake of Music, for instruction in better 
instruments. 


A Bill pees Seo qustady return, from every householder, 
Cn 

under e 

of religions, moral, and ci ~ bd — LA. 
employ same, preventing their 
recurrence. The cases of dite ote three years old not to be 
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AT LOSS FOR A WORD. 


KVITK—KVITE 
Fair Performer. “Quite ExgecraBiy ?” 


Distinguished Foreigner. *‘Acu! Yrs! 


CHIT-CHAT. 


Miss Amy PINcHDOL, a young pianiste, aged seven, has just 


| achieved the stupendous task 
my 


of playing the first eight bars of ‘** In 
Cottage,” with one hand, nine times consecutively, in the 
| course of two hours. Should there be a public competition, she will 
| probably obtain the first prize. 

Mr. Suvucerns, of Boon’s Buildings, Bethnal, whose decease was 
| reported some weeks ago, is alive. 

Master Jounny Smiru, aged eleven on the 10th of May last, 
— his twelfth year (D.V.) on the occasion of his next 
birthday. 

Mr. Priec, member of various West End Clubs, will shortly ex- 
| hibit his valuable Loan Collection of Umbrellas. 

Two flies were caught and killed the other day in the neighbour- 
hood of Regent’s Park. 

Mr. Doo Wacker found London too hot for him last week. His 
— were £12,000 at the hottest part of the day. He is now in the 

shade. 
Herr Hermann, the distinguished German, took off his hat the 
| other day no less than a hundred and fifty times between seven a.m. 
| and ten p.m. He finally took himself off. He is now in England 
| for the benefit of his hat. 

The Grand National es Match will, it is hoped, take place 
| this year in the Thames above Henley. The sole condition is, that 

the competitors must never have been in the water on any occasion 
previous to the day of the match. The prize is to be a good whole- 
some cake—of Brown Windsor. 

Baron RornscuiLp purchased sixpenn’orth of strawberries for 
fivepence ready money. It is sw that he could not spare more 
on account of the New South Austrian Loan. 

A new system of ventilation has been invented for the use of some 
of our theatres. Two or three stupid plays, and nothing attractive 
| in artistes, and the house, will be quite empty and charmingly cool. 





Distinguished Foreigner. ** Acu! Mess! | GoNcRATULADE YOU VRoM DE Potrom or My Harrar!! You wave BuayEp aND Zona 


Dars 1s pg Vort!—Qvirgs ExexraPity!” 





Mr. Rosiysow had excellent sport off Twickenham bank on Wed- 
nesday last. He hooked as many as twenty worms in the course of 
the day. Shoals of sticklebacks and pe Pen were seen in the 
neighbourhood of his punt. At 8 p.m. he caught a train and hooked 


it by the South-Western line. 

1267 jokes about “* bores, big bores, and small bores,” were made 
during the Wimbledon meeting. The total shows a decrease of 
three jokes on the word ‘‘ bore” since 1868. — . 

No new subject of Ball-practice-conversation has been introduced 
during the present Season. 





Home Rule and Home Speaking. 


Jupez Keoeu a speech intemperate made, 

Says Burr (upon Home Rule who trades,) 
Because he called a Spade a Spade, 

And Knaves of Spades, too, Knaves of Spades. 





A Circular on Circulars. 

THE senders b of Circulars inviting people to take shares in 
new J aot ctade Coumeaieg are — informed that the on 
which their prospectuses are prin is of a very “snenlicioshony 
quality. It is so stiff that it does not lend itself to the p of 
wrapping things up, and so little combustible that when ited it 


goes out almost y, and is therefore of no use to light a pipe 
with or a cigar. 





EPIGRAM BY ODGER. 


Tue Lords’ the “* fly-wheel.” Lor! how ill I feel! 
Nay, Haruencer, *‘ the fly upon the wheel.” 
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‘ADOLPHE THE ALCHEMIST.” 


(A TALE OF WONDER AND ENCHANTMENT.) 
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PRE-CONSUMPTION OF FOOD. 


HEN a short time ago 

in the House of 
Commons, Mr. 
Montz inquired 










Cine & GAre 7/5, 
Nee dH TACK Fi 
CE BATH TREN FACRES 


ment would not 
advise Her Ma- 
yesty to issue a 
Royal Proclamation 
enjoining loyal sub- 
jects to abstain for 
the present from 
the consumption of 
veal and lamb i 
= the stocks of cattle 
> and sheep Were 
restored to their 
former numbers, 
there was ecachin- 
nation. The Lan- 
cet, with keen ‘* ite- 
ration,” remarks:— 


**When Ma. Muntz 
gave notice of his in- 
tention to ask this 
question, his notice is 
said to have been re- 
ceived with ‘laughter’ 
—a laughter little 
creditable to those from whom it came, and very suggestive of that ‘ crackling 
of thorns under a pot’ which was once spoken of by a great authority.’’ 


The merry gentlemen, whose denomination the Lancet neatly 
suggests deserve it with a difference. If fishing may be defined as 
‘* a stick and a string, with a fish at one end and a fool at the other,” 
they are not such fools as fishers—who know something. [If they 
were, they would at any rate know that anglers, happening to have 
hooked a quarter-of-a-pound trout, for imstance, throw it back 
again. They are unaware that the destruction of young salmon is 
disallowed, and that the meshes of nets used in the Thames must 
not be under a certain size. If they were fishermen, howevér, 
doubtless all would be fish that came to their net. They would 
grumble at being compelled to return small fish to the river, and if 
they saw any one do it of his own accord they would laugh him to 
scorn. How should they see that the economy of flesh {is nowisé 
more ridiculous than that of fish ; and that, as young fry killed are 
big fish wasted, so, to compare things vegetable with things animal, 
lamb and veal are beef and mutton nipped in the bud ? 








PROGRESSIVE INTELLIGENCE. 


Ix the Post has appeared a full true and particular account of a 
new political y, with a new platform, stated to have 
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whetherthe Govern- | costly article 





organised b rn. Samvet Mortey, M.P., on the nineteenth of June 
last at the Cannon Street Hotel, and to include among its econstitu- | 
ents the patriots who used to meet in that other public-house once 
named the Hole-in-the-Wall. For the rest, its composition may be | 
inferred from the following list of the leaders who form its - 
mittee : — 

“Mr. Crewer, of the Workmen's Peace Society; Mm. Morrenstzp, 
Labour tation League; Mr. Oncer, aide-de-camp to Stn CHARLES | 
DUKE ; mn. GaLpRairu, of the ‘ Hole-in-the-Wall’ Club; Citizen 
Le Lusez, of the Bradlaugh Republicans; Citizen Eocanivs, of the 
International; Mr. Evans, Land Tenure Association; Mx. Patrersow, 
Workmen's Club Institute ; Citizen Boon, of the International ; Mn. Savacz, 
and Mr. Osnornz.” 


It can hardly be necessary to quote the details of a “ platform” 
comprehending the above-named Representative Men. One of their 
points is, of course, Manhood Suffrage. If they succeed in ing 
this, the most illiberal of Conservatives will be unable to deny them 
credit for completing the Ballot Bill. Doubtless Manhood Suffrage 
for the New Party will mean Manhood Suffrage and no exceptions. 
What if a Citizen is in trouble? A man’s aman fora’ that. What 
if he be of unsound mind? He is still a man, and, as to a madman, 
it might even be a question whether he ought not, indeed, to have 
two votes, being a man beside himself. Furthermore, crim 
as classes, having their special interests, 
and therefore a claim to ial representation. The principal | 
Prisons and lums for the pene ennai silent compas 

empowered to send representatives arliament—as the chie 
J ight be Members for Bethlehem and 

Earlswood, and perhaps there will 
in ease of the of Mr. Mortzy’s platform. 





lunatics may be 

















FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 


me yt hey 
ITH mnutton chops at fifteen pence a pound, 
and coals in the dog-days at six-and-thirty shillings «ton, vurely 
the father of a family may be exeused if he calls over 
y of consumption any member of his household who is 

wasteful or extravagant. If the dressing of his dinner cost him 
nearly double what it did a few years since, he surely may be 
pardoned if he ineuleates economy in the dressing of his Ts, 
and even of his wife. Yet how little is his preaching likely to be 
listetied to, while his girls can read the newspapers, and find in 
them such demoralising paragraphs as this :— 

“ For evening dress at present there is no special novelty. Lf possible, the 
trains aré longer, and it impossible to put — many Saemhden, tae Gal 


puffings on the tarlatine, gauze, grenadine, or tulle skirts.” 


What is the good of a rnal sermon on the virtue of econom 
while it is esteemed eS One 
have thought that, merely for their comfort’s sake, ladies in the 
dog-days would abstain from over-dressing, and would choose 
sim of clothing rather than profusion of flounces, flowers, 
and n,n in midsummer must surely be a burthen to 
theit backs. But Fashion is their Idol, and they sacrifice them- 
selves in o the behests of those who are its priests: and their 
ar fi _too, may count themselves its victims, for Lm | 


Z 


skirts to rags and tatters in the mazy dance. 
Without the slightest hope that any girl of mine will ever con- 

deseend to listen to the voice of wisdom, I beg of you to publish my 

faint protest against fashion and its follies, and subscribe myself 


Yours humbly, Sotomon Soton Smiru. 





SAGACITY OF THE SNAKE. 


In 4 letter on ‘‘ Snake Takers,” a Correspondent of the Times 
“'W. 8.” gives am account of a visit made by him to a and 
gentleman who keep serpents, and pet them as py hig of cats 
t) 


and dogs. Concerning a boa-constrictor, ‘* W. 8.” Llow- 
ing story, than which there was never heard a better; no, 
not in the United States :— 


“ About a year ago Mx. aad Mus. M. were away for about six weeks, and 
left the boa in charge of the keeper at the Zoo. The poor reptile moped, 
slept, and refused to be comforted, but when his master pe on Hn a appeared, 
he sprang upon them with delight, coiling himself around them, and devine 
strong symptoms of intense delight.’’ 

The journal whieh, among its general news, contains this anec- 
dote, will soon, contain, in one of its advertising columns, 
some such an announcement as:—‘ Lost; a Boa, su to have 
strayed from” such or such a distinguished neighbourhood ; 
“answers to the name of Rover.” Or—‘‘ For Sale, a Python, of 
ex i , and thirty feet long; can fetch and earry, 
and is a capital water-snake.” Large serpents will ee come 
into em: mt in lieu of house-dogs ; they cannot bark, indeed, 
but, not venomous, they can bite hard enough to hold a 
burglar and, instead of barking, they can hiss on occasion of 
yr Fx ions and boas will be oom ie the streets, He ow | at 

gentlemen ladies, ill accom their masters 

out over heather and stubble, serving te the capacit of 

retrievers. pew bem om agen Ante G 8.,” twined 

. M.’s waist neck, and coiled itself into a 

her head. gentle and sagacious, 

i same species doubtless be educated to 

| TE ing boa, and hereafter the British Public may be from 

time to time entertained with poses plastiques inclading a Laoeéon 
group with real snakes. 





Comparative Finance. 

Ovr enlightened contemporaries, some of them, are wont to 
animadvert somewhat satirically on M. Tu1ens’s persistence in the 
ty het raw materials rather than income. The taw mate- 

ials, however, which M. Turens proposes to tax, can feel no burdens. 
If they are subjected to duties, how high soever, they have no sense 
of duty, such as that which in England prompts the victim of an 
iniquitous impost to evade it. Those raw materiais do not live, and 
cannot suffer; their rawness is not a raw which has been established 
by partial and oppressive taxation. 





THREE MILLIARDS. 
A ™1S-SPELT title-page now understand : 
Franee is the country calléd ‘‘ The Great Loan Land.” 
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DISCUSSION IN THE DOG-DAYS. 


To waste several hours of the nation’s time, during these more 
than commonly canicular dog-days, in Capital Punish- 
ment, was to deserve it. But you cannot e House of Com- 
mons, although limited to the number of Members who usually 


attend on Crotchet Day, or even to the section accustomed on that 


day, Wednesday, to 
air their Sumptuary 
and Sabbatarian 
Crotchets. And if 
you could, their ex- 
ecution would ex- 
ceed the bounds of 
needful _ severity. 
The certainty of pe- 
nal servitude would, 
have no doubt, 
have effectually de- 
te Mr. GILPIN 
from making his 
annual futile motion 
touching the scaf- 
fold, and Mr. 
Rk, N. Fowrer from 
seconding hisfriend. 
Wouldn’t it be quite 
enough to deter any 
criminal, capable of 
being deterred, from 
any crime? As to | 
the sufficiency of 
punishment for the 
prevention of crime, | 
it is impossible for 
anybody to evolve | 
the slightest idea | 
out of his moral 
consciousness, and 
the consciousness of 

a criminal whence 
alone it could be 
evolved, is immoral. 
Your criminal is 
either too great a 
fool to be capable of 
evolving any idea 
whatsoever, or, 
being more rogue 
than fool, instine- 
tively conceals any 
idea which he has 
been able to evolve. 
If all criminals were 
as capable of being 
restrained as your- 
self, thinking rea- 
der, by the conside- 
ration of conse- 
quences, the mildest 
of nal stems 
would keep them in { 
check, hat law | 
would you break at | 
the risk of probable 
imprisonment and 
hard labour? Can 
you fancy yourself, 
under any provoca- 
tion, committing 
murder, if it were : ~~ 
in the least degree ae 
likely to subject you 
to being locked 
up for twenty-four 
hours ? 

The strongest ar- 
gument for the office of Mr. Catcrarr appears to be always 
ignored. ‘‘ Sweet is revenge, especially to women,” says Loxp 

rron, with not too much . The majority of women 
would vote, if they had votes, for abolition of Mr. Catcrart’s office. 
But its retention is advocated by the strong-minded men most 
antipathetic to strong-minded women. ‘‘ Revenge, and a healthy 
hatred of scoundrels,” is what they profess and demand with Mr. 
CartyLe. Lose no time in questioning this position; assume it 








“| pather. Is Capital Punishment then, the most satisf 





MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 


A SUGGESTION FOR HARVE3T TIME. 





factory ? 

We know that My Lord Judge’s sentence of death concludes with a 

a . i Capital Punishment is “hire 

an 

case of a sentenced 

omy servitude there is no doubt of his misery. The man who has 

n hanged may be happy for aught we know, and even supposing 

Darwin’s theory of development true, is at rest. Not so the other 

scoundrel. The vic- 

tim of a garotter. 
for instance, doom 

to his deserts, can 

Feta ae hinting 

yt 
of the lot which that 





not 
pods but being lia- 
le, in the event of 
misconduct, to 
whipped any num- 
ber of times again. 
No such solace can, 
with any certainty, 
be derived from an 
executed criminal. 
Preference, there- 
fore, of Secondary 
to Capital Punish- 
ment should not be 
imagined necessarily 
to arise from mawk- 
ish sentiment and 
maudlin philan- 
thropy; because i 
we : feelin 
opposite eelings 
and thus concurred 
in by the strong- 
| minded of both 
sexes. But, on the 
| other hand, it should 
be borne in mind 
that the convict 
| allowed to live must 
| be kept alive; and | 
| what . =~ 
can e possibly | 
| afford worth the 
cost of his keep ? 





' BLACK AGAINST 
BLUE. 


Tue colliers, male 
and female, at vari- 
ous p in Lan- 
cashire, have been 
oe for the pur- 
pose of enforcing a 
reduction of the high 
prices of butchers’ | 
meat. At Scholes, 
near Wigan, the 
other day, they 

d a resolution 
‘amid much cheer- 


Friday and Satur- | 
day, should forfeit 
her husband’s 
Pa for the week.” Col- 
liers may well flatter themselves that they know how to strike. i 
plan is that of striking right and left; for higher a lower | 
prices: against their employers and against their bute When | 
the price of coal is considered, to be sure, it may be thought that the 
colliers, of all workmen, should be the last to strike for meat at 7d. a 
r= ; but, if the coal a A = 6 
ublic some amends for increasing the cost of coals, w they would 
Sainaee, in a measure, by compensation out of the Butcher’s pocket. | 


| 
| at the market on | 


fe 
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A NARCOTIC. 
Doctor. ** Look nERE, Mrs. McCawpiz. Don'r Give nim ANY MORE Paysic. 
A sounD SLEEP WILL DO HIM MORE Goop THAN ANYTHING.” 
Gudewife. “‘E-n, DocrHor, 1F WE COULD oNLY Ger HIM TAE THE King !!” 





A LOFTY EXAMPLE. 
Amone the inhabitants of London and its neighbourhood some enjoy the 


advantage of + option between the water of the River Thames and that of | 
s. Using the former only for p of | 


Artesian wells for drinking purpose 
ablution, they will derive comparatively moderate gratification from the following 
item of inte: mce :— 

“Tue Szwace or Wixpsor Castie.—Very extensive works are now in progress for 
the —— of Windsor Castle, and the utilisation of the sewage of the Palace = Frog- 
more House.” 


Even those, however, to whom the Thames water is a fiuid merely, as the labels 
on the lotion’ bottles say, for external use, must be not a little glad to hear that 
arrangements are in progress for enabling that river to flow minus the addi- 
tions it has been wont to receive from Windsor Castle and the dependency 
thereof abovenamed. It is expected that those arrangements ‘‘ will be com- 
Ee before the return of the Queen to Windsor in the Winter.” Al h 

t will be a merely local abolition of certain superfluous tributaries to 
Thames —— pe have been effected, yet hm — be an instalment 
of sanitary refo in matters every little helps, as to augment, 
so likewise to diminish the impurity of an ocean ; still more that of a river. 
Windsor Castle, it is well known, stands upon an eminence where it is an object 
= ous for many miles of country round. So now it will shortly be na 

4 => inted out as an example to many towns more or less distant on 

river which they as yet continue to infect with material | *"" 

Kick the they inignt utilise, and save the Water Companies the expense and 

trouble of eopeseting it, some of it, from the water which water-rate payers, 

most of them, drink. In the meantime, perhaps, the stee —~ crowned by Windsor 
Castle will be distinguished for time to come, by the e 


ogistic name of Mount 
Pleasant. 








Odd Taste. 


Ir, as is commonly supposed, to eat coal is symptomatic of a morbid con- 
dition of consum » We are in a bad way, for just now that article is in 
every body’s mou’ 


en 


Here 
Tiddler’s 
“ Pavep witu Gotp.—A plot containing one hundred snd 
been ft pow square feet of land on the Holborn Viaduct has 





BIRDS OUT OF THE BILL. 
“ Exciupep from the Wild Fow! Bill 
if they will. 


People may shoot me if 

A little fruit our kind 

But we devour more sl snails ; 
Protection for m a 
Exclaimed the and bird, too. 


‘** Why leave out me?” the Skylark said, 
“* Me, upon insects fed ; 
Me, your bright bird to soar and sing, 
And e you music on ? 
murmured : "And we twain, 
The | Pa and Greater, sing in vain, 
Among the excluded we both figure, 
The Smaller Whitethroat and a” 
The Warbler (Garden) breathed a doubt. 
ve Samy: wd by 5 :) 7 me out, 
* Mean me suppose 
Some one A Beccafico knows. 
But then the Wheatear foes | shot-free, 
Although a —— , too, is he 
eH ked, or did Le strike 
Me out cried I Blue and Red-backed Shrike. 
wits bead the Game let media bene on 
This Bill i ” said the Heron. 


The Roo ve — me by. 
_ shoot on young tA 


But [’m an old bird, and let Man 
Get a shot at me if he can!” 
The Raven ae Lee ** And £0 
Am I,” did likewise croak the Cro 

* The Scavengers of Nature he 

Have as it is, grown we and you.” 

 Bedad, and Hianent ought to blush,” 
Remarked the gentle Irish Thrush, 
** He’s left me out among the bunch, 


jabbered the Jackdaw 
“What for?” “ I, too,” the Jay shricked, “Yah! 
I suck some few eggs they determine, 
Theref ore, to class me with the Vermin. » 
** And me,” the Magpie chattering cried, 
‘With Vermin, too, they ’ve left outside.” 
a a nd my **me they class, 
ereas the very greatest Ass, 

On commons that is wont to aan 
Could tell them that I only 

ermin be hanged, 


os be ane if that st 4 stheir talk 
me,” avo 
The Hobby and the Merlin owned 
= same. ‘* What if ag roca ery evi boned ? 

ow picturesque they on si” 
And Harrier skimming Roan dhe 

Tre. 
And —— wks and Falcons rare 
Why not protect the Birds of Prey | ? 

They ah wera; and who are they ? 
The Landed P: counter-bred, 


——— dread. 
nd theref to extirpation 
Dh res icibet wap oneal 


This statement is reported on the authority of a fair Irish 


junaieiene who addresses us from Cork. 





CITY INTELLIGENCE. 
is the latest bit of news from the true Tom 
Ground :— 


upon a building lease for Fifteen Thousand Pounds per 


_ ty ” as the Wi wock 
gbeerved ; but it Sony always folo follow that they have 


brains.” lear: nave, Senty aay 
Aman ¢ 
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| presence there might have exercised a beneficial influence on their, 


| need hardly 
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THE SCOTCH SHOW AT SYDENHAM. 


we day last week a 
Grand Scottish Féte 
and Gathering of the 
Clans came off at the 
Crystal Palace, and 
among the 
that were dressed, | 
and danced, and} 
dirked, and thrust, | 
and thrown, and | 
tossed, and run, 
and leaped, and 
jumped, and skirled 
and shrieked, * an 

squeaked, and | 
schreeched, and 

piped and bibroched 

for, by native Scotch 

competitors, was a 
purse to be awarded 

*‘to the Best Dressed | 


prizes | 





| 





Highlander, to be} 
dressed at his own 
expense.” 





As modern fash- 

, ions quickly change, 
y it seems that it is 
- difficult to find a 
Seotchman now-a- 
days who, ancient as it is, can be perfect in his dress ; and indeed, 
considering how fond he is of snuff, it may safely be asserted that, 
whatever garb he wears, there is sure to be a mull init. But though 
he generally is up to snuff, your Highlander by no means is a per- 
son to be sneezed at. And this mentioning of snuff reminds us of 
the Scottish figures who adorn our snuff-shops. Were these High- 
landers suffered to compete for the prize of the best dressed? They 
would certainly have increased the attractions of the show, and their 





at present, blighted prospects. As lovers of the picturesque, we | 
say how vastly we admire them, and how deeply we | 
deplore their departure from the doorways they used formerly to | 


| grace, for we have grieved of late to notice that they yearly are de- 





| the tinted. She would never dream of sending to the dealer's and 


a § They are among the sculptural ornaments of London, and | 
we need not say that we have not too many statues on which we | 
can gaze with pleasure and with pride. 





LUXURIES FOR LADIES. 


Mr. Puncu, 
Tue subjoined extract from a daily paper, in which it is! 

likely to catch the bright eyes of a very tenis number of | 
ladies, would really, but for a slight omission, look very much like 
an advertisement, wouldn’t it ?— 


“Tae Lavres’ Bouporr CanpLes.—These elegant candles (manufactured | 
by, let us say, Messrs. Gii™) are carved in the pattern of a cable, and tinted | 
in the most delicate shades of rose, green, lavender, &¢., are beyond question | 
the most striking and beautiful candles ever produced. They may be obtained 
from all dealers in boxes of three, four, and five candles each.” 


At how much per box? This is the little particular omitted. It 
may not much signify to every fair reader, but I know one who 
would have been gratified by the information which the foregoing 
announcement fails to supply. Although in my eyes ‘she excels all 
the rest of her sex, so much that I believe there is not another 
woman in the world equal to her, yet I am impartial enough to 
suppose that the generality resemble her pretty nearly in one 
admirable quality, or perhaps it would be correct to say combina- 
tion of qualities, the disposition to blend economy with elegance. 
My wife, Sir, I know, would enjoy the oceupation of dressing for 
dinner (solely to please we) before a glass reflecting the fairest face 
in the world, all the more if her mirror were flanked by a pair of the 
pretty candles above described. But then, Mr. Punch, she is too 
rational to wish to purchase this additional pleasure at too high a 
=. She is. She is quite content to dress by common candles, 
out, if tinted ones were not a farthing more expensive, would prefer 


ordering a box of coloured candles, or any other articles, in ignorance 
of their price: but in this particular of carefulness, I cannot suppose 
her to be singular; for, surely, it is a point of common prudence 
with her sex at large. As we were married only yesterday, I think 
of treating her with a box of those Boudoir Candles, if on inquiry at 
the Italian shop I find them reasonable; but, even in these early 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





days of the honey-moon, am not going to buy a pig in a poke and 
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begin married life by setting a bad example myself of extravagance 
to the partner of my income. > Never at any time, now or hereafter 
to make such a mistake as that, Mr. Punch, trust yours truly, 
howsoever Uxorivs. 


P.S. My love suggests that an inch ef boudoir candle would do 
perfectly well with boudoir save-alls tinted to match, if they were 
only long enough. 


TALK AGAINST TIME. 


GREAT cry you say, and little wool, 
In Parliament you find. 

Indeed, that’s true e Jonw Bui, 
But therefore never ’ 

The tongues that time consume in prate 
Afford not any cause 

For grief to those who fear, and hate, 


Unnecessary laws. 


By Session after Session cloged 
Each twelvemonths, on opr backs, 
Some new restraint has been imposed, 
Or some vexatious tax. 


0 let the flood of words not cease ! 
For, whilst that deluge pours, 
Our legislators can’t increase 
Our burdens and our bores. 


Our liberties, until they ’ve spent 
Their talk, they can’t repress ; 
Our imposts they ean not augment, 

Nor make our pleasures less. 





PROGRESS v. POTHOUSE. 
OnERD Mister Ponca, 

I ary’t much of a Scollard, being nawthun but a Hodman. 
Howsever I can make shift to read a noosepaper a bit, and this ere I 
found in an old unasI picked up. The great Lorp ArcHBIsHopP 
Mannine he’ve bein saying in a lectur about Progress respectin 
Peple sich as me :— 


“ He had never seen the peasants of France and Italy without observing 
their intelligence, their brightness of eye, and their quickness of step; but 
when he saw the labourers of England, and especially of London, they seemed 
to be materialistic, imbruted, dull-eyed, heavy, lumbering, and in an almost 
stupified state. . . . This state of things he attributed to the prosperity and 
materialism of England.”’ 


I carnt say much for furriners, aving never been among em, 
exceptin horgangrinders and them fellers with the bagpipes as wear 
dormats on their showders and go a eorting in the streets. Their 
steps aint none the quickest, cept when a Crusher’s arter em—but 
prehaps they aint fair sarmples and so I em by, which folkses 
mostly do. But when I ears as English labrers are heavy lumbering 
louts, livin a’most stuperfied and matterelistic as they say, why 
thinks i if we be stupertfied it aint becors as England is in a prosprus 
state, but becors we've bin a drinking adulterated Beer. A man as 
swallers drugs i’stead o’ malt and ops he aint likely to look bright 
i'd or remarkable hintelligent, being as he is arf pisoned with the 
dose. Jest you reform the Licker Laws, and make it Penal Suv,i- 
tude to serye us with bad beer, and depend on’t British workmen 
ull be as bright and active as the Hare nighop hisself, which the 
say he drinks but Adam’s ale and not too much of even that. So 

i to comand for jobs of bricklayin or plasterin. 


remain yours 
Wituiam Stusss X his mark. 





Lines to My Love. 


Nuvery-rrve in the shade! 
Bring me iced le 

Dashed with brandy, and some 
Small admixture of rum. 

Let me smoke my Hayannah ; 
While you play the pian-ah ! 





On a Marriage. 
(With Mr. Punch’ s kindest Wishes.) 


For taking wrongful time ne’er chidden, nor ** goosed,” 
Yet, in July, fair Nrtsson takes her AvGUSTE. 
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LATEST FROM THE PLAYGROUND. 


First Schoolboy. *‘ You’ke tHe New Boy, ars’t you? Loox wergr, po You | 


CoLLecT Stamps?” Second Ditto (reassured). *“* Yze—s.” 
First Schoolboy. ‘* THEN THERE'’s ONE FoR You!” 











| Stati 


Does 
Posterity 


or 


Or you must 


| THE GOAL OF “ PROSPERITY.” 
Nor b 
- y mere strides, but leaps and bounds, 


; true 
Wu. founds 


That saying on—but whereunto 
ne Wintias see 


Advancing hke a Kangaroo ? 


P ity on 
| "Whilst ne worth eat tumbles down, 
What two-and-sixpence was of old 


We = no longer half-a-crown, 


meat, 


And all we eat, 
Alike in Country and in Town. 


Workpeople —~ “F- every hand ; 
Asw 80 prices rise. 
a will Prosperity demand — 
ore and more greedy enterprise 
To make both ends - 
Meet ; else, O friends! 
We go without what money buys. 
Prosperity will have more made, 


And hazard must that more obtain 
| Which none can make by steady trade ; 


your brain, 


And keep your whole 
Heart, mind 
Devoted to the quest of gain. 


Prosperity from Happiness 
A ery aileron 
By leaps and bounds 
And dancing down a plane inclined : 

mre 
m 


, and soul 


ing we find ; 


vancing’ Yes, 


way— 
y say, 
ver is behind. 





A Giant Afloat. 
Wuat Admiralty was it that named one of our 


| Naval Training-Ships the Goliath? Whether Liberal 
or i must have been inveterate 


ve, 


[Comes down heavily on his Toes, and cuts off! 





FACTS FROM “LE FOLLET.” 


Dear as meat and coals are, wives and daughters are dearer. 
So they ought to be, it may be said. Not only are they dearer, 
however, but likewise more expensive, and that because the expense 
of dressing them is like that of dressing meat, enormous; for 
millinery, at the rate they consume it, costs even more than fuel. 

Persons of the plainer sex, about to marry, will be disposed to 
think twice and three times before they do so, if not to refrain 
altogether from so doing, by the following extract from Le Follet’s 
“Fashions for August ” :— 


‘* Every lady with the least approach to good taste is at length beginning 
to understand the true ‘ secret des Parisiennes ;’ viz., that not only must every 
component of the toilette correspond in style, but that the whole toilette 
itself must be in accordance with the season, the time of day, the occasion on 
which it is worn.” 


dress, dress, and dress all the year round, three times a 
day! Spring, summer, autumn, and winter, four seasons, and at the 
—_ least four dresses; morning, afternoon, and evening, not to say 

ght, three; four times three twelve: “‘ occasions” an indefinite 
number, and a dress for each, amounting to mae pemepe much under 
seventy times seven dresses besides, at seve ds per dress! 
Truly a person about to m a going to follow the fashions 
for August as above prescri and for all succeeding months also 
as to be prescribed hereafter, will; if he do marry her, be likely to 
find every Christmas that he has incurred a pretty liability for his 
wife’s clothes. ey on this score can be little yed by 
the remainder of ** secret des Parisiennes,” although it breathes 


| some spirit of economy. That now open secret is the knowledge 


that dress must fulfil the requirements above specified :— 


“‘ And that the lady attired in silks and laces for a country walk, stroll on 
the beach, or morning shopping, is immeasurably eclipsed in elegance and 








good taste by t e wearer of the well made though simple batiste, toile, serge, 


or other comparatively inexpensive article of costume 


“* Comparatively, yes!” groans P 


aterfamilias; and Maritus even, 


albeit as yet Maritus merely sighs. But here is some comfort lower 
down in the column of our ornamental contemporary :— 


“ We intimated three months ago that the leaders of fashion were attempt- 


ing a great reform in the matter of chi and coiffures. We are to 
say that their success is undoubted, that the long trailing masses « 
or what is intended to t it, is now only worn by those ladies who 


Ere this probably Chignons, throughout Society, have wndengens 
cumbudion leniien, but for objections of the nose, would have 
been made of Chignons. But do their late wearers know what sort 
of a fashion they have been following? Le Follet tells them 


“ We never did countenance, though it was our duty to mention, that uly 
we hail with joy. 


and we may say dirty fashion, whose 


is now dressed much shorter at the back and 
the old ‘ Marie Antoinette,’ or ‘ Princesse 
of a variety of curls, loops, and braids, but 


throat or of the head.” 


The 
on the head, quite in 
de Laabalte’ style; it still consists 
nevertheless 


does not disguise the 


Thus the head-dress fashionable for ladies this August is the same 


as that which was fashionable 
though 


Augusts 


, and it is still 


dirty, as Le’ Follet calls the 

vot long and ee al i pal 
hich ladies 80 y in 
w ve 80 8 ee Pe a 








VOL. LXIII. 































ene eters 







eT. 


ee een etic Race 





Lae 


=o. =o" 





















- 
PAS SESE ET NRE 































| College of Physicians, the 
| the Linnwan Koa 





56 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 





“| 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


onpay, July 29. 
— Lory  Denrsr'! 
brought on the case 
of Dr. Hooxen. | 
His Lordship stated 
it with his usual 
judicial moderation. 
Mr. Punch would 
have done nothing 
of the kind. For 
when a Memorial 
complaining of a 
Minister’s behaviour 
is signed by such 
men as those who 
appended their 
names to the Act 
of Accusation a- 
gainst Mx. Ayrton, 
there is no longer a 
case to be tried, but 
there is a sentence| 
to be pronounced. 
Call or Lictor, 
fasces, and axe, 
Posterity, here are | 
the men who de-| 
nounce Mr. Ayr- 
Tox, Sre CHARLEs'! 
Lyrett, Mr. Dar-| 
WIN, PROFESSOR 
\ Houxiey, Pxrorss-| 

sok TYNDALL, Sr 

James Pacer, Sr, H. Hoxrawn, op H. Rawson, the President of the 
i nt,of the College of Surgeons, the President of 

iety, and WopE. Surely that is enough. ‘‘ Dost ask | 
his crime?” He has trea B, Hooxer ill. The Duxe or Sr. Arnans de-| 
clared that the Board of Works were as anxious as the public to retain the great | 
Botanist’s serviees, and Logp Hatresx deprecated all harsh expressions. Then | 
did Lorp Dersy interpolate the remark that all expressions of civility on the | 
part of the Treasury dated from the time when public feeling had been shown | 





| out of doors. Lorp Haxrrax concluded by hoping that harmonious relations | 


between Mr. Arrrow and Dr. Hooxer would be resumed. It is customary, | 


| between gentlemen, for a wrong-doer to offer an apology, and we have as yet 
a. 


heard nothing of the kind from Mr. Arrroy, 8S Punch dictate the terms | 
in which the Chief Commissioner should express his regret ? | 
Lorp Satispury, on another matter, accused the Ministers of treating the 
House of Lords with contempt. Lorp Grawnvitte demanded instances, whereon | 
Lorp Sarissury ref to the Abolition of Purchase. He somewhat softened 
his words, however, by next saying that Ministers did not treat that House with 
respect and affection. The evening was hot, but next day the weather cooled. 
The Commons sat till half-past two, chiefly on Naval Estimates. We hada 


| few personalities, but they do not deserve to be immortalised. Mr. CavENnDISH 


senTINCK—we mention him because, according to the Inverness Courier, ** he 
most generously, and solely from his admiration of Miss Nrisson’s genius, bore 
the whole expense of her wedding ceremonial, and gave the splendid break- 
fast,” and therefore he deserves notice—told certain persons that they ‘* pre- 
tended ” to be independent Members. The word was adjudged to be offensive, so 
he changed it into “ professed.” 


Tuesday.—The Bill for protecting Wild Birds went through Committee in the 
Lords. This Bill, to their Lordships’ credit, excited much interest among them. 
On_the Second Reading, Lonp Kimsertey stood up for the Barn-door Owl, but 
had nothing to say for the Brown Owl, which did not, he thought, breed in 
these islands. But, says the Scotsman, the 


“Duxe or ARGYLL, with every respect to an eminent colleague, could not allow this 
statement to go unchallenged. e had himeelf, he said, ransacked the nest of the brown 
owl for eggs, There was a thrill of surprise, and something like a murmur of disapproha- 
tion, at this ayowal from a distinguished abinet Minister. ‘he story got wind, and like 


| the ‘Three Crows’ —an apt, ornithological illustration—it lost nothing in the telling. 


In a few minutes it was reported in the lobbies that the Duke or ARGYLL had confessed in 
the House of Lords that he had often met with the eggs of the brown owl while out bird- 
nesting on Sunday !’’ 


Lonp Matmessvry said that when this Bill passed the House of Commons, | 
the cheers were louder than on the passage of the Ballot Bill, and therefore he 
hoped that their Lordships would show deference to the feelings of the other 
House, and let the measure remain substantially as it had been sent up. 

Mr. Cowper Tempie presented a petition from sundry idiots, praying that 
Ma. Lowe would not find money to persecute the Wiggawock. 

There came from Manchester and Saulford to the Commons a petition for 
alterations in the Liquors Bill, Half the signatures, of which there purported 
to be 90.000, were written by one person, and a good many others were ridiculous. | 
So the House of Commons rejected the petition, though it was not much more 
worthless than large numbers of documents professing to express popular opinion. | 
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The House may as well have a mass of invented names as 
the names of Sunday-school children, Band of Hopers, 
Good Templars, and the like. 

An interesting discussion ‘on Naval Reserves elicited 
the Government statement that those resources are in a 
a tof good condition, and will be materially im- 
proved. 

On question as to our diplomatic relations with His 
Holiness, the Arrorwey-Gewerat said that the Pore 
was still Sovereign of the Leonine City. This, however, 
has been denied. What eannot be denied, however, is 
the absurdity of people who see any objection to our 
Svvereign having a representative at the Court of the 
spiritual Head of the Catholic World—the Queen herself 
having millions of Catholic subjects, about whose religious 
interests she desires to have the best possible information. 
For a wonder, Mz. Waatter had nothing foolish to say 
about this, but he was saving himself for a later scene, 
as you shall see, 

n fact you shall see directly, for.we need not detain 
you on the Scotch Education or the agreements and 
differences with the Lords e got on the 
Druidical Centres Bill (Druid Carpwetw’s Localisation 
of Military Forces) and— 


“ Mr. WHAttey protested against the, ing army system, 
amidst the derisive cheers of the House. standing army was 
a curse to the nation. (Loud cries of ‘ Oh, oh!") 

“ Lonp GARLtes rose to order. 

‘The Speaker suggested that the Hon. Member should 
withdraw_the expression. 

“ Mg. Waiter would take the hint, but he had forgotten 
really what he did say. 

“ Coxtins, amidst loud laughter, supplied the Hon. 
Meus with a glass of water, and, ‘amidst cries of ‘Drink, 

rink,” 
= iis. WHALLEY proceeded, and concluded at twenty minutes 
to two.” 


How proud the electors of Peterborough must be to read 
such illustrations of their wisdom. We must have a 
look at Peterborough in the autumn—the Cathedral 
atones for the shorteomings of those who dwell around it. 
We should like to know whether the inhabitants look 
such wise men as they are. 


Wednesday.—Proceedings so absolutely dull, and also 
unprofitable that we shall note them not. Only let us 
mention what Mr. AusERon HeRBert said— 


“ With all respect to the House, he must be excused for re- 
marking that they were only a mass of very average men 
(laughter). He did not wish to use any grander expression 
about the complexion of the House.” 


** Laughter,” indeed. Such of the Members as knew what 
the word average meant must have felt exasperated. 
Nobody holds himself to be but an average man. Every- 
body thinks that he has somethingremarkable about him. 
Even ugly old Mr. Jack in Soapey Sponge thought that 
if he were not very handsome he was very genteel, and 
porpamed himself to keep up the illusion. We do not 

lieve that there is a single M.P. who has not a living 
faith that he possesses a certain original genius, latent, 
perhaps, but capable of eae. and, in the spirit 
of LavaTer, we call on evéry Member to write, in the 
margin hereof, his sentiments on our proposition, and 
send us the page. Nobody shall see it, for de Punch. 

Yes, one thing more to-day. Mr. Howarp intends, 
next Session, to reduce the price of Meat, by giving 
tenant-right in England. Next Session, dear Sir. If 
we have not taken the matter into our own hands a long 
time before that, and executed every British butcher, 
there will be neither a Parliament to bore us, nor a people 
to be bored. There will be only haughty butchers, driv- 
ing about, in gilded carriages and six, over the bones of an 
extinct nation. 


Thursday.—Lorp Naprer of Merchistoun took the 
oaths as Baron Errrick. He is worthy of all honour, 
but we did not specially intend to compliment him. His 
new title reminds us of the Ettrick Shepherd, a poet of 
whose works none of his countrymen seem to know any- 
thing (at least, they never quote him), and of whom they 
ought to be more proud than of any bard they have had, 








|except Watrer Scorr. And, like Scorr, he never wrote 
| that which a gentleman does not desire to read. 


The Archbishop again charged on the Lambeth Potteries 
and their foul smoke. The Local Government Board has 
asked the Lambeth Vestry what they are going to do, 











sop ii 


© @ 


=O wo 


— oe eo 





~~ | 


~ 








Aveustr 10, 1872.) 











| walk all the way; in w 


| old churches and other objects of interest in the neighbourhood, you 


| and practise 
| cab (when ba call a cab, call it a voiture), and drive toa French 


and the Lambeth Vestry reply that they are ‘‘ considering.” If they 
consider too long, we hope Whitehall will remember that Meruu- 
sELAH has not transmitted his recipe for living nine hundred years. | 

Mr. Beresrorp Hope made a joke, demanding when the House | 
would be allowed to discuss, ‘‘ not the Keogh, but the Kew 
question.” Mz. Grapstoxe did not laugh, and did not know. 

This afternoon the Premier, Mr. Lows, and Mr. Ayrron were 
amusing themselves with something which is not in the department | 


of either. T were trying some gun-cotton experiments in the f Orders, ign. But 
Treasury tie. There came a dreadful explosion, and a break ete tnd soft ~ te io fanaa beer. the other 
of Treasury ‘windows, but the Ministers happily survived to Peer’s wrath, and, not to be ou’ he sanctioned the 
blown up in the ‘House of Cémmons. Loxp Eicuo asked, tenderly, ‘very breach he Had objected to. of Lords is still the 
about the ‘nedi + and tlie Standard says that Me. Lows ‘school of manners. 


Se cept os ass pth ae 
Tice eerie ites + tte eaten Me 
being LADSTONE said somethihig which will be gene- 

“ Not a word Bias Been’ éaid abdbt the real public, the pedestrian public, who | 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. au 
| 


enjoyed the surface of the parks. If the surface ef the parks were all cut up | 
pits would, no doubt, greatly meet the convenience of the carriage 
public. 

Just so. And as the i blic can where they like, 
whereas a fe bamnae ts Mente Wr bie ctbength, we hens 
that Governments will continue to abstain from cutting up parks. 
Friday.—To-night it was cold wet, yet Lonp Repespate 

to work himself up toa heat the non-observ- 


The Commons’sat in, the pareaeeay on woe detail f th 
ill, and for ela “itishe were debated. 


local og 4 to exempt the 
Fale Was garried by 124 to 96. the 












THE TOURISTS’ REMEMBRANCER. 
(Por this Year only.) 
aw we're just in time. 
You ‘hiaven’t quite made 
th dome No. You 
te 





u 
Bo . ‘and then you'll 
80. 


go? Yes. 

Do Wg. ‘want. hixn- 
rious and “whiskers + 
‘Whiskers in this fistanée 
being breezes that whisk. 

Try the sea-side. There 
e are more questions than 

one about the sea-side. 

y, how many sides 
? Secondly, 
what sea ? Thirdly, which- 
y, side of what sea ? 
/ For instance, few things 
ean be more refreshing 
for the tired Londoner, 
if he is a good sailor, 
than to go out of town 
—out of Camden Town, 
for example — and, em- 
barking on board the 
Camelia or the Citizen, to steam to Batter-sea. There’s a sea for 
you! And Chel-sea too. Take twopennyworth of Tidman’s salt in 
your pocket, sit on the beach at either Chel-sea or Batter-sea, or, if 
you can’t find the beach, sit on the pier, and throw stones, which 
you ean bring with you from the road, into the water, vary the 
amusement with occasional sniffs of TipMaw, and there you are. 
There and back for fourpence, or for twopence if you like to 
ich ¢ase you can spend one twopence 
in a sandwich and a glass of ale, and keep the other twopence 
for another treat of a similar kind. 

As to France, go by night to the Quartier Soho at the back of 
Leicester Square, take a room at a French Hotel, and when you 
awake in the morning you'll be perfectly astonished at finding your- 
self in a foreign commie You can spend your day in visiting the 


can take your dejeiiner a la fourchette at one Restaurant's, and your 
dinner at another, where you can read French illustrated <a 
the language of the country. In the evening take a 


Theatre. You will thus have had a change of air, of language, of 
society, and of living, at about one-sixteenth of the cost of four 
days on the Continent. ? 
We now proceed to give our 
ANSWERS TO TOURIST CORRESPONDENTS. 


Alpine Arry.—The Burmese Alp is certainly the highest. You 
are right, it 1s out of range. The Top of Mount Blanc is wound u 
for the amusement of travellers by a Oly Ermit who lives there, an 
Optom for at least five minutes. The Oly Ermit’s charge is 


The Wigginses.—The Engadine is nota Hotel. That we do know. 
Ferwens twelve stamps to the office, and we ’ ll tell you some more on 
is subject. 


ire ort. to increase discomfort were rejected by 
ab cl te Pt eA IR at we lig 







to be told ‘where to f. 


the trick of mak 


ily. Notht Fo you =¢ wel, with 
“ -horn. Up early. our 
Ltt a” Tetalete it ton the 
fog Bétjoce ? Not a bit of it. 
; heard 0 ing the 
aes don’t you? 
aotniee a: Killarney 


why Disorderly people shouldn’t be 
sent to Pyrmont, which he says he has seen advertised as a place 
beneficial to many Disorders. 

From the Editor to his Correspondents.—By the way, who was it 
sent ue 0 lees eee + for which we had to pay two shillings and 
two pence, besides giving, with delight, fourpence to the carrier for 
bringing it, because he said he was so dry, containing five lumps 
of very curious stone (which we reserve for our interesting Corre- 
spondent’s visit to our office), a very old shoe, some loose pieces of 
g (most ), three cases of exploded Bengal |i hts, 
packet labelled of Violets, which, on being opened, gave out 
such a fearful odour, that we ’ve been ob to have the whole place 
fumigated, and haven’t been in there last Wednesday. 
whole labelled “ With a Tourists Love‘and Best Wishen.” 2 

*,* From our e ‘ate. Correspondent (in dnsioer 
numerous inguiries).—Can’t do better than South Wales in the East. 
The air is so bracing that the tourist is o to ‘wear straps 'to his 
trowsers. There is bathing—excellent bathing, if you take « 
portable bath with you. Shrimps and hot water supplied. There’s 
a ferry boat on the high road, and a coach Groéses the river every 
other day ; leap year makes a difference, of course. The flowers are 
very wild, but you can get nearthem. Several plants to be sold, 
with all the apparatus. There are Butlers on the og ee 
to hand coffee, and cowslips, and landslips at all hours. Forests of 
groceries ; and the y, beitg 


poultry a, -plams ev 
morning. er a oe nee te wind ap 


2 
F 
‘ 
s 
- 
s 
: 


the water-mill is at the tailor’s in the ‘vi . The Parson keeps 
the loadstone for the ducks in the ‘pond. excellent, and 
ote Ot ete aaa ee ore is a -~ 

ain, so if you bring the red with you, you can @acannon. For 
further, information meet me in the bod when ‘the clock strikes 

Vevay.—* Where is Vevay ?” you ask. In the'Map. 

Geo. D.—* How about the Isthmus of Panama?” If our Corre- 
ae will write and explain what the something he ag 
t ae , we will endeavour to give him some information. He 


says he’s “‘ off next week.” Glad to’hear it. 





Acts of Irish Faith. 


Tur faithful Irish, though they ’ve chains their backs on, 
Of Keoou’s effigy do bonfires make. 





Gig Lamp.—The best costume for climbing is an Ulster coat, with 


Himself, but for the laws of the base 








Saxon, 
Och, wouldn’t they have roasted at the stake ! as] 
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JOLLY, IF 17 WASN'T FOR THE Dantist/” 





A FIG FOR THE PRIVY COUNCIL! 


Tue judgment of the Supreme Court of Ecclesiastical A ppeal 
appears to have had no effect whatever in restraining the perform- 
ances of the Reverend Mr. Porcuas. According to a report in the 
Record, that clergyman continues and intends to continue giving 
his celebrated series of Imitations :— 


“ RrrvaLism IN Baiouton.—The service at Mr. Purcnas’s church at 
Brighton was conducted with the usual ceremony on Sunday morning. There 
was a (so-called) high celebration of the Holy Communion, Mr. Purcuas 
being the celebrant. He was most gorgeously apparelled. Incense was freely 
used, and all the practices and vestments lately declared illegal were carried 
out and worn.” 


In the use of Incense Mr. Purcnas goes beyond the simple imita- 
tion of a Roman Catholic Priest. ‘‘ No Smoking Allowed” is a rule 
which may be considered as morally pote in every one of our 
National Churches. The Reverenn Mr. Porcnas, by the above 
account, is shown to be likewise an imitator of a self-willed gent in 
Kew Gardens, or the grounds of Hampton Court Palace, who sets at 
nought the prohibition against smoking contained in the notices 

t up about them. Only, in the church which forms the scene of 

zn. Purcuas’s exhibitions, there is nobody to imitate the official 
who, in the capacity of constable at Hampton Court or Kew, would 
— uct the contumacious smoker to the gate, if not the station- 

mse. 

After having figured in the quasi sacerdotal capacity of a MaccanE 
or Woopry, Mz. Purcuas is described as having preached a sermon: 


“ His text was from Acts xii. 1,2. ‘ Herod the King vexing certain of the 
Church.’ There was an ex contempt for the Privy Council and its 
decision, and a scornful allusion to the Church Association throwing money 
like water upon the ground in cruel persecutions that might have been used 
for the purposes of heathen conversion. The tone of the discourse was defiant 
and mocking. There is evidently no probability of his heeding the late judg- 
ment of the Privy Council.” 


In the discourse with which Mr. Purcwas concluded his enter- 
tainment, he carried his mimicry of Popery so far as to teke off His 





NO ROSE WITHOUT A THORN. 
Son and Heir (just Home from School, and surrownded by his adoring Womankind). ‘‘I say! Joust wouLpN’t THE HOLIDAYS BE 














Holiness the Pore himself. He complained of cruel persecution, 











and he likened one of his alleged persecutors, or the whole body ot 
them personified, to Herop. It is notable that ‘the tone of his | 
discourse was defiant and mocking.” Good. The Hexop he referred 

to was not the one who was mocked by the Wise Men. 





| 


LINES ON THE FRENCH LOAN. 


How soon has France raised her gigantic loan ! 
Suppose her case, BRITANNIA, were thine own. 
How would the Minister of thy Finance 
Ease of thy burden thee, compared with France! 
Still would the shirt-sleeved classes revel, free 
Of taxes raised, in s and in tea. 
Direct taxation would the means supply 
To pay the lenders’ interest by-and-by. 
The People, GLapstone who their WriLtram call, 
Would no new impost have to bear at all. 
The many, by their Ronert’s fiscal screw, 
Would rest po | ; it would but squeeze the few. 
His Budget will be framed to work that way 
If Alabama Claims we have to pay. 
All right! let gentle earners be 
Extended on the rack of Schedule D., 
The better classes to pay all com 

the 








pel 
For all, Bon, wring them hard—they won’t rebel ! 





Prospect of Prorogation. 


Roevugs never have any reason to rejoice when Parliament is ) a 
rogued. The pro-roguery re mtatives cannot benefit ir 
friends by smuggling Commons’ Enclosure Bills, or any other mea- 
sures of private legislation of a fraudulent kind, through the House 


of Commons. 
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INJURED INNOCENCE. 
“VON TAUSEND SIX ONDRED MILLION BOUNDS!! MEIN GOTT, MEIN GOTT! AND DEY SAY VE 
PLONDERED DEM!!!” 
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| and...” gasp, then she continues—“I haven’t got anything | , tually detaini 


| my Aunt being excited, and having an audience cong See as 











chance of a policeman stepping forward, and saying, ‘‘ Then, Bascor” 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. (without the ‘‘ Mister”) ** you must come along o’ me.” Of course 
2 it would be all a mistake, but no one would believe my explanation 
(The Voyage Commences.) and the real Bascor (whoever he was), having kept silence, would 


escape. 

™ 7 there,” repeats the stentorian voice, almost imploringly, ‘‘ Js 
there anyone here, name o’ Bascor ?” 

All eyes seem directed towards us, as much as to say, ‘‘ Come, you 
know they mean you two. Give yourselves up. Don’t let the whole 
ship be stopped because you won’t answer. Come—out with it! 
We're not going to sea with a Jonan.” 

Mrrevrp forces our hand, so to s , by saying to me, “‘ Now 
then, you'd better own it at once. You'll get off with seven years ; 
and, after all, what’s that ?” 

I smile and laugh. If I don’t do this, the rs will imagine 
that I really am a criminal, who refuses, very naturally as a crimi 
to give himself up. My Ae nee hurriedly, ** It’s Cuxoms.’ 

is is subsequently explai meant,—only being excited 
she got it all into a word, “It’s the Customs about the boxes,” 


impression being that the official thought we were sneaking off 
without ha our luggage searched. } 

I acknow tly, that * Aunt’s-—that is” (I feel very 
warm, and y if necessary to with. violence)—" That is— 
that we answer to the name of Bascoz.” [Reminds me of the 
Adverti for stray Terrier — Lost—answers to the name of 


smilingly ‘‘ Very mysterious,” 
so as to anticipate Mrisvrp, oa bee, will © improve the 
oceasion” in my absence, My Aunt and [ ascend cabin-steps. 
BO hen i gg eee 
’ i mel Bunch-of- 
my. just now, Couldn't wire, ’eos it’s not good enough 









He means ; there, is_no telographing on Sanday. This I 
who ia that she perfect! 
nue. to. stextang “s be tek hee Boron i Axwo She means Ekgixuots Bat os 
Sa See 
e is i searched, : j ; 
jithat Ihave the keys all ready. Keys? of fopey,, Thought. a, the mes ew Tee 
e 


I‘nave them safely in my .. . for the first time it strikes m —_ > abe + abe 
I have not them safely in my ... Good Gracious! ... I really a a =," ph of Adj and Nouns. 
do believe - + » Lost them!” exclaims my Aunt. “ No,” I return.) « So,” sontinass Tetaeen, “In two twos my name’s Mister 

I — t bar int cog od AEE ee. a it to her! Hansom to follow. Thought you ’d bein a deuce of a way when 
ee as ae ak arty ° play, over ™Y | you found yourself far away from your native land, and couldn’t 
countenance as I different ets; gleams ming less vivid, | get at Mister Toothbrush, or Colonel Nightgown.” 
and I experience a blank which seems somehow, suddenly, to wipe" wy aunt gravely admits that the fact of these two celebrities 
out past, and leave me hopeless for the future. This is after the | being untegatable (“‘ un-get-at-able” according to Dixon’s John- 

‘ocket. : : 

Happy Thought.—Perhaps a hole in pocket and got into Lining. — =; Soh ae domabode ge th @ voles (very fine 
Gleams of Hope again. We both brighten up. We see, 80 t0 | voices about here), a bell rings, and a third of the people, who up to 
speak, a hole in my 3 age through which to creep out of our diffi- ‘this time I had taken for passengers, suddenly appear as if, being 
=: + No. No =" m -. - ae ane sate —" (my panic-stricken by some unex pet startling intelligence (as for 

unt an myself) are enveio mn ar 0 es . Ti ’ ” “ . 

** What I shall do I don’t know,” says my Aunt, “* for they were —— There’s a leak!” or “She must sink after the first two 


all patent springs that you can’t open without a particular sort of | or “| Safe to aa up before she gets to Greenwich !”), they 


- »* | are from the 
key that’s only made in one place, and I don’t know where that is, |" « wi : 
ant be y y of the Lockmar Brahs that they used to talk 80 | Good-bye |” says Encremone. ‘‘ Wish you a merry 7m 


much about ; I mean, you know, those that they used to offer a hundred | ee a happy New + Love to Master Boy at the Nore, B 
pounds to anyone to open with any key at all, and they never would “<i now gir!” says a nautical official to him, for Exoremone is 


: * : Baron. 
in the conservation book about open locking breaks and liadogue | “« 4)f, t, don't wait for me.” says E 

. : tre ; 7 ,” says Enciemorg, and then to me, 
with a Blackian Belgesmith.” (Dixon’s Johnsonary in full force, | seriously t hurriedly, with one hand on the gangway rail, * Let 
the reporters say, *‘ we notice Mr. and Mas. Mrisvrp, Mister and pao eq — SS ee eT a ° 
Miss Rerthara Farmer, the Steward, the Under Steward, &c. &.| 5 y Good, But when?” They are beginning to mov the 
Of course she means that in her “conversation book” there is|*¥* > °% The bell sounds violent! Ww. i = .. ildee 
nothing about breaking open locks, nor is there any dialogue with a | S®0S™4Y- the " tadn om thn nat ts calla teh. 
Belgian Blacksmith.) MORE dashes across gangway. eon the quay, he calls out, 

The Baron ison the point of starting. The only thought that|,,Wirgom arrival. Say when J can haye five minutes with you. 
occurs to me at this moment, is, that quay and key fe - the same | We we ey ee = off. “Mister Di en tone: Catia 
pronunciation, and that, on commencing a steamboat voyage, it is | se Ate pe Ape A o lest seniiiies oar Oe oan one NH = 
usual to leave the quays behind you. Halfamind tosay it. Half | hand. We odie Mcaie uidiins Gian, enh chtannnoiled Geemmeetain y 
a mind not to. It might be put down to the philosophy of taking | p has evidy i & bored es powss © &. 
things easily, or it might be put down to heartlessness, as it’s my | 4). Inet mi ently remem something very important at 











b : ’ e last minute. He shouts, ‘I quite forgot to... Baron 
— keys, mo ge, ane Dost one bay them. Osy’s engines render the remainder of this inaudible, but he is evi- 
‘ Andvedy 9 chentl @ ehuntent es we of an | dently continuing. I shake my head and put my hand to my ear, 
official,“ of the name of Bascoz?” | eaptying Gost © cnet bans 0 week be Pee, one mn aan 
As a rule (I don’t know why, but must consider it in Typ. Derel. bag | ~ yan fairly aa — Pare *.° ° MES ee 


under P. Publicity), no one li to acknewledge his name when 
called upon in this way. It.seems to suggest detectives, suspicion, 
bank robbery, flying the country under the name of Surru, and then 








it occurs to me EE g & YE name is Bascow {it’s my! Pantstan.—Great Success! Now on view. M, Taurens’ new | 


Aunt’s name, not mine, but I have to answer for Aer), there’s a 
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“‘Spriz THE Hay? Av, sur THe MASTER LET ’EM IN. 





= a 


BENIGHTED BEINGS. 


Tary se a ScHoor, Jim. 
FOR THE Day; AND, MAY BE, NoNE ON ’EM AIN’& NEVER SEEN A HAYFIELD AFoRE!” 











A voor Icnorant Lor come Fro’ Lowpow 





EFFECTS OF THE HOT WEATHER 





of parting his back hair. 

Mr. Scamper found that business took him suddenly (in a friend’s | 
yacht) to the cooling coast of Norway, whence he telegraphed to his | 
wife that, as he most Peg would be detained some weeks, she 
had better take the children down to Felixstowe or Worthing. | 

Mr. Forrrneton saved a pound a week by giving up his usual | 
bouquet for his button-hole, on the excuse that it was—aw—too hot | 
you know to carry things. 

Mr. Larxer bought a squirt, and amused himself by sprinkling | 
all the poomee-by who had not their umbrellas up. 

Mr. NEERDOWEEL resolved to do something for a livelihood, but 
so intense was the heat that his good resolution quickly melted quite | 
away. 

Miss Watstncuam ate two-and-twenty ices at a ball, finding | 
aaing cn to do, as the men had all struck dancing. | 

Ma. Swerrer joined a party, who proposed to take it 
coolly, and to go to Iceland. 

Mr. Guzziemore daily drank two quarts of champagne cup with 
his dinner, and even then protested that his throat was as dry as a | 
debate upon Scotch law reform. , , 

Mr. Ciyraker complained of business being sadly slack, as, in 
consequence of the hot weather, the swells all left their heavy jewel- | 
lery at home, and went about with next to nothing in their pockets. | 

Yn. LaTEeBrep came home nightly at three o’clock a.m., on the 
plea that the great heat preven 
smaller hours. , 

Mr. Swetuer, of the Albany, was seen walking in a dust-coat, 
and without his gleves. 

Mrs. MacSxrxriyyt put her servants on board wages, and fed 
her husband on cold mutton while the great heat lasted. 


Mr. Reeper found his so much reduced by the hot 
weather tha 





him from sleeping until the | 


t he was reluctantly obliged to leave his books, and join 
a crew in pulling up from Maidenhead to Oxford. 








Mr. DownteE was so greatly overcome by the hot weather, that in 
cabman. 


a moment of exhaustion he overpaid a 
Ma. Trepieron discovered that the salmon had got into his —4 
‘* inconshequenc 


Mr. Lazre Tones engaged a valet to relieve him from the labour befgse the second entrée, which he protested was 


c—stornry—hic—hightempreture.” 
Mr. Dropier found his resources so exhausted by the heat that 
he felt himself compelled to leave his lodgings without settling with 
y 


Ma. Puunkre was so greatly overcome by the high temperature 
that in the heat of the moment he used a rather warm expression 
while dancing with Miss Firetrneiey, and has since been tortured 
by the thought that he is bound, now, to yeepene to her. 

Mr. Foresicut has just laid in his winter stock of coal, at an 
advance of more than twelve shillings a ton, which, in ignorance 


total 
of any other reason, he attributes wholly to the wondrously hot 
weather. 





Epigram for an Irish Editor. 


ALL’s up with poor ould Ireland! One last pang 
She feels, which O that Giapsrowr should impart! 

** He curls his viper tail and strikes his fang 
Envenomed” (whack !) “ into the nation’s heart.” 





Anti-Sanitary Initials. 
Tue Privy Council, on the 30th ult., issued two orders relative to 


| the Contagious Diseases (Animals) Act. One of directs the 
slaughter, within ten days, of all sheep and goats imported from 
any place in the Empire of Germany into Great Britain. The ani- 
ag — by A x. wn Diseases Acts would, if —_., 
ike Alsop’s quadru s, speak, perhaps brevity’s 

those Acts the **C. D. Acts.” Of course a section ol ten would 


dissent strongly not only from those, but from any Acts whatsoever 
of that kind, unpleasantly affecting themselves. 
of ‘‘ C. D. Acts,” if they were bipeds, would 

** Contagious Dissenters Acts.” 
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AFTER THE BALL. 


“Dm I say ANYTHING Footmsn, Parker, wHen You woxe Mz Tus 


Moric t” 
“mm 4 Miss. You Looxzp rr!” 


MATRIMONY AND MUSIC. 


Aza particularly jolly celebrated on Saturday last week 
in Westminster Abbey, fo, and out-and-out musical ma i 
the bride and brid i oe Te a of course played away fro “_ 
ong ye table pa ay 8 Wedding March. 

apenas Wedding March is as indispen- 

nu of eminent persons as the National Anthem is 

atheatre. On this occasion, however, originality 

was in a measpre consulted, = ee Turis the organist, 

perhaps by the , parton about to be united, who may themselves 
have organised the musical arrangements. For, says Post :— 

“ After the first part of the ceremony, the bridal procession advanced to the 
altar, the choir singing the Deus Misereatur to the chant ‘ Zwrle’ from 
BeeTHovEnN.”” 

That is to say, a certain chant adapted from Brrrnoven b 
Mr. Turtz. Solemn music no doubt, and suitable to words whic 
express a very waz Hommes Sasve of maine om the part of persons embark- 
ing on the =e matrimony which the best assorted couple must 
expect to more or less troubled. That the expectations of 
those concerned in the t instance were the very brightest, is a 
consideration which 
thought. All above Rey own troubles, and, besides those, a 
husband and other's. ‘The course of true love 

ti ange Somebody wh whom Nobody contradicts ; 

and, when a ype consider not even the immense fortune now 
necessary to keep house and afford butcher’s meat in any sphere of 
decent society can avert the mage ony connected with the nursery, 
Yon wil robubly consider th palm, there is no room for them, 
oe will probabl A a_i chem quoted a very fit one to 
t — on the — of even one La - Yr pape 9 
imaginable y perhaps you of opinion t 
appropriate as ee be to the most jocund 
agreeable to sing a Miserere at 

onee.. Indeed a philosopher would like to hear a De Profundis added. 
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ds force to their example of cautious fore-| not 





VIVA LA LIBERTA! 


Your freedom as to Sunday beer 

Is curtailed, and your simple right 
After the play to make good cheer 

As heretofore a Briton might. 


Your fathers never would have borne 
Restraints like these without some noise ; 
y would have held themselves in scorn 
cbmitting to be ruled like boys. 


yes !—but then the Tory ’Squires 
Parsons did this Island rule, = 
that which would have made our Sires 
if governed as a school. 


| we obey the People’s voice. 
-Fidden People will you say ’) 
Members of our choice 
vote our liberty away. 


Government behold ! 
(2 agent ig t Meanwhile 
—e- bloated, old 
n and smile! 





5 ip aren LARK. 





denominations should be interested 
the ercumagoe¢ that Dunstable pias 4 Church is un- 
br theee The work already done has cost | 
there are a “ unique and graceful west win- | 
Le eeath aisle, “‘as fine a specimen of Norman | 
is to be found in the kingdom,” and a new oak 
visit to Danstable to see,” to show for it. 
Committee want £3,000 more, To this 
senters, no doubt, will contribute their 
ee. In Dunstable Priory Church 
R pronow sentence of divorce 
RY THE Eroutu and CaTHeRine or Anagon. 
ters at all. 








Sportiva AND MergoroLogicaL Question.—Sir, how 
am I to know when it’s a Dead Heat?—Why, when it’s 





aa & ‘the icone touael,” and the 
on the most interesting occasion aoe 
4 after the Deus *Misereatur had been chanted, “ 
Beati Omnes, was intoned by the precentor, the Rev. sees 
JONES. wo! Omnes ! a Oona q soot} f ‘nr gv 
guage ¢ reemasonry let us say, mote they be.” 
mertiol coupes, uly o8d, id, UH death Co tee pest, and after. 
Celibacy single-blessedness, you mid are synonymous. 


SABBATARIAN POINT SCORED. 


A Parerwat Government and Lagiiajuns under Teetotal and 
Sabbatarian influence, have enacted a which for an additional 








To a TOF «208 


OA ok nei a Nm Ia are 








hour is t shut up place of refreshment atthe very time when 
Excursionists most ae Ex hours on Sunday. 
What do “Liberal” isters and supporters expect to gain 
b see meee ae ae who tithe 
y? Me per’ a! next ¢« 
the Vanti-excursin Clause in the 
the voters in 
sok chem ther nave Oa ted and 
Here. Uapewses, ont how In the metro- 
y have taken to sunston Sunday 
oe will, ow that the Ballot is the law of the | 
no procure them a very considerable pr ponderance 
votes on the side of their opponents. 





Malapropiana. 


Mrs. Mataprop is making a wtintio of butterflies, which she 
hopes m = help her to understand the theory of caterpillary attrac- 
tion. With a view to gain some foreign information on the subject, 
she has been reading Mz. Wattace’s'd delightful book of travel in 





what she calls the Himmalayan Archipelago. 
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THE CLOSE OF THE SEASON. 


Housemaid (to Constant Visitor). “ Miesis senps you TaHIs, 
Sea-sipg on Sarurpay.” 
' 





AND YOU NEEDN'T CoME AGAIN, FOR WE’RE ALL GOING TO THE 


Mendicant. “‘Txauu THe Lapy I’m mvucu Osticep To Hen, anp I’m Gorne TO THE SEA-s1DE MYSELF NEXT WeeEK!” 


| WORDS AND WIND. 


Iw the days of illustrious Drrron and Wuistow 

H hetical Chemi spoke of ** Phlogiston.”’ 
And in Medicine and , fevers and tumours, 
And all sorts of diseases were set down to “‘ humours.” 


Other words, too, had Science, which since being tested 
By researches exact, have of sense been divested, 
} And the Sages of Nature have had their ontology 

To revise ; so will Doctors have that of Theology. 


| The old Schoolmen’s expressions of ‘‘ Substance” and “‘ P-rson,” 
Which the faith of mankind they imposed with a curse on, 
By devoting  paimenpers to ven 


nce eternal, 
Prove mere 


ells which contain no idea for kernel. 








HOLT, NON OL’T. 


Ir P y= won’t get their advertisements printed correctly, ’tis 
not Mr. Punch’s fault if his World-Censorship touches them up to 
their discontent. Nine Correspondents sent him nine copies of the 
notification that £10 a year was offered to a Second Master of the 
Holt school. It seems that £110 ought to have been the amount 
proffered. That’s a deal better, and Mr. Punch hopes that a good 
Second Master has been obtained for what Brooks's Gazetteer declares 
to be an ** excellent ” free school, founded by Siz Toomas GresHam. 
** God save the foundation,” as says, and now you under- 
stand what he meant. See how Myr. Punch hangs instruction on 
every peg in the world ! 





A Pun for our Premier. 


| Prosrerrry advances by leaps and bounds, does it? What a 
| pity it is, rather, that Prosperity is not likely to be boundless ! 








A HINT. 


A Fun» is heing raised for an arrangement with the creditors of 
Stenor Mario, who is inconvenienced by them. Mr. Punch trusts 
that a handsome subscription will be m 
that ministers to 
sure to thousands. But Mr. Punch wonders whether singers, 
music-hall folks, and the rest of the class which is, in the musical 
world, what bad writers and obscure little eritics are in li 
will raise a howl at the proposal to oy 
has earned plenty of ae! or years, what did he do with it $” If 


so, right-minded people will have another opportunity for the displa 
of two things—excellent in their place—namely, liberality, and 


contempt. 








THE CITY OF LIONS. 


Ir appears that the Arrornwer-GeweRat made a mistake in his 
| speech about the diplomatic mission from the British Government to 
the Vatican, when & stated that the Porg still remained an inde- 
pendent Sovereign within the limits of the Leonine City. The City 
of Leo THe Fourts that was is now the City of Victron Emmanvet 
THE First, having been annexed by Plebiscitum to the Italian 
Kingdom. The lions of the Leonine City are mostly architectural, 
sculptural, and pictorial ; so that the Holy Father, even if he 
jas he calls himself, a prisoner, could not, without gross 
‘absurdity, compare himself to Danret in the Lions’ Den. But His 
| Holiness is in the frequent habit of drawing a comparison 

| 





than that. 





Genuine American Claim. 


TueErz is certainly one claim of immense amount which 
advanced by the United States, and is incontestable ; the 


be 
of 
| Ma. Stan wey to have discovered De. Lrvunesrons. 


claim 


e. Ni oun Vo pea 
the comfort of one whose talents ve given Pi 


literature, 
and will say, ‘‘ He | 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. . 











R. PEACOCK in one of his delightful novels (which are not novels, 
except in the sense that they are full of meg mpm =p bay 
novelties, save in these immortal columns) has the genial t: 

“ Over, over, over, jolly, jolly rover!’’ 


The Session is over, over, over, and you may all be polly, 
like unc 


jolly rovers, if you . But do as you — Mr. h 
would not coerce anybody into jollity. Ali unnecessary legie- 
lation is tyranny. Stay in town, and be dismal if you . 
there’s no charge. Weshan’t. Koll on, thou deep and dark 
blue ocean, and roll up plenty of prawns. Is this ? We 
care not. Parliament is up. Roar to the cads and leabs 
Big Ben, we hope not to hear thee again for many a night! 
Boom to the boats and the bridge, cracked one that eat 
: high, and overflow thy bower with thy questionable ! 
S e shall hear them not— — 
** Where the broad ocean leans against the land.” 
But we must dismiss the Assembly with decorum. 
Monday, August '5.—Greenwich Hospital is to be made a grand and complete Naval University, which is to confer sea-degrees. 


VOL. LXIII. 
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The subject suggests much facetiousness. We graciously leave it 
to our young men. The Bill for opening this Watery ‘ Eye of 
England” has passed. 

So has the Druidical Circles Bill, but there is to be no Military 
Dépot at Oxford until the Dons have given their sentence on the 
plan. 

So has the Public Health Bill, an excellent step in the right 
direction, bat not half enough of a stride. 

Mr. Lowe stated that he could not coin more than £50,000 of 
silver in a week. This isa bore, as we want small change when out 
of town. 

We nearly polished off the Licensing Bill in the Commons. The 
Publicans have not succeeded in overthrowing the Grocers, in the 
matter of liquor-vending, but have done something. Grocerius is to 
be treated as Publicanus is treated. The person who buys a sealed 
bottle of liquor at a grocer’s is, prim4 fucie, @ person who is going to 
refresh himself, reasonably, in the bosom of his family, and to share 
his comforts with them, and this sort of purchase is to be encouraged. 
The opposition to it is all spite and greed. The modification in the 
Bill, however, is not of much consequence, and Bung says he has 
been betrayed. . 

On the case of the Rev. Mr. O’Kerre, suspended by his priestly 
superiors for resorting to British law, severe things were said about 
the Llrish Education Commissioners being subservient to the Priests. 
Subserviency was denied, but error of judgment admitted by the 
Government. 

Mr. Aston, of the Bounty Office, thought that ‘‘ money-lenders” 
would put on the screw to defeat a Dilapidation Bill which is meant 
to benefit the C so he wrote to some Members, asking them to 
make a House, efeat Shylock. Breach of privilege was talked 
about, but Ma. Aston meant well, and the affiir came to nothing. 

Tuesday.— Heaps of legislation forwarded by the Lords. 

In the Commens, the Indian Budget was presented by Ma. Grant 
Durr. Into a great mass of figures he suddenly stuck a quotation, 


to make matters lively. Here it is,— | 


| to forward Bills, then they adjourned until nearly midnight, when | 


‘** My father was an Affghan and came from Candahar, 
He rode with Nawal Amir Khan in the old Mabratta war. 
From the Deccan to the Himalay, five hundred of our clan, 
They asked mo leave of king or chief as they swept thro’ Hindostan.”” 


This narrative has much interest, and the argument is convincing. 

Mr. Grant Duvg, however, mentioned a few other points. We are 

happy to say that he gave a most favourable account of the Indian 

Revenue, and stated that we had a much larger surplus than was| 
expected, in fact, the largest cash balance ever known. Yet, since 

the mutiny, we have spent, for the benefit of India, Eighty-Nine 

Millions sterling, which : 


‘* Indus litoribus rubra serutatur in alga.” 


Nay, friend CLauptam, not so; it has been usefully laid out. Why 
poke in with a quotation which is not to the pur pose ? 

Mr. Fawcerr then performed a feat which must be mentioned. 
To understand it, we must of necessity revall the fact that he is 
dependent on the attention and aff-ction of others for all the infor- 
mation he can obtain. To-day he delivered a long speech on Indian 
finance, resuming the subject at the evening sitting, and the lucidity 
with which he marshalled the facts and figures which must have 
been compiled for and recited to him, afforded a wonderful instance 
of acquired skill. The display must have been very gratifying to 
the friend who had helped him—we venture no surmise on the sub- 
ject. His opinions as to our treatment of [India are not those of the 
majority of the House, but there was little discussion, and the Indian 
Budget was accep 


Wednesday, and yet the Lords did not keep Woden’s day, but sat 
to push on business. 

Sie Joun Luspock said that as it was so late in the Session he 
should net bring on his motion regarding Mr. Hooker. Let us quote 
a Sheffield song of the lower sort. ‘‘ Boh!’ cried Tiger, undaunted.” 
Tiger here stands for Mr. Fawcett. You'll read. 

Ve guite polished off the Licensing Bill, and sent it to the Lords. 
Str iLFRID Lawson begged leave to describe the measure. | 
Heavier penalties were imposed on drankards, and on drunkard- 
makers, and there were stricter penalties against adulteration. It | 
would not diminish the number of licensed public-houses. Mr. Bruce 
said that he did not expect legislation tu stop drunkenness, but it 
was a duty to punish it. 

An Iris ember, and his name is Mr. Mcrpny, from Cork, | 





actually thanked the Saxon Government fur the Bull. But this is a} montanes and their representatives. The Bishop and Priests will be 
season of phenomena, 


Thursday.—The Lords behaved like gentlemen. They met at five, 


they came again to expedite the Appropriation Bill. 
The Commons had their last night of fight, and it was not a bad 


the last-mentioned Bill was moved. 


one. After a great number of small matters, the Third Reading of 
| 
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Mer. Fawcerr, the Undaunted, interposed. He called upon 
Mr. GLapstone to give such an explanation of the Da. Hooxer busi- 
ness, as should show that the Government appreciated the eminent 
services of that gentleman. 

This made it necessary for Sir Jonw Lupsock to state the case 
against Mr. Ayrton, which he did at some length. 

Mr. Osporne said that, with all Ma, Ayrton’s faults, the House 
loved him still. (Very still.) He was an efficient servant, but had 
a military abruptness which would be more proper at the Horse 
Guards, or in Ireland. He had been audacious, and also orchid- 
aceous, as regarded the great botanist. But, added Mr. Osnoune, 
is there not a job somewhere? Kensington, eh? Is Kew to be made 
a Cole-cellar? However, let Mu. Ayuton and the Doctor say they 
have both been wrong, and make it up. 

Ma. Braomier-Davenpont said that if, as was supposed, there was 
a yearly wager between Mu. Lowe and Mr. Ayrton as to which 
should make the greatest number of discourteous answers, Mr. 
Ayrton had won in a walk. 

Then did the great Arnron show himself equal to the occasion, | 
and his speech approached the sublime. He was for treating small 
quarrels in an easy, good-tempered way—that was for Mk. Buomiey 
—and there was usually some good sense obscured by Mr. OsBoune’s 
jokes. As for Da. Hooxer, Ma. Ayrton had done what he believed | 
to be his duty, and the former was one of those scientific gentlemen 
who do not make themselves amenable to the usages of the public 
service. He wrote offensive letters, and had no right to complain. 
Other subordinates did not complain. But as for the letter or me- 
morial of the ‘‘ philosophers,” (Mr. Punch’s readers will recall 
the signatures—nay, read them again. Sre Cnanctes Lyett, Mae. 
Dakwin, Prorgesson Hoxtey, Proressorn Tynpatt, Sie James 
Paget, Str H. Hottanp, Sire H. Raw ison, the President of the 
College of Physicians, the President of the Cullege of Surgeons, the 
President of the Linnwan Society, and Mr. Srorriswope,) this is 
what Mr. Arrron had to say :— 


“These gentlemen think themselves of great weight and authority. No 
doubt they are gentlemen who are eminent for their knowledge of organic and 
inorganic matter. (Laughter.) They have applied their minds to various 
branches of natural science, and they pride themselves upon being individu- 
ally superior to myself. [am but myself—(/aughter)—an humble member 
of a profession which prides itself upon receiving deservedly higher considera- 
tion than the science of organic and inorganic matter. It is a science which 
regulates the relations between man and man, and teaches people that they 
must act righteously.”’ 


Mr. Punch feels that after this he must, for once, imitate Mr. 
Ayrton, who presently declined to have anything more to say on 
the subject. This is 


“The large utterance of the early gods.” 





It is too stupendous for comprehension, let alone comment.” ‘He 
added that grave charges had been made against him by a subor- 
dinate (Dr. Hooker) and it depended on the way that charge 
should be disposed of what his course would be. He said, and sat. 

Auother slight row, raised by Mr. Baomiey-Davenport, enabled 
the House to take breath, and then, dignus vindice nodus, 

The Premier expressed his deep regret at what had occurred. 
His desire had been to retain the services of two able and valuable 
men. The Treasury had offered clear explanation to Dra. Hooker. 
But the latter had charged Mr. Ayrton with evasions and mis- 
representations: this charge must be withdrawn. Mar. GLapsrone’s | 
own Private Secretary, Mz. West, had tried to make peace, but had 
failed. Still, up to five o’clock Mr. Ayrton had been eontent to 
leave matters in his Pkemren’s hands, but such an attack had been 
made that it was not to be expected he could remain silent. He | 
had certainly answered strongly. But, if it had not been for Dr. | 
Hooxkenr’s illness, a letter from him would prubably have stopped | 
the whole matter. Government only desired to do its duty. 

Mr. Cowper-Tempte said that Ma. Ayrton had shown a bitter- | 
ness against Dr. Hooker and all scientific men, and in the letters it 
was assumed that they were not to be aa gentlemen. 

The Appropriation Bill then passed. 

It was supposed that we had done with the debate on Mr. Burt's 
endeavour to procure a condemnation of Mr. Justice Keocu. But, | 
somehow, it was resumed, and after several exceedingly flat speeches, 
relieved by a manly and spirited defence of the Judge by Sra 
Ropert Peet, 126 Members voted against the motion, which had 25 
supporters. Mr. Justice Ktoou, as was certain to be the case. has 
thus been upheld by the Imperial Parliament, against the Ultra- 





put on their trial. 


Friday.—The last discussion in the Lords was on the question of 
Farthings, complaint of a deficiency having been made. Lonp | 
LaNspDOWNE said that there were enough. Did he ever see one? 
Does he know that the word means a fourth of a penny; 4 
Sourthing ? | 

We did not sit long in the Commons, but we had great fun. Ma. | 
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Members to wander about abusing judges, juries, and counsel, and 


and Casto will go into the deck. 
Saturday.—We were released from our labours. 


The Speech mentioned— 
_ oo of the American Treaty. 
2. Menaced end to Free Trade with Frances. 





Amend of Uniformity Act. 

. Amendment 

. Public Health Act. 

4, Chancery Funds Act. 

5. Mines Act. 

16. Licensing Act. 

17. Irish tranguillity‘and prosperity. 


siderate and tful. 
The last words made Mr. Punch moody, and he walked slowly 
away from the New Palace of Westminster. But suddenly recol- 
| lecting that the Session was over, he ChortleD in his Jop. 





COMIC “MENS CONSCIA RECTI.” 
Tux Hampshire dent, the other day, published an obit- 


uary of a most ee aks and druggist, 





many and large public uses, and was most pe pe XS in private life, 
besides being very popular for his bland and affable deportment. 
His memory can, therefore, well afford the smile likely to be occa- 
sioned by one or two passages of that memoir, which, in a spirit, 
however, of the highest respect, presents certain of his characteris- 
tics so displayed as to appear a little droll. 

Although an intelligent member of the Church of England, this 
gentleman was a Sabbatarian, and an extreme, though not a crabbed, 
but on the contrary a jovial and even jocular one. He once at- 
tended a meeting of the Evangelical Alliance at Edinburgh, and no 
doubt made the humorous tchmen, if not their more serious 
English allies, laugh heartily, at least, by the point led up to in the 
following remarks :— 

“He was sorry to see eo many Christians employing cabs to stand outside 
the door of their churches to receive them when they retired from worship. 
There might sometimes be excuses for that, but he really thought it would be 
better if some people stayed at home than prevent those whom they a 
in this way from going to a place of worship. The only one who raised an 
objection to the clause was a gentleman of high standing, who said, ‘ What 
will become of the people coming into the town on a Sunday?’ and he 
replied, ‘If there is anything in the world that would give me pleasure, it 
would be to bave an enactment that would put all the persons that come into 
town on a Sunday to the greatest possible inconvenience.’ ” 


The audience thus addressed was one of whom the most part, no 
doubt, felt their fancy tickled by the suggestion of a legislative 
practical joke to be enforced at the expense of ‘‘ Sawbbath’’-breakers; 
the joke sure to have been enhan in the utterance by a style of 
genial self-complacency. A conscientious, jocund self-satisfaction 
is known to have been one of this excellent gentleman’s most dis- 
tinctive qualities. He firmly believed that he always acted for the | 
best, and any doubt about the correctness of anything he did appa- 
rently never oceurred to him. Accordingly he also told the Seotch- 
= = his other Evangelical hearers the following story about 

mself :— 
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‘Waatzsr brought on the case of Castro; and, amid the roars of Protestant, who would have loudly condemned as Jesuitically im- : ie 
the House, declared his belief in that ill-used man, and yowed that moral the doctrine that the end justifies the means. Take the case “ff, 
he would ‘‘ beg from door to door” for funds to assist him. He in phrenological terms. C ienti presided over this gentle- : aa 
used language for which he was sternly rebuked by Mz. Bruce, and | man’s conduct in all secular affairs. In matters of religion, how- % Te 


Mr. Henny James cautioned the House not to permit one of its ever, veneration appears to have presided somewhat over 


tiousness, 
indulging in a Mountebank Performance. Of course, a ridiculous | life, and made a good end. He sank peacefully to rest, says our 
motion by the Member for the Idiots of Peterborough was negatived, Southampton contemporary ; and adds the quotation :— 


“Mark the perfect man and behold the upright, for thy end of that man is 
| peace.” 

Upright undoubtedly; but what man is perfect? A degree of 
| : hich obscures a 


ess, however, w sometimes a little 
‘rally cloudless ethical vision, only superaddse-clightt toush-of the 
comic to the character of a model man. 
















18. And ended with a warning to commercial folk to be con-| 
































‘or many years one} 
of the notabilities of Southampton. This gentleman was a highly | SS 
religious and moral man, moral as well as religious; performed »& 

















her then 
a _———_— == Just mutterslowly, 1/ 
= —_ bag “ Why f°” } 
I’ve talked of Mritow’s stately muse— 





“ He felt it incumbent on him, as a religious man, who had to give an | 
| answer before God, to do something to put the Sabbath traffic down, and he | 
| Went to the chief man in the town who kept his shop open, bought something | 

from him, and laid information against him, but a second magistrate could 
not be found upon the Bench to convict him.’’ 


To the reader the fun of this anecdote will pay appear to lie 
principally in the utter absence it evinced of the slightest misgiving 
as to his own right, in the cause of Sabbatarianism, to break the | 
‘ Sabbath,” for the purpose of getting an anti-Sabbatarian fined for | 
breaking it. This little mistake, too, was made by an enthusiastic 












































conscien- | 
and self-esteem a little over both. Still he lived a good 
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She smiles whene’er I 
talk of men . 
Whose names can 


never die ; 
And sad it is to hear 
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Of Avon’s deathless bard ; 

But soon with hers I found my views 
Did not accord, but jarred. 

Once I named Sue.iey and T. Moore ; 
I saw she was at sea; 

She said that shelly was the shore, 
Thought T. Moone meant more tea. 


I spoke of Bacon to her once; 
was wrong, I quickly found ; 
She cured me, said | was a dunce, 
And asked, “‘ How much a pound ?” 
I gave up Bacon, spoke of Lams, 
ut she was ill at ease ; 
She knew not CHAR.es, {’m sure, I am, 
Because she whispered ** Peas!” 


There is a tide in men’s affairs, 
So Wixt1am 8. has said ; 

And mine may be a flood of cares 
If I dear Jane should wed. 

Yet still I love these sea-side strolls, 
For then I gladly woo ; 

And know, for one, time sweetly rolls, 
When Ocean’s rolling too. 
































































































































Watural Query. 
Iw his calling he is, modest Arztow dec 
What are Lrxtt, and Hoxier, and Paoert, in theirs: 
Then, why ’s he so low down the Government stairs? 
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** You SEEM TO BE A GREAT FAVOURITE WITH THE YounGe Lapigs oF THE Hovsr, Miss Munpayns!” 


** Yes! I’M ALWAYS CIVIL To GriRis! 


NO BISMARCK IN BRITAIN, 


Let us be thankful that, whilst our personal habits are duly con- 
trolled by paternal legislation, the freedom of combination for poli- 
= purposes, however subversive soever, is unbounded. Rea 
this :— 

“ Lonpow Home-RvuLers AND THE Priests :—A strenuous effort is being 
made to increase and organise the Irish vote for the purpose of influencing the 
coming elections. On Monday evening an influential meeting of Roman 
Catholics, lay as well as clerical, was held at the Presbytery, Tottenham 
Read, Kingsland. ArcupisHop MANNING, at whose instance the meeting 
was convened, took the chair, and was supported by fifteen priests.”’ 


The Times goes on to say that they formed a Roman Catholic 
Registration Society, and organised a general committee empowered 
to appoint fifteen sub-committees, one for each mission, to be com- 
weoall af Priests and Laymen, the chief Priest of each mission to be 
ex officio chairman. It also announces the gratifying intelligence 
that a meeting is to be held at Islington, on Seater next, under the 
aw of Canon Oak Ley, “in furtherance of these objects ;” 

t: 


“An address has been widely distributed ‘by the governing body of the 
Irish Home Rule Association,’ in which they urge the London Irish to enroll 
their names in the lists of voters in every parish and precinct within the me- 
tropolitam Parliamentary electoral district.” 


Thus we behold the formation of a League with an ultimate object 
essentially identical with that of the celebrated one recorded in 
French History. Home Rale, if obtained, will of course issue in the 
repeal of the Act of Settlement. The Irish Church was a sentimental 
grievance which its disestablishment and disendowment have not 

Still the faithful Irish remain emg from having 
to reign over them a Sovereign fessing their own faith. Home 
Rale, if conceded (after havin m thought about twice and three 
times), will of course end in the further concession of the abolition 
of that statute which insults Roman Catholic Ireland by the imposi- 
tion of Protestant Royalty. 


One NEVER KNows wHoM THEY MAY Marry, you KNow!” 


See how British enlightenment puts to shame the blind intolerance 
of Germany! AnrcusisHop MAnnine and his sacerdotal confede- 
rates have no fear of a weak but bigoted Bismancx before their 
eyes. Jesuits are free to try and arenes their martyred predecessors. 
For fidelity to the Porr’s deposing Balls, by the law of England, 

| Jesuits were formerly hanged, drawn, and quartered. Their present 
| representatives are able to combine for the overthrow of the Pro- 
|testant monarchy, and unrestrained in taking steps towards the 
|dismemberment of the British Empire. Yah, Bismauck, you 
pusillanimous persecutor! What ean you and your King and 
country say for yourselves like that ? 





New Article for the Life-Guards. 
(Not on any account to be declined except as follows :—) 
Mase. Fem Neuter. 


Nom. Hickey. Heckey. Hockey. 
Gen. Hu-jus(t get out of the way !) 
Dative. Polo. 
Acc. Hune-le. 





Hane-le (which hurts if hit at) Hoc-key, 
(and makes you ery out) 
Vocative. O! 
Abl. Polo. Hac(-cident). Polo. 





The Lambeth Nuisance. 


Saovutp the Arcusisnor or CANTERBURY still have cause to 
cemplain of the Smoke nuisance, he ought at once to put up the 
celebrated ‘‘ Lambeth Register,” and get rid- of it. Any careful 
~~ would have seen to the register atathe first mention of 
smoke. “iy 





. 


EDMUNDS ¥. ELLIS. 
Anortner ‘‘ Edmunds Scandal” Case is o’er ; 








Here endeth, let us hope, the Edmunds Bore. 
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THE MINISTERIAL ODD MAN. 


(Mr. CuItpenrs has just joined the Ministry as CHANCELLOR OF THE Deccny or Lancaster. This official was described by Lonp Durrertn as the ‘‘odd man" of the Government, who is 
expected to do anybody’s and everybody's work, at the shortest notice.) 

Carpwett. ‘GOOD BYE, CHILDERS; YOU'LL TAKE CARE OF THE ARMY!” Ayrton. ‘‘AND MIND YOU’RE POLITE AND GENTLEMANLY—D'YOU HEAR?” 

Goscuen. “ YES, AND OF COURSE YOU'LL TAKE CARE OF THE NAVY!” T 

















Lowe. ‘AND, ABOVE ALL THINGS, TAKE CARE OF THE MONRY.” 
Buvce. “ AND BE SURE YOU DON’T HANG ANYBODY!” Guapstonz. ‘AND REMEMBER, THERE ARE ALWAYS THREE COURSES BEFORE YOU!” 


[ Bxreunt 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Aboard the Baron. 
any ladies disappear at 
onee. My Aunt does this 
immediately, and has got 
hold of the Stewardess 
in a corner. My Aunt’s 
general notion of steam- 
boat travelling is, either 
that you must go to bed 
at once, directly you get 
on board, or never. That, 
in fact, once on deck 
always on deck, or, once 
in bed, always in bed. 
Miisvrp, who has 
great friends with my 
Aunt in five minautes, 
prevails upon her, as 
river is beautifully calm 
and the day warm, to 
come on deck; and, as 
he puts it, “‘keep com- 
pany with his Missus.” 
e means sit with his 
wife, to whom we have 
been introduced. “I 
shall never be able to go 
¥ down again, I’m sure,” 
my Aunt says, seati 
herself with her face to the wind, as if to be kept fresh by the breeze. 
Mas. Mrtsurp is, as my Aunt describes her afterwards, ‘‘a plump- 
ing little charm ”—meaning a charming little plump person. ‘“* Very 
pretty, with dimpley lovels—I should say”—she corrects herself 
with a look at me, as much as to imply that she is perfectly aware 
of her mistake, and doesn’t require my assistance—‘ Very 
pretty, with lovely dimples in her hands, beautiful teeth, and I am 
sure, though I ’t often admire people, she has the laughiest 
pretty possible.” (‘‘ Prettiest laugh,” of course. Vide Dixon’s 
ohnsonary.) I admit all the praise, and only regret that his wife 
encourages wRD’s nonsense by laughing at him. I thought 
marriage would have sobered him. It hasn’t a bit. On the con- 
trary he’s now got an audience which he can ‘‘ command,” and 
invariably ‘‘ carry with him.” My Aunt asks Mas. Mrisunp, by 
way of commencing an appropriate subject, if she’s a good sailor. 
MiLsurD, who gen y replies for her if he can, says that “ His 
Missus has been priming herself for the voyage for three days before- 
hand, and that the amount of chops and stout, and——” here she 
stops him laughingly, and owns to not being a good sailor. Then 
my Aunt tells her what a very bad sailor she is; and how it comes 
about that she is so; and under what circumstances she is worse at 
| some times than at others. 
Happy Thought.—Join in it, and tell them what a bad sailor 
Tam. Better to Wy them, because if one isn’t ill after all, 
you get a reputation for being a capital sailor, for modesty in not 
boasting of it, and for sympathy wi:': the sufferings of others. At 
this point Mrisurp (at whom his wife laughs, er directly he 
opens his mouth) suggests various remedies ; among others, that (of 
course) of staying on shore, and finally of keeping your head under 
water, in a pail, for twenty minutes. My Aunt tells me apart that 
Me. Mripurp is really very funny. ‘He reminds me,” she says, 
of a Ma.—dear me, what was his name? He propertied it for change 
some time afterwards, and went to France. Oh yes, of course, Jonzs 
—Mnr. Jones. He was very droll, but I’m not quite sure that I 
don’t prefer Mz. AckwortH” (she means Mriipvgp) **‘ Mr. Acx- 
worTtH’'s fun to Mr. Joxss’s jones after all.” (JokeEs’s jones, i.¢., 
Jongs’s jokes. Vide Dixon’s Johnsonary.) 
| Happy Thought.—Get out of hearing of this conversation. Why 
can’t people, on board a steamboat, find some other subject besides 
sea-sickness? It’s just exactly the place where they oughtn’t to 
talk about it. Go and converse with the Captain. The Northern Farmer 
is with him. He is asking, ‘‘ Does he (the Captain) think it’ll be a 
bad night?” The Captain doesn’t. On the contrary, a very good 
night. It’s a stupid question, because even if the Captain does 
| think it’ll be a bad night, one can’t go back now. 





I notice a man, or rather a man notices me, as I am attracted | 


towards him by his perpetual grin. Whenever he sees me [and he 
sees me every three minutes regularly, because he is walking up and 
down the deck and grinning whenever he catches my eye as he 
qomes me] this grin seems to say ‘“‘I know you. I recollect your 
ing, something or other, in past years, that J shan’t forget ina 

| hurry.” I think I remember his face. But not his grin. 
Happy Thought.—Now find out who he is. Process. I’ll speak 
| to the Captain: he’ll speak to the Captain: common subject of con- 


the to what time we ought to take, so merely say “ @ good 





‘ 











wee: or. I'll speak YBa he’ll speak to me. Then I'll 
| say im, ‘I fane recollect your face at ——” and | i 
to fill in the blank. ’ i : on 


| ed asks the Captain, gruffly, ‘‘ When shall we be at 
ntwerp 

I set him down at once as a rude, unpolished man. He has not 
| been a quarter of an hour on the Osy, and he walks up to the Cap- 
tain, who is, as it were, by an agreeable fiction, his host, for the 
| time, and asks ‘‘ When shall we be at Antwerp?” which really 
means, ‘* Look here, |’m tired of this: why don’t you get on and go 
faster? When shall we be off this ship, and get rid of you, eh?” 
Hoppy Thought.—Soften it down. The Captain is a foreigner, and 
peculiarly courteous, so I feel that [ should like to show him that the 
Grinner, as a boor, isan exeeptional Englishman. Say jocularly, ‘0, 
we shan’t be at Antwerp till seven or eight to-morrow morning—and,”’ 
heartily, for the sake of the Captain, “I’m glad of it, for a plea- 
santer way of spending a good many hours ”—being uncertain as to 
the number of hours the ship is advertised to perform the voyage in, 
I don’t like to make any imuende (still on account of the Copaia) as 
many hours” 
—‘* than on board a fime ship (compliment to the Captain) on a love! 
day, I don't know.” The Grioner simply grins broader than before 
ty Ae apy Hy poy cose 
me in days gone by, was mach for hit, an ving his hands 
into his o pockets, he resumes his marching and down 
without another word. Most irritating. - 

The Captain, who, by the way, has informed the Grinner that by 

shall be at Antwerp, is mow eceupied in looking 


tails oe Coptele on aromel tala? Gin 

a on gen subjects witha 
Professional? You don’t always talk about teeth to a Dentist. 
Evidently it would be bad taste. By this i.e., of never talking 
professionally with a professional, one would become ly inte- 
rested in agriculture when talking to a Naval about the 
Ballet with a Bishop, and about shipping with « Soldier. 


> 


Ha Thought.—Sink the In this case, sink the ship. 
Wonder” whether, when on shore, "s fond of Perhaps 
so; “in his cottage near the sea.” Might out of him 


about Colonel 7+ Mister Turnips. 

To lead up to subject by asking him how he gets his vegetables 
on board, or, if he’s fond of the sea. The latter seems, considering 
his position, alittle rude, so I am prepared to substitute, ‘‘ I suppose 
you stop on shore a good deal?” which, on consideration, appears 
to be ruder than the other. Why not plunge in at once, and say, 
* Well, Skipper, how about Turnips ?” 

I open the conversation with, ‘ Aren’t you rather tired of going 
this voyage every week?” He regards me for one second, and then 
resuming his opera-glasses, replies simp! fe that he is not rather tire 
of it, and turns to speak, in Flemish, | fancy, to the Lieutenant. 
Now I want a question to follow. Several yoore come up to 
talk to the Captain. There seems to be a sort of idea, prevalent 
amongst all the steamboat passengers, that if you make friends with 
the Captain, it (whatever it is) will be all right. There are some 
men as always know the Proprietors of Hotels, the Drivers of 
Coaches, and the Captains of Ships, and = themselves on the 
knowledge. I don’t remark that they get better treated than any- 
body else. Mrisvrp, for instance, always knows every one, or says 
he does. ‘“ Been talking to the First Officer?” he asks me. I reply 
one to the Captain.”—" Well,” he answers, “he is the First 

cer. 

Happy Thought.—Lucky I didn’t address him as the Skipper. 

Qasetions which everyone asks the Captain :— 

1. What time shall we arrive at ——_ (Answer uncertain.) 

2. Does he (the Captain) think we shall have a calm passage ? 
(Answer dependent u whether before or after dinner or supper.) 

3. When shall we be at sea? Also when do wedine? A matter 
of the deepest importance to those about to dine. The latter ques- 
tion was put most earnestly by my Aunt. On the answer being 
given, the questioner refers to his watch. 

[Happy Thought.—Dine at two. Not at sea till eight. Ques- 
tioner decides to dine and dine well. ] 








Festival of 8. Guy. 


Ir is well 
August to the end of December seems “‘ rather too long a period to 
be without any day of relaxation ;” that is, for those clerks und 
others whose only secular holidays are the Bank Holidays. Busi- 
ness, perhaps, would not suffer very much if another day were eon- 
ceeded to them within the abovenamed period. What day shall it 
be? Now, here is a chance for Ma. Wuatizy. Let the Honour- 
able Member for Peterborough, some time during next Session, 
move that another day be added to the number of Bank Holidays, 
and that the additional Bank holiday be the Fifth of November. 


ted by the Times that from the beginning of | 
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DEFIANT DEFINITION. 


Barmaid. “‘ We NEVER SERVE ANYBODY WHO'S HAD SUFFICIENT; YOU'VE 


TAKEN TOO MUCH ALREADY——— 


Thirsty Customer. *‘You’Lt ‘xsHcusH® ME, Maram! I may’vVE ’aD TOO 


MUSH (hic), BU’ | ‘aveNT ’apD Enovoen!!” 


THE TOURISTS’ REMEMBRANCER, 
(For this Year only.) 


Advice gratis.—Passports, you will be told, are of no use now-a- 
days. Don’t believe it. The more Passports you have the better. 
The proof of this is the utter inability of everybody to answer the 
plain question, ‘‘ Why didn’t Docrox Livinestone come back?” 
Why? Simply on account of the Passport System on the one hand, 
and because he had lost his return-ticket on the other. Dr. Livine- 


| STONE is a precious stone, and we’re glad he is a Living-stone; and 
| this jeu de mot we present to Tourists as an excellent spice for casual 


conversation. We’ve got some more of the same sort, which can be 
communicated privately on sending name and address, and postage 
stamps in advance—the price of these novelties being so much an 
hour. Our new Portable Joke-Cutting Machine, easily carried in a 
hand-bag, can be had on application. 


Pleasant Tours.—Perhaps, on the whole, one of the pleasantest 
tours for August and September is first to Lisbon, where you can 
swell about and, in the slang of the day, “ flash your linen,” or, to 
put it poetically— 


Lounge about Lisbon, 
ull up your wristband, 


which sounds better than it looks, being in this respect exactly the 


contrary of the bagpipes. If you are fond of Onions, Portugal is | h 


your place. If not, it isn’t. Apropos of Passports, you must have 
them here, young lady; or, if you haven't, 7 can’t stop here, 
young lady. In fact, again to quote the poet, Without a Pass-port- 
you-gal, you must pass Port-you-gal. (Terms for this jeu de mot 
easy. e have our agents all over the world, and shall soon know 
if yeu’ve made use of it without paying. We'll assess you, if you 
like ; for so much a year you can repeat any of the ordinary jokes 











COLNEY-HATCH CANARD. 


Etten Kriye alias Many Morzis, br 
remand at Richmond on Monday last w charged 
on her own confession with having caused the death 
of her sweetheart, Frawx Martin, by pushing him 
into a lake in Richmond Park, was, after she had been 
detained in custody several days, discharged upon 
evidence showing her to be of di mind. Bhe 
had said she ‘‘could point out the spot where she 
pushed Faanx into the water.” It is remarkable that 
the Kichmond Police and Magistrates omitted to inquire 
about that in the first instance. Most persons resident 
within walking distance of Richmond are acquainted 
with the ponds in Richmond Park well enough to know 
that, whatsoever may their of depth in the 
middle, at the sides the majori 
that it would be impossible to wn a mouse there by 
pushing it into the water, unless a pebble had been first 
tied to its neck. The Riehmond Magistracy and Con- 
stabulary seem to be little versed in the topography of 
Richmond. 


t up on 


Controversy and Curry. 

Accorprne to the Caleutta Correspondent of the Times, 
the Bennett Judgment has been canvassed very warmly 
and with much excitement in India. The Ritualist 
controversy rages there even yet more violently than it 
does among ourselves. These are com tively far 
more temperate latitudes than those of Her Masesty’s 
Oriental dominions; but then one would have expected 
that, in a climate so much hotter than that of England, 
the whole question of Ritualism would have been nar- 
rowed down to the point whether an officiating clergy- 
man, obliged by the Rubric to wear a lice, ought, 
when he has that vestment on, to have anything else 








SS The Anti-Philosopher. 

Tue Noble Savage? Slighted Hooxer, we 
The Savage clearly, yes, mt merely, see. 
Him of fair name would substitution rob 
For Noble Savage of Ignoble Snob ? 





AnGLER’s Motto.— Carpe diem. A carp a day. 








on our list. For Reserved Jokes special terms.) Our other quip 
about Portugal Street we keep back ; but take this opportunity of 
informing our Subscribers that we know of a good thing with refer- 
ence to this last. - 

Oranges will be your next pleasure at Lisbon, and we hope it will 
be very suck-cessful. 

We will avoid Spain at present, and merely stopping to look 
through a glass at the Madeira, and to see the King with his Sweet 
at Canary, we recommend the Tourist who has only a few days at 
his disposal to cross the Equator as soon as possible. 

Method of Crossing the gas! any must sail about, if at sea, 
and walk about, if on land, until you see one of those numbers 
stuck up corresponding exactly to the number marked on the lines in 
the map. These numbers have been as carefully and systematically 
appointed to their particular spots as have those of the houses in 
our London streets. The slightest deviation from, or neglect of, 
this advice may lead to consequences which students of the history 
of Maxco Poto (the inventor of Hockey on Hacky), Fernanpo Po, 
Caprarn Cook (whose excursionist system round world has now 
lost none of its first attractions) will best know how to avoid. Off 
the coast of Africa, at sea, look out for the Nos. 10 and 30. If on 
shore, for No. 20, No. 30, No. 40. You'll find them first in your 
Atlas. All excellent establishments, and equally to be recom- 
mended. Perhaps at No. 10 the sea-cooking is 
at No. 30, but that is all. The Son of the Sea Cook is the 
here and is most attentive. The view 
simply lovely. You look along the equator for miles, and, if you 

ave a room with a Southern as it will be with great difficulty 
that you’ll tear yourself away in order to continue your journey. 
Should you not patronise any one of these Houses the owners will 
be unwilling to render you any assistance, as their season is a very 
_ one, and their sole means of subsistence are the Summer 
ourists, 

Here, where there is a good deal of latitude about, you will be 

able to discuss the questions recently raised as to w Kuve 
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yagi Bw wo) Cla : who appears every day at a morni performance 
(GAGE peek NH S in the afternoon. There’s also Try-Polly and Barker 
PELL i (spelt here Tripoli and Barca) in the neighbourhood, 
BA y but not to be compared with the Sahara. 
Y eS ie yy : jal Advice.—Don't forget ~glasses. You can 
sit in your own private boxes, which you'll take with 





SENSE AND SENSIBILITY. 


A FRAGMENT. 
“Yes, Roszgrt! Bur O! po Loox aT THE Exquistrz EVENING GLOW ON 
YON DISTANT Hitis! How soremn!! How susiime!!!” 


“O! stunwinc. Writ, rezy | MEASURED THE ScCULLERY: SIX FEET BY TEN 
. THAT'LL Just po, won't ir?” 











DavID was a phist or a University man, in consequence of his so often 
singing a Song of Degrees. Of course about this part of the world there are 
several Colonies of Genuine Latitudinarians, and it is supposed that Bisnop 
CoLzyso must. have fallen in with some of them before falling out with others. 
After ni -five the Latitudinarians are called Longitudinarians. 

At least four camels, two men, and a boy, are required for Crossing the 


you, 

afriend, what more handy? (Apply as usual to us.) 
Here for the present we Mn off, only, ff you pur- 

pose going to the East, put off your start until our next 

advices are out, or you ’ll make a mess of it. 








THE CRY OF THE MANACLED FEMALES. 


Arg ye mad, men of stone 

That ye will not make us free ? 
Are ye mad, or only glad, 

That we pine to skin and bone, 
Where no sunshine we can see ? 
Still we pant, pant, pant. 

For what none of you grant ; 
Still our B-cx-a, C-nae, and Bi-xs, 
Do vain battle for our sake, 

Since ye doom us here in 

Our heavy hearts to break. 


Why were «we born with tongues ? 

What have we to do with lungs? 

Must we round, round, round, 

Tread an evergoing mill, 

= oh ype 0! aound, bound, 
your stolid, stony will, 

In the darkness of the blind, 

All the strings of woman’s mind 

Our W-LK-8 and our G-a2-1T 

Cannot heal spirits sore, 


If we'd not been worth a groat, 
Nature’s craving for a vote, 
—_ have died in Woman’s throat. 
- ut our es lands, lands, 
y as good esert sands, 

While ye manacle our hands. 
We are helpless captive goods, 
pelea gre 

or oe ” “ 0 s.”’ 
All our “ cans,” * ‘ ” and “ wills,” 
Are made up in bitter 
And ye force us all to ow them, 
To aggravate our ills. 


But O! ye man ae Snel, 

Though we sob, sigh, and groan, 
Though — our wrists are bound, 
And we el on the ground, 

We shall soon shake off these manacles, 





ator. Don’t, if at sea, attempt to do it at high tide: wait for the ebb, 
which, as the Niggers on ‘the coast will tell you, is ‘‘ Ebber going on and off.” 
These niggers, apropos, are of an Ebber-ny colour. (Further jokes about | 
Ebber-nethy biseuits for luncheon cannot be made unless with our written) 
ission. We now intend to issue Jieular Coupons for Comic Tourists. 
tarly application. »*. Latest seasonable specimen, warranted first-rate for 
Devonshire tourists :— Q. ‘‘ When do you get most apples out of an orchard ?” | 
Ans. ‘When you make the earliest apple-lication.” Entre nous, we've) 
known a man who was horsewhipped for less than this, but then he hadn't 
got his joke-ticket with him signed by us. Baskets of jokes every week, on| 
sale or return. Spoiled jokes charged for.) 
In going across the Equator you’ll make a regular pic-nic party of it. | 


At Freedom’s joyful sound ! 


Setieitons ene Proctors,— 

ngineers, 

College Dons, and Overseers, 

Have our proper House of Peers, 

Be Ministers and Pastors, 

And Governors and Masters, 
Reetors 


Champagne, sausages of the country, African Port, and Cape Frio Potatoes. | Be Rural Deans and ’ 
They call the last-named ‘“Potaters” in this part. So the Negrotic Poet| Be Churchwardens, Inspectors, 


On the Equator 

I ate a Potater. 

Gave up my Brahma, 
Worshipped the Lama. 


He gave up his Brahma, of course, at the African Douane, when his loeks were 
examined, as they always are once a week in these parts, with a small-comb, 
brush, and soap and water to match. But this is one of the many wittieisms 
uttered by those eccentric people the Boshjestmans. [No charge for Bosh- 
jestman Jokes. 

From No. 20 on shore (if you patronise that Equatorial House), you will 
have a magnificent view of La Grande Sahara (you may recollect MULE. 
Sara, the elastic ballet-dancer in London lately? Some relation—but mum), 


And Income-tax collectors. 

Be pure un-“‘ broken lights,” 
For C-see and for our rights ! 
Anatomists, reviewers, 
Commissioners of Sewers, 

And Justices of Peaee ! 

Then, your tyranny will cease : 
So if you dream we're manacled 


For ever—you are Geese ! 





The Three Orders. 
Tue Standing Orders are Parliamentary ; the Sitting 





| Orders, Theatrical ; and the Kneeling Orders, Monastic. 





and if you’ve only got a couple of finger-stalls for | 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


Colonel (Indian Army). ‘Yes, Stn, I wirHpRAw MY APPLICATION FOR THE PENSION, AND MUST REMAIN IN THE SERVICE. 
EXPENSES ARE INCREASING 80 OVER He#RE: COALS HAVE GONE UP FROM Twenty SaILLincs 10 Tuatary-six SarLuines since I wrors, 


You 8B, WE DON’T want Coals In BENGAL.” 


Secretary (India O fice). *‘ Prick o’ Coats! Tut-t-T-T! Dzar ME! THIS WILL UPSET ALL OUR RetrREMENT Scuemes !!” 
Mr. P. (an old friend of the Colonel's). “‘ 1 THINK His Grack MIGHT RaisE THE Pensions OF THESE GENTLEMEN. NAME IT TO HIM 


rroM ME, Mr. SECRETARY, WILL You, PLEASE!” 





WELCOME VACATION! 


Tue Queen’s Speech is spoken, the Session is o’er ; 
Now are lightened the ne per sheets of a bore, 
Bad aa when confined to mere columns of prate ; 
Worse now statutes vexatious ensue on debate. 


For six months safe from further encroachment will be 
All the personal rights of us Britons, once free. 

But fresh bonds will, of course, in the pending recess, 
Be devised, with restrictions the People to bless. 


Sabbatarian fanatics, and Knights ofthe Pump, 

Through the kingdom forthwith you ’ll proceed on the stump; 
And the nation prepare, all by spouting you can, 

To submit to new trammels unmeet fur a man. 


And when, this time next year, the talkative House 
all, ageem, broken up, have gone after the grouse, 
We find ourselves, sure, of more liberties reft. 
Hooray! We'll, meanwhile, enjoy those that are left. 





| 
Iron Afloat. | 
Iw Colburn’s United Service Journal there is an article which will 
interest naval men and architects on mastless ‘‘ sea-going iron-clads.” | 
Truly iron-cladé need be mastless, since, if they carry masts and like- 
wise sails, under a little too m canvas your sea-going, s0-called, | 
are likely to become bottom-going iron-clads. 





Morro ror tTu1s Lasr Gamstryc Year aT Hompvune, Ems, &e, | 
—Tabule Solvuntur. ' 


Exeunt, 











ROMAN AQUATICS. 


Tue Post announces that ‘the Tiber Boat Club has admitted 
many new and distinguished members.” Is the Tiber Boat Club a 
modern institution ? It seems too fast for the ancient things 
in Rome. Perhaps we shall soon hear of other such Clubs pulling 
on the yellow river. Among them it may be suggested that one 
might take for title the ‘‘ Romulas Club,” and then another would 
perhaps be started under that of the “ Remus Club,” whereupon a 
third lot of oarsmen, affecting Latin Grammar, might establiah a 


| Boating Club denominated the ‘‘ Remis.” 





Irish Self-Government. 


Is it Home Rule ye want, uncontentable Pat? 
Why, were you to obtain, youd rebel against that. 
Ye’re the boy that ’ud always be keeping the school 
In a shindy ; Home Anarchy Paddy’s Home Rule. 





Bradshaw and Spritualists. 
Meprvms, who profess to obtain correct information 


from tables, — 
have been entirely baffled by the Railway Time Tables. . They have | 


tried them, and found that they don’t answer. 





NOW AND THEN. 


Tur office of Chief Commissioner of Works was once filled by 
ners, . It is not now. 
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MAKING THINGS PLEASANT. 


Trishman (to English Sportsman). ‘*Is ir Tarovuts? 


| WATTHER’s STIFF WID em!!!" 


| 


[‘* Regardless of strict truth, in his love of hyperbole and generous desire to please,” 


as our Priend recorded in his Diary after a blank day. 





HYMEN AND LOW MEN. 


Tue fashionable prnpapen are continually sacrificing column 
after column of their valuable space to the duty of recording aes | 


| fashionable vider By whereof no doubt the details are devo 
ity 


with oot avi yu the fashionable world. 
Now these details may be interesting to fashionable peo 


le, be to 
Laoag not so eaten nd they must be slightly ame 


o readers 


| who, for instance, reside in the New Cut, there can hardly be much 





| but the bellows-blower of the or 


interest in reading the description of a marriage in vm / Fair. At 
any rate, if om for pu of variety, we should rejoice if 
the reporters _ and then describe an unfashionable wed- | ™™ 
ding. Something in this style :— 

Marriace 1x Low Lire.—The wedding of Miss Buaerns, eldest 
child and heiress < Mr. Joseru Bueerns, se Bottle Merchant, 
Houndsditch, to Mr. Micnarn Muecrys eysweep, White- 
chapel, was solemnised on Tuesday last at Little Ebenezer Chapel, 
which we need not say was crowded, wellnigh to overflowing, with 


| the flower and é/ite of the unfashionable world. The nuptial cere- 
| mony was performed, in a most impressive manner, by the 


EVEREND 
How ter, second cousin of the bride- 
groom, assisted by his pew-opener, Mus. ManrHa MovLpre, a great- 
aunt of the bride. 

It had been intended that a full choral service should be given, 


n was unfortunately absent u 


Moses BensamMin BoaNERGES 


gua wd ge ete business connected with the coal-trade ; and as 18 


& 


leading vocalist, was in bed with influenza, the music 
mas s conlned to the whistling of the small boys assembled in the 
stree 

After the service, which was nasally intoned, the happy couple 
proceeded in a Hansom to the residence of Mr. Buoorns, where a 
a pan déjetiner of sausages and onions, flanked with chitterlings 
ry ye was Sages served. Ample justice poe 4. been 

done to ious repast, Mr. Jow1s, in a neat speec 
posed a bumper of Old Tom to the health of the young couple, a 
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Be JABERS, THE 











| SYMPATHY OF KIND. 
Tue Daily News thus records certain recent outbursts 
of Lo yi sympathy : 


Iustily to the outakirta of the town. Sess 
place at various points on the route, and at Lough 
almost the entire populace turned out to meet the visitor.” 7 


»” observe, not “population.” The sae Daly 
damimioating Puen t 


geet en 
tion, that constituted the * con- 
gawd poe br ,whom Castro was recei with 
Mn -y ” at Leicester. We may be quite 
ae = ow had not, in their own minds, believed | 
to be Casto, as he called himself, or, if 
eg mto be Oxton, or if not Orton, 





| such another as OxTon, and no py aa cose pe at 
least no aristocrat, either by bi 

ticularly not the aristocrat he daieas to be, he 

never have cheered him. 





distinction, be denominated the Blue V 
the astticeeme made a feeble oratorical response. A A toast 
fair bri Miss Jews Le Luan, ery 
humorously nowledged b r aia 
bride, attended by the ladies, 7 ea or r things on, 
trousseau was privately by ty homme friends. 
the beautiful costly wedding presents she received, 
mention should be made of an elegant brass 





} 
od 


le 
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of compelling them reluctantly 
all idea of a more lengthened wedding tour. 


= 
3. 
e 
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LITERARY PROSPECTS. 


WE are told that nothing succeeds like success: and we my 
therefore, we tradiction, 
assume that these new works, whenever they are published, will > 
doubtless as successful as those which they succeed :— 

Fettered at First : a Story written as a prelude to Linked at Last. 

To-morrows with Artists: to be published as a companion work 
to Yesterdays with Authors. 

The Worth of Waterlilies : a novel written as a sequel to The 


Valley of Poppies. 
a domestic Tale of Thrilling 


Iron Locks and Brazen Handles : 
Interest, to follow Golden Keys. 

Rich Master rrow: a new Sensation Story, but not written 
by the Author of Poor Miss Finch. 

The Big Toe o, peng : . ae of Eastern Travel, published as 
a companion to Finger of 

in the Salad : py en > tery, adapted for the readers of 

Poppres in the Corn. 
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MANLY WOMAN. 
| URLINGTON ARCADE | 


a 














ORTHY AND SAPrENT Mr. Poncu, 

You, who notice everything, have doubtless 
noticed how of late Lovely Woman has been 
pleased to ape— but that sounds monkeyish, let 
me rather say to imitate the ugly dress of Man. 

8 


Coats, waistcoats, jackets, neckties, wristbands, shirt-collars, and 
shirt-fronts, ma be now descri as articles of feminine cos- 
tume; and such iption might proceed even further in the matter, 
u i such as gaiters for example, which 
hitherto have been designed for solely Man’s own use. If one 
glanees at the latest fashions in the newspapers, one sees the fact 
confirmed by such sentences as these :— 


“ Bonnets are now worn more like hats than ever, in fact it is very difficult 
to tell them apart.” . . . ‘‘ These fashionable jackets are generally trimmed 
across the chest with brandebourgs and frog buttons.’’ . . . ‘* Very elegant 
little vestes are worn over indoor toilettes.” ... ‘For visiting dress, a 
mousquetaire jacket, open to the waist and trimmed to match, over a claret 
satin wi * Aad 


Fragments such as these will show how manly Lovely Woman is 
im her dress, and to a thinking mind the fact is not with- 
out signifieance. We have heard much goose-gabble of late—or 
swan-song shall I call it P—respecting Woman’s Rights, and I look 
vpon her growing manliness of raiment as a step in the direction of 
her standing in Man’s shoes. By accustoming us generally to behold 
her in our garments, she hopes to make us reconciled to see her in 
our place. Who knows but next Session she may leave the Ladies’ 
Gallery, and creep into the House, and sit among our Senators, and 
even walk into the lobby, undetected, and disguised in her mascu- 
line attire? Assuredly, now that the Ballot Bill is passed, a strict 
watch should be kept at all the polling-places, to guard against im- 
personation of male voters by their wives ; for ladies in the fashion 
dress so vastly like their husbands, that it is perplexing to tell 
quickly which is which. 
lieve me, then, in some alarm, 


Cavenpo Tutus. 








AN ANTI-ANTI ASSOCIATION, 


Tue British Association for the Advancement of Science is a 
confederacy perfectly harmless. So likewise are the Archwological 
Societies ; so are the sages and sagesses who constitute the Social 
Science Congress : so are most of the various gatherings of pro- 
fessors and ag og and praters now taking place, as they are 
wont to at this leisure time of the year, under the influence of the 
propensity to speak and the love of lecturing and being lectured, 

: ut, as Burke remarked, ‘*‘ When men combine, good men 
$ should unite.” The Vacation affords opportunity for meetings 
| which are other than harmless. Fanatics and fools can meet as 
well as philosophers. Their congregations are offensive. Some of 





pee - especially odious, are essentially conspiracies against personal 


‘tall. 


| yoke of 
| that purpose may be suggested the taking of order for the composi- 


| of bringing fanatical bores into contempt and ridieule amongst the 
| common people, who will not attend to, ; ; 
. E= merely argumentative exposures of folly and injustice, but 


m ; for instance, all assemblies of the United Kingdom Alli- 
ance, and all other | es for the legislative enforcement of total 
abstinence ; the Anti-Tobacco Society, and-all the rest of the com- 
binations for tutoring grown persons li ildren coercing 
them like idiots. When prigs and pedants combine to enslave the 
nation, all reasonable men should unite to put down the pedants 


and Prigs. If they do not unite, the fassy, unate, agitating 
meddlers willgo on as they have begun ing on the liberties 
of Britain faster than the sea encroaches on its eliffs. The Sea is 


entreated to excuse a comparison which is mostredious. Neptune 
would repudiate with scorn the foes of 

To the Societies, therefore, which, on the ion of the Legis- 
lature are accustomed yearl to hold their self-eonvoked parlia- 
ments, it is very desirable that there should be added an Anti- 
Fanatic Society swith the special object of opposimg,and counteracting, 
and making of none effect and of no-avail, allthe operations ot 
almost.all the other Societies whose name is Anti, since they 
infest ms so atrociously, we may with Propriety \say, after the 


xt ‘* whose name is Legion. <camunet 

nly the Anti-Fanatic Society should do more,:a great , than 
It should meet to work, and take counsel how to devise ways 
and means to frustrate the machinations of the prigs and pedants, 
and would-be regulators of other men’s habits and appetites, to 
pester the people into permitting their necks to be laden with the 
paternal government. Amongst the measures desirable for | 


tion of songs and ballads to be sung about the streets for the purpose 


use they cannot under- 


whose votes determine elections. Illustrated lampeons, and squibs, 
caleulated to effect the same end, might also provided for ; 
rewards, for instance, or prizes offered for the best: and above all 
the proper steps should be taken to confute fanaticism and humbug, 
and promote morality and enlightenment into the bargain, by the 
widest possible distribution of Punch. 








“CROWNER’S QUEST LAW.” 


An unfortunate gentleman at Ealing, under treatment for fits, 
jumped out of his bed-room window the other day in a state of 
delirium, fell through a conservatory and glass door into the area 
of the next house, and sustained fatal injuries. Before he died, 
however, he recovered consciousness enough to say that he thought, 
when he jumped through the window, he was at Ramsgate in a 








bathing-machine, and that he was jumping into the water. An 
inquest after death having been held on the residue of this poor 
fellow by Dr. Drretock, the coroner’s jury—according to report— 
returned a verdict—‘‘ That the deceased died from injuries caused 
by oP, which was accidental, whilst he was in an unsound state 
of mind.” 

The Gentlemen of the Jury, if their verdict is to be understood 
according to its grammar, may have meant to say that the deceased, 
whilst he was in an unsound state of mind, died in consequence of 
injuries caused by a fall, which was acciden Or they may have 
| meant to say that he died from injuries caused by a fall which hap- 

pened to him accidentally whilst he was in an unsound state of 
‘mind. Taken in the former meaning, the part of their verdict 
relative to his state of mind is mere surpl ; in the latter sense 
it simply states what was not the case. Nobody meets with an 
accidental fall in jumping out of window, whether — or 
under a delusion. ‘‘ It must be se offendendo ; it cannot else,” 
as the First Gravedigger in Hamlet es. But perhaps the 
Ealing Jury were induced to return a verdict at variance with fact 
by building too much on the further proposition of the reasoner 
> th referred to, ‘‘ [f I drown myself wittingly it argues an act.” 
| Conversely, if I drown myself unwittingly, it may argue an acci- 
dent. But if - jump out of window w you dream you are 
jumping into the water, although you do not wittingly jump out of 
window, yet you wittingly jump. You must take your jump alto- 
| gether unwittingly for it to argue an accident. _ But such an acci- 
Tent is an accidental act, describable as a leap which was accidental, 
not asa fall. A verdict stating that a person died in consequence 
of a fall, which was accidental, conveys the idea that, no matter 
whether he died sane or insane, his fall was a mere tumble; and 
although a jump during an unsound state of mind and a tumble 
amount to the same thing vor yet the one act in its physical | 
nature is discriminated from the other by intelligence ; but coroners’ 
juries will be coroners’ juries. They might be worse. e phrase- 
ology of their verdicts might be as ambiguous and disputable, or | 
even as senseless, as that of many Acts of Parliament. 











A Derapty Discuarcr.—A ‘‘ Whalley” of Nonsense. 
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DR. LIVINGSTONE TO DR. PUNCH. 
(Private and Confidential.) say such conduct is more 
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ban onappnetistssap,e Notice to Tres- 
waitaxto you, dear old P., 
conins pematimececther,end send you my 
the Nile: 





my déamelBi%; ipinned o Seagitenam resembling Hére there is no d 


neepiicntaiaedd sak my, po Sachets Te 
allowed to enjoy m self, and he —_ or 

d hunted for, & sovereign: in’ a dust- plage deal baek 
entergeiding commpatriotaelinnentiieed ain td (Seaplane 
whom its nurse had comeat last? 


What’s their:objees?* Curiosity? Well, that’s unpardonable in my opinion: but when) sure. i 
its result is their own to write articles about me, to give entertainments with, perhaps, | would find steam-whistles and trumpets a ae 
sketches of me and ou: of the country, and to pocket a heap of coin by making! relief from the bagpipes. ¥ 

the re 

































|A al h in his ti of - b 
SOLEMN SENSE OR NONSENSE? py pe ey teh dg phn anh doe.” 


Tue Axcueisnors oF Caxrersvry and York have returned a | day. : 
reply to the Memorial on the Fens of * Athanasius’s Curse,” pre- 
sented to them on the part of certain of the laity by the EARL oF THE THAMES AND ITS URBAN-TRIBUTARIES, 
SHarrespuky. “It is a loving and a fair reply Their Most 
Reverend Graces quote therein a ie of scttiing the difficulty ™ From various letters in in the Times under the superscription of 
presented by the maledictory clauses of the otherwise chiefly unin The Silver Thames,” it may be known to those whom it may not 
telligible Symbol which delights ARCHDEACON Denison. This Concern that the River so misnamed is, so much of it as runs between 
plan was proposed by the Ritual Commission, “‘ which has recom- — and Teddington, little better than an open sewer. Those whom 








Fie t does concern know that too well; you may correetly say, indeed, | Z 
mended an explanatory rubric to this effect a they it; for a. cup of the | t fu ip purveyed by the cleanli st 2 
“The condemnations in this Confession of Faith are to be no otherwise of the water-companies being raised be found to have 
oe Ce nee a solemn.warning of the peril of those who wilfully reject not been quite, by the ody rare bos per ie wa Se 
the Catho! aith.” 





a walk from pel 
| to Richmond, and so up, by the margin of the Thames, facetiously 
The Archbishops —— sites an “explanatory statement” suggested absurdly called Silver, for on the contrary its es is rather that of 








for the same the concurrence of “‘ all the Professors of Vandyke Brown. iy convince the most insensitive of the character of F "ia 
Divinity in the Un Praivenait niversity of Oxford,” including Dr. Pusey and the stream to which tributaries from towns have imparted colouring 
Dr. Lippon. great theological Authorities have unanimously and odorous particles, + to plants, but noxious to persons. 








resolved :— The Conservators Thames are called in question beeause the 

“That nothing in this Creed is to be understood as condemning those who waite whose aanpeelies is their business, is so different, as it may 
by involuntary igeccnes or invincible prejudice are hindered from accepting be discerned by the nostrils to be, from conserve of roses. But 
the faith thus declared.” | they cannot hang the Ves' and Town Councillors who, with 


| their constituents, occasion tarnished and graveolent condition 
Th-re is, however, the Metropolitans find, a very general impres- | 
sion wr ee oe of these cnphanationesneal woul duit the suuviogpente of ppl = Equi once sweet and silver. The y result of 


” with those offenders on that rete w be etthe 
of the case.” We should rather think so. “How is ible, do gratuitous pn» Bann of the gentlemen of the long robe and the 


the Ritual Commissioners imagine, for + eon wilt (anf to reject | bine bag. A special Act of Parli t is needed for the conserva- 
the Catholic Faith, even if he is an Irishman of unfaithful) | pie Mes. Typecis Thames from pollution. A word from a deputation to 
Irish? How ean one reject the belief of what he knows | Me Ayrton, whose enthusiasm on behalf of limpid streams is noto- 
to be true, and what other rejection of belief can be wilful? Surely | rious of course will suffice to seoure the immediate introduetion of 
MH. rejection of faith is oe ven for ay erratic of | +). needful Bill, under the auspices of a Government whose Premier 
ong oo ae eee vineible do the a | and Chancellor of the Exchequer have already done so much as Mx. 
fessors suppose that any man can possibly be hindered from accept- GLapstowz and Mx. Lows have to make everything pleasant. 
ing a faith by > terms — maenly wncenstense! By the | oa 

nowledge t it is a fiction or a forgery, or by intellee discern- 
ment that it is nonsense? Their Reverences surely cannot mean to The Vustuses of the Sky. : 
reduce the Creed, whose defenders they are, to an absurdity. On ~A Youre Lata cold dochentton Tie oon in a balloon, She 
the whole it a that, whether in or out of Chureh, ~~ pelched Coy See pest show above the clouds and look down. It must | : 
is said about Athanasian Creed the better, particularly d = = heard that even the darkest cloud had a a 
the Dog Days. Unless indeed the remark may be added thet that | ~ 
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SOME PEOPLE NEVER CAN MAKE UP THEIR MINDS— 
ESPECIALLY ABOUT DOING A THING THEY DON’T LIKE. 


Practical Wife. ‘‘ Weir, Joun! Here WE ARE AT LAST, You SEE! CarLpRey, Lugcacr, AND ALL!—NOW WHICH IS IT TO BB? 
Tas Rae, Dierrz, on Ramsoate?” 


THE SIRLOIN SUPERSEDED. 


Once mighty roast beef was the Englishman’s food. 

It has now grown so dear that ’tis nearly tabooed. 

But Australian beef, potted, is cheap and is good. 
O, the boiled beef of Australia ! 
And O, the Australian boiled beef! 


It is capital cold ; it is excellent hot ; 
And, if a large number of children you’ve got, 
’Twill greatly assist you in eye | the pot. 

O, the boiled beef, &c. 


First-rate is Australian mutton, likewise, 

For curries, and rissoles, and puddings, and pies. 

The thrifty good housewife no butcher’s meat buys. 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 


It will make you a hash that is fit for a king ; 


And the young ones all like it, and that’s a great thing. 


So Paterfamilias it causes to sing 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 


For the small boys and girls eat the fat with the lean, 

Don’t leave underdone, but their plates nicely clean— 

Where pigs are not kept which helps make all serene. 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 


Australian meat from the bone 1) ae 

The more economical needs must it be. : 

As there are no joints there’s no carving, you see. 
, the boiled beef, &c. 


The fleshpots of were once in high fame ; 

Australian fleshpots have more same. 

Old England’s roast beef is now rivalled in name. 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 
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The privileged victims, who Income-tax pay, 

Whose earnings precarious are taken away, 

While ceasing to deal with a Butcher, can say 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 


’Tis true that your servants, fastidious and fine, 
Australian meat in their folly decline. 
On skilligolee they hereafter may dine. 

O, the boiled beef, &c. 


Now pour out the wine which we could not affurd 

Except for Antipodes’ meat on the board. 

Its inventor’s good health !—whilst my helping ’s encored. 
O, the boiled beef, &c. 








The Idea of an Ogre. 


Wuttst our Legislators were making laws against horrid noises, 
they might have rendered any person indictable for keeping a 
Nursery of Squalling Children. Infants should be kept in a 
detached dwelling, at a sufficient distance from the abodes of adult 
humanity. Or else the walls of a nursery should be padded, and its 
inmates effectually dosed with Mas. Jonnson’s American i 
Syrup, Darry's Elixir, or Datsy’s Carminative ; neglect of these 
sanitary precautions to incur a heavy fine. This would be another 
step in Paternal, if not in Maternal Legislation. 





SHAKSPEARE IN SEASON. 

**O, wy sweet Beef,” says Prince Harry to Falstaff, “‘I must 
still be good angel to thee!” Had Henry IV. been composed in 
these fine times _ oem, Sma | at have — — 
above passage wi a difference. It wo ve been, “*O, my 
Beef!’ 


of course. 
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A GOOD BEGINNING ; 
OR, LITTLE BOY BALLOT’S FIRST STEP IN LIFE. 


Successrut Canprpate. ‘‘HE MAY NOT BE PRETTY TO LOOK AT, DEAR MADAM, AND HE MAY BE ‘SLOW;’ 
BUT HE’S A TREMENDOUS SUCCESS, I ASSURE YOU!” 
[See Mz. Cur~pers’ Speech at Pontefract. 
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overs nor 9 at anything like the same pote. yy ” he says, in a 
PY TH ® tone of cross-examination, most irritating, it must be, to a man on 
rv ’ his own vessel, “you don’t do four hundred and twenty in the 
THe — y- 4 hour?” 

comes round to The in langhs. ‘‘ Four hundred and twenty ?” he repeats. 
who'll dine. I no-| “ More en hundred and thirty.” Mrcsvrp bei ovldentig 
tice that a Steward | unprepared for this, is staggered, and for the moment silent. 

= ore eee Hi I Ir7 of , What on earth —“; you know 
re ngin a , 

Cust ana ten say to » just to expose him before the 


tain with the Stew- »” he answers, ‘‘I ought to, considering I was at Busre | 
On considera- ’s studying engineering for two years.” ©! indeed, | 
of this. ILBURD now wants to know whether the 
the cylindrical ye movement? No, the Company 
pted it. “Good Heavens!” says, Mrceurp, turning to 
as judicial referee, ‘It’s a perfect wonder the boiler 
and over again.” He goes on to explain to me 
without, the invention (I don’t know which) you can’t 
=< pace. This the Captain denies. He says, ‘‘ See 
by the number of in one minute.” 
people who sit down ILBURD doubts it, and smiles incredulously towards me. I wish 
to dinner and tea/he.wouldn’t, as it must make the Captain think that J’ve been 
cabin, the pting him to ask all this on my account. The Captain, in 
ot | consequence, begins to eye me askance. A Bell. 
Happy Thought.— Mister Dinner. 
At Dinner.— My Aunt next to the Mimsurps. Don’t like 
sitting too near or being at any time too near a funny man, because 
it is as nervous work as holding a Roman ~~" or a squib, when 


ou never can tell how soon the "s whether it won't 
f torene- considerably when it ae cups, the’ 
perfectly eertain that the audience wi 
will be immensely pleased 
the most brilliant thi ’ quiet and reserved 
i desire to speak seriously on weighty topics 
: tough meat, are no defence against the onslaughts of a Funny Man an tical 
bad fish, sour wine, | . The two descriptions, by the way, sound like the advertise- 
‘ ond -watesed ’ | ment of a new sort of business, * Licensed Fanny Man and General 
Ne So the Trent Practical Joker.” It really is « pity that the official Court Jester 
IN Ne Oeil eee clnted {8nd Lord Mayor’s Fool should havo been abolished. There would 
ee aed 
. Rees : | following as of e times, the appointmen such an 
Steed ad cal ee ewe Oy pnd a ~ = 8 wang to the | office would not be by private patronage and — but by public 
Happy Thought (by the Steward).—Be very civil to the Captain. competitive a — . 
Reserve tit-bits, and private store of grog | , Have Thought.—Have the Examination Day every First of 
More Questions invariably put to the Captain by Passengers :— rool would then be a study. The Fool of the Family would 
eu he (the Captain) had bad. weather lately, or _ * Have | stand s fair chance of a good berth. Great noblemen used to keep 
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merged into one. 
Happy At.— Reserve this idea for a sarcastic re to 
‘ ; come down on Mitsvrp heavily when he’s making a joke at my 
ht, andar uring ooo, pone Py ali melon sr SPEaey else bali emma, ir the oe 
7 , e ’ | a 8 Fool is @ ’ e 
as pa. e are erasing to be strangers to one another, and situation admirably, Mrrsvrp.” sii 
Sd, Wr ont open fee Hae nigh fete edema =" | tt se (at pret) what reply he could make to thi, Dat 
, ’ ad wo 
The Northern Farmer is explaining the river to his daughter.' rather rade”? Wouldn't it be better to put up with Mrrevep 
Other le are retailing “‘ what the Captain says” to those who | patiently rather than put him down forcibly? If is sarcasm about 
yo — 7. MixsvrD, inquires, ‘‘ Does the Pilot come on board the 00k won't settle him patting ever will, = : 
at Gravesend ?’ n. ighest a 
I understand, from the Captain’s answer, that he does. i 8 been peculiarly, 


Happy Thought.—Do more softening down with the Captain, funny, and to sla on the back and say, good 
ccsnmeniinsauneieanamner is really calculated to convey the idea  humouredly, “‘ You don’t mind chaff, do you, old fellow A when | 
that he knows more of steamboat management than the Captain. you at once feel that it’s childish to admit that you do not only 
I say, sympathetically, “‘ Yours is a very arduous and responsible | mind but detest it, and that you are now writhing — his 
position, Captain.” you with it. He will say before several persons, alluding to 

Mitsurp cuts in with, ‘‘ Well, I think you’ve an uncommonly | me, that “he likes a fellow who can take a joke good-natured! 
jolly berth of it. There and back, twice a week, board and lodging. like you can, old boy.” Then he gives you a dig in the ribs which | 

ou get a pilot for the Thames—he’s responsible for that ; you get } yoy 4 hurts, and you must either laugh or kick him. I should | 

other for the sea—he’s responsible for that ; and another beggar like to do the latter—so I believe would many others— but we only 
comes on at the mouth of the Scheldt, and he’s responsible for you | smile. ° | 
up to Antwerp. I don’t see what they want a First Officer at all | Happy Thought.—Keep out of his way. I beg my Aunt, sotto 
i voce, not to encourage MILBURD, as she is really doing nothing now 
| The Captain smiles. Mitsvep continues, in an off-hand manner, | but listening to his nonsense laughing. ‘* Well, my dear,” she 
| “ By the way, I’ve just been down in the engine-room, talking to | answers, a little nettled, “‘ he’s very amusing, and you know that 
the old boy there, and I see you don’t use Mervyn’s Patent. That’s there are in society witty people who are considered as liv 


“th Cs shrugs his | ‘ 
e Captain is shoulders indifferently, and presently says | hurried, 
_ that this patent has been superseded. “* By what?” asks Mrzpurp, | Wh I 

a, in —— By Benker’s get gees replies — a A} ing 3 — 

aptain, . Mrcevrp turns to me, -poohing the use of | Silly Cobber Hookadore Theer—and—and—” gasp, 
Benker’s Patent. . Why,” he says to me, tif =~ the referee | finich—"* they were always caying cittiwisms.” translated 
) decide between Mervyn’s Patent and Benker’s Double- by Dixon’s Johnsonary, means, “‘ | recollect my father, &c., how he 

| Action, “ that was dropped years ago. You can’t,” still explaining | remembered, &c., CoLLey Crsper and Taxopore Hoox, &c.,” 
| to me, and at the Captain, which I don’t like ‘use the same leverage, | ‘ witticisms.”’) 


This i i iable -) Will he (the Captain) 
take angen is a if oo, —- — c = 


many f i ! F 
| At what ti be in the Scheldt ? private fools as well as private secretaries. The offices were gradually 
| 




















| at the hands of Government of Law Reform. Besides, Law Reform 
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HEIGHT OF LUXURY. 


**Lon ! Mary Anng! Do your Missis Ler you ’avge A ‘Dotty Varpine?’” 











: | tried by a jury of his peers. ‘* Nullus liber homo capiatur aut im- 

A MATTER OF MAGNA CHARTA, prisonetur,” &c., a8 Magna Charta says. It is perhaps unnecessary 

|to observe that, homo a noun of common gender, Man in 

From a speech delivered shortly before the Prorogation by the | Magna Charta means also Woman. Mrs. Brandyball was the im- 

Sorcrror-GENERAL it may be inferred there is very little prospect | possible fiction of a satirist, and no biped female was ever in the 

condition of the adagial David's Sow. Liber homo charters every 

is not demanded by menacing assemblies of working-men. It will| free Englishwoman, however, as well as every English freeman, 

inflict little if any hardshi » annoyance, or inconvenience on indi- | and it is remarkable, in connection with Magna Charta and intoxi- 
viduals who cannot help themselves, it will please and not vex the | cation, that Liber is one of the aliases of Bacchus. 

refined and better educated classes, and it will benefit instead of | 

injuring the owners of land. Nor will it effect any direct national | 

saving. No Law Reform, therefore, is to be expected of the} NEW COUNTY. 








| Cabinet whose Chief is the People’s WrL1am, and one of whose : fk 
| influential members is Mr. Lowe. 1 however, of course, any|. TH question of education has not been taken up an hour too soon 





int of detail in which the interests of the People are, sensibly and | in this dilatory country. Ignorance of the physical conformation of 
Fitelligibly to the People, concerned. Such a point is the state of | Central Asia, or of the Republics of South America, has become too 
the law as re drunkenness, wherein a change is likely to be| Common amongst us to excite the least emotion of surprise ; but 

manded in consequence of that grand achievement of large- | some slight acquaintance with the rudiments of the geography of the 
minded statesmanship, the Licensing, or Intoxicating Liquors Act, | United Kingdom might have been looked for, even in those classes 
just added to the Statute Book. The fines to which drunkards used | which are indebted for their education to our Universities and 
to render themselves liable have been considerably raised. A pro-| Public Schools. It seems, however, that such a meagre amount of 
gressive increase of severity in punishment of drunkenness is | knowledge as this is not so common as we had hoped; else an 
probable. Should imprisonment with hard labour fail to check that | advertiser, with a West End Club for his address, and a hundred 
vice, its penalty will very likely be heightened to penal servitude. | thousand pounds to lay out in the purchase of an estate, ‘‘ with good 
But then it will be necessary to respect the declaration of Magna | shooting, fishing, and well-built residence,” would not have made 
Charta :— toa at he wants it “in the Counties of Norfolk, Hants, or 


Sco! 
**Nullus liber homo capiatur aut imprisonetur aut dissaisiatur aut utla- itive Sco tak rage ir country bein 
getur aut exuletur aut aliquomodo destruatur nec supra eum ibimus nec Genaitive tchmen must not take umb; at their S 


‘ e uestru ; ranked as a mere English county. No slight, we feel sure, was 

super eum mittemus nisi per legale judicium parium suorum vel per legem | : * wid : : 

terre Nulli vendemus calli ound imus ac differemus rectum aut justiciam.” | een ce ae < and Fen avo hi = 18, —— _- 
It will never do, when drunkenness has come to be treated as an | the Rose and the Thistle. 

offence worse than any but the very gravest misdemeanor, or per- | 

haps treated as a felony but one degree below a capital crime, to let 

it remain punishable on summary conviction. The charge of intoxi- | Ractne Inreriicence.—* Not square the circle?” exclaimed my 

cation will have become too serious to be capable of being suffered | Lon» Tom Noppy, after lunch at Goodwood, “ Why, a ring’s % 

to be decided by a Magistrate on the evidence of a Policeman. It| circle, isn’t it? Well, then, take the betting-ring, and I’ll bet 

will be necessary that every man accused of drunkenness shall be | ten to two that anyone can ‘ square’ it.” 
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THE IDEAL OF EARTHLY FELICITY. 


Harry!” 








Ethel (who disapproves of a minimum of Jam to a maximum of bread). 
SAY THE QUEEN AND HER COURTIERS EAT A WHOLE POT OF JAM EVERY DAY, we conferred the 
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UNCO’ GUID! 


Tuere can be no doubt that many thousands of | 
| Persons, for whom Ge movements of by ae and Counts | 
possess signi cance, have pe wi interest a para- 
Lay in the Daily News, concerning :— 

“Tux Parvcess Faepertck CHARLes or Prrasta at 
Ovan.— On Saturday Princess Freperick CHARLES oF 
Prussia, who is travelling through the Highlands under the 
incognito of the CoUnTESs VON DER Mank, arrived at Oban from 
Inverness, being accompanied by Count SCHLIPPENBACK.” 


Private letters inform us that Count ScHLIPrEewnack, | 
wherever he goes in Scotland, affords occasion for re- | 
marks forming eximious instances of wut. Grave | 
Deacons and Elders of the Kirk, and the other Kirks, 
have been. heard to express the charitable hope that 
Scuirerewpsex’s nae backslider. Then some one pre- | 
woh generally said ‘‘ Hoot.awa’!” and the rest have 








DOCTORS OF ECONOMY. 


At Munich, upon the occasion of the University 
Jubilee, the Faculties of that seat of learning bestowed 
honours on certain "distingwished ey mee e Faculty 
| of National Eeonomy * conferred the degree of Doctor,” 
upon the English Premier, Mn. 
| GLapstone, the Eart or SHarressury, sae Mr. Joun 
| Srvart Mitt.” The Mumich Dons might, while they 
a oe jut oy have added another eminent Englishman | 

f Doctors. The first mame thereon is in its 
right plac. Mr. Grapstone has distinguished himself 
ational Economist ly more than Lorp 
y A nen and Mr. Mriy. Witness various labourers 
and others thrown out of Government’s employ. The | 
—— of the Cabinet over which our WitLtam presides 
Fi et oe minently mn aoe Ep al. Zane Forest, Thames 
ment space, and of the same kind 
would, but for the of London and some 
likewise romantic Members of the House of Commons, 
have m sacri to revenue. But credit for the 
closest possible shaving is, though largely, not chiefly, 
due to the Chief Minister. a Premier is perhaps 
even in that w: the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
*“T pare | ExcHeQuer. The omen niversity might as well 
degree of 














SUCCESSOR TO PETER QUINCE. 


Acars hath been promulgated, in the church of Santa Maria- 
sopra-Minerva, in Rome, the Papal Bull inaugurating the pious 
association against the profanation of festivals by traffic and work. 
The Bull commenced in the following vigorous terms :— 


‘Since that most lamentable day in which, through the hidden wisdom of 
Divine Providence, it happened ic a filthy inundation, poured out from 
hell, of most abandoned men, violently overwhelmed the centre of the Catholic | 
faith, and driving us out from our legitimate principality, usurped all the | 
rights of the civil power.’ 








them all ail (though calling himself serrus servorum) come out with 








‘ n, downright, violent, straightforward, abusive epithets, which 
ow that he has the 


Doctor of National | 
Economy also on Ms. Lowe. < 


a | 


opinions, insomuch as, at the | 


courage of his 
least, to be bold enough to declare oy eee peatest unreserve. | 


Everybody else, of any consequence in these 
of P. Bulls, so that, the continue quite up to mark of 
of Pagal Bal description of roy, the Tale of a Tub. And United 
Italy can afford to stand them, and (hooray !) like the part of Lion 
as cms by Peter Quince, owe are “* —- but roaring.’ 








UNSEASONABLE DEMANDS. 





’ 
‘ 
) This is very aay t reading. To be sure, not only does one| An! writes PrrcaRtic a rs rendered cynical by narrow 
t seem to have it “il before, but to have read it over and over \waee, I wish I had all the mon should have thrown away if [ 
, in. But there are some stories which will bear endless somes | bad given a guinea to ev institution, Association, or Individual 
3 tion, and so will the customary strong language of a Papal Bull. from whom, or on whose , Lhave received a Cireular. 
i SS oases Snot Oe cay a0 6 See by Lenneeee. As| The best reply. in present circumstances, to all solicitations for 
f you would say of the picture— subscriptions to Memorials, and T sotimontals, and ell Charities for 
“ Hee placuit semel ; hac decies repetita placebit,”’ | ee —— s tovitasion thus iol nh made by returning 

—so likewise would you affirm of the Proclamation, meaning that it 
e will please ten times any multiple of ten. The pleasure which it —-~- fsa — 
r i +} nth eneelly identical . the ~¥ 4 ny Income-tax. 

you by invective overhe amongst the lower strata o 

g society, but more nearly resembles that which you derive from the| Surgeons and others, whose names are on their doors, or else to be 
s same forcible style of speech uttered, on provocation, by persons 8° at in any published Register, will probably find that by 
: wer ws ming ho wey Fxpznon Nicmors anid it was of obtaining, money not due,” they will materially diminish the 
D w coming wa m St. Petersburg to e DUKE ’ 

oF WELLINGTON in a thing had me wrong at a review influx of their Circular Bores. 

> ~ day and So a e had mya 2 “ it in 

amna‘ terms. ikewise does the Porz. In these days 

y reticence on the part of a, whether reign or dethroned ; Stable Talk and Table Talk. ? 
a = this age of mealy-mouthedness affected by exal ated Personages, it CERTAIN species of after-dinner conversation is commonly 
ot to hear the one who claims to be the most exalted of | described as Many a= a ” It might generally, perhaps, better 


be called talking Do: 


ern times, minces | 
it the Pore doesn’t. He keeps up the good old logy | 


<8 : <a 
ee eee 
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“AH! WOULD YOU!P” 


Eldest Son. “‘O ’Pa’, "Ma’ SAYS SHALL SHE BuY YOU SOME NICE WORSTED Socks IN THE VILLAGE, THEY’D DO CAPITALLY FOR 
your Gout in THE WINTER———” 


[Aggravating ; wasn’t it !—He was just off for a botanising stroll with that old Gentleman and his charming Daughters whose 
acquaintance he'd made the day before! 

















BENEDICTORY CURSES. 


By the Pinte r an enthatiostio Bpietnniict we have besa | 
favoured wi e following example of direct spirit-writing. It is, : visions (conesi : 
| we are assured, quite “* reliable,’ having been obtained ugh a —— a en ee he me ( a 


. peo) 
medium in whose presence crystals, spoons, and other valuables | prescribe a propriate punishments not only for publicans daring 
| have repeatedly disappeared :— aes me on their weds during prohibited. Log 


LEGISLATION FOR NAUGHTY MEN. 


Tue Licensing Bill must be regarded as a y jnoseaplcte enact- 
ple’s personal its), > 
hours, but also for the 


To the VENERABLE ARCHDEACON Dewison. customers combined with them in disobeying the law intended to 
My Dear Ancupgacon,—Thank you very much indeed for stand- make thom cll quod. | Fer 6 'cuteuees Uae oe ety 


_ ing up so pluckily as i. have done, like a brick and a pillar of the voy an gegece ys gtk or geography ; the offender, if so illite 
_ Church, for my Creed, retained in its present position, state, and | rate as to be unable to learn a task, to be for a certain time “ ke 
nse, without note or explanation. It certainly requires no addition | ; 


Convocation to resolve that any of its clauses objected to in their | victed of Pop Srinking . 


literal and grammatical meaning, may be conscientiously taken as 


an imposition of a certain number of lines. 


- 


oe 


ct tha kid. The Wayate dhoek 16 cool ently Ue sottiol. Envite | =". emneurs , t0 sand om 8 steee, -. She secant rag a: ae 
should incur the graver chastisement 


you Ritualists take some of the Articles which you cannot swallow, | iniiiahed., om com ages bere af Hien, poche. ape 


, ; | Legislation for men. As for women, we know that, in respect of 
| although you have signed them, in a non-natural sense. | liquor, they are all of them a law oe themselves. They do not 
Ever yours, ATHANASIUS. require to be checked, as naughty men do. 


P.8.—Socrates, Seneca, and Dr. Jomnson are entirely of my | 
opinion. You are a jolly good fellow. And so say all of us. 


Morning Land, Seventh Sphere, Plural on Plural. 
Middle of Next Week, 1872. 














Har Hebrew, half English, 
Old Beysamin Moses 
Cries ** Clothes” all, the week, 

Diamonds. | But on Saturday “‘ closes. 
. Sun choutaes difference - between pe Doneet and Coal is, oo 
ittle, that ma’ regarded as a form arbon approximating | ; tish Association 
to the Diamond. The difference in value between the two sub-| &, Gate 7 ay 4 
stances, until lately, was considerable ; but now the price of Coalis| Q. Wuar is the difference between Fixed Stars and Shooting 
rising at such a rate, that, in the quality of precious stone also, Stars? 
Coals are rapidly getting approximated to Diamonds. A, The one are Suns ; the other Darters. 
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BOTH SIDES OF THE QUESTION. 


Dowwy on the Ramsgate beach, 
Two Ladies, jolly and fat, 
Were sitting er, and 
Wore a broad-brimmed sea-side hat. 


The husband of one sold coals ; 
The husband of t’other sold meat ; 
They both were jovial souls, 
Enjoying an autumn treat. 





** Here ’s a letter from my old man, 
Jemima, my love,” says one ; 
** And he a nice little plan 
To give us another month’s run.” 


** And I have a letter, too,” 
The other Lady, says she ; 
* And, upon my word ’tis true, 
My old man’s a-coming to me.” 


‘** For what’s the odds, Mas. Rice, 
About a few pounds to us? 
Coals are gone & price, 
In spite of all bother and fuss.” 


** And here's my old man’s letter,” 
Mas. Rice says to Mus. Buown, 

** To state times never was better, 
And meat will never go down.” 


Then I thought of over-worked clerks, 
And their pale-faced children at home, 
Who must take it out in the parks, 
As they cannot afford to roam. 


An untaxed breakfasts the ery ; 
Only give us cheap sugar and tea ! 
Cheaper coals and meat, say I, 
And a chance of a dip in the sea. 





A PRIVILEGED SUBJECT. SOMETHING FOR A FEW OF ’EM. 


Our Station-Master (to admiring Peasants). ‘Lor’ 8izas you! I’vk suuNTED| Wury do they write M.P. after their names ? 
| Hex Gracious MasgsTY THE QUEEN LoTs 0 TimEs, WHEN sue’s Comz DowN| It’s a caution to creditors, and may be taken to stand 
by oun Ling!!” _ for M.P.-cunious. 














|out patronage or haughty manner, that you go in amongst the 
EXTRA-PARLIAMENTARY UTTERANCES. [Omen Ge, See POumnaeS aageeianes Gis Cele Cause, Chee 
JUSTICE TO IRELAND. And in default of your eo doing, T hereby warn you thet at the 
To the Right Honourable the Lords Spiritual and Temporal of | 2¢*t meeting SENOS W oo & WO, & ~~ oy Os 
the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, “s | dog Toby, will be present iri both Houses of Parliament, and should 
— og he han peng op gat 
| 2 Sni ci | <o Woes wes ¢ ’ 
(not of re Ee Pe ene ts he same United Kingdom |p. testified, im spite of the Loub CuancuLton or the Right Honour- 
% : | able the Spzaxer of the House of Commons, by the aid of our baton 
PANCM sends greeting. and oo pon—ene « aes such a meaner that cock of you who 
Wuereas it has come to our ears that, in both Houses of Parlia- | hall have diso our mandate abuse ay W e 
| ment, these one, many Members whe Rory 2 conte for ee alleged y mprntgde = Legislator, or wrote M.P. after his name, as 
i 0 making ws ior e Uni ingadom, inciudin re- | . . * 
fond, who have never set their foot in that Coantey : 7 | Given at our Court, 85, Fleet Street, this 13th day of August, 1872. 
And Whereas “‘ Justice to Ireland” [under which name is included | paNcm. 
| the place called ‘‘ Oireland,” or the ‘‘ Gim of the Say,” or the “‘ Im- | Tosy X his mark 
| erald Isle”] has been made a Hustings cry by many popularity- | 
—— who are ignorant of the Country its people and its| a = 
wants : 


Whereas many of such Members may be surprised to hear | PRIVILEGE AND ’PIKES. 


And 
that such a Country really exists, and that it contains as regards| Aw inhabi Lond burb, a pedestrian he 
people some of op he beautiful women in the world, and some of content _- — blic omumeme . the ne Faas 0 sasine 
the lightest-hearted ‘* boys” who ever breathed, in addition to the very handsomely in rates for the accommodation, with roads 
hereon 


most exquisite Lake and Mountain scenery : tolls have been abolished, of his neighbour who a 

Now We, Punch, desire and command all of you who have talked carriage and horses. When sojourning out of town in some perhaps 
about a Country, and legislated for a Country, which can be reached not very coun istri hicle, and drives or is 
in twelve hours, that — mt vacation, you one and all, | dri i In the course his 
together with your wives and chil if you are married, and with | j 
your Se, or intended wives, if you intend to marry, forth- 

L hat part of the United Kingdom called Ireland, and that, | thi i 

passing rapidly through the regular touring districts, which are the men of the honour 
special property guides, and stage peasants and his account at their expense, as 


be you travel in and tt the more unfrequented | ti district, has to do on 
especies tn Uap tar Wack, nhase mnany b nel Ghee end eles. |e 





| 
| 
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THE TOURISTS’ REMEMBRANCER. 
(For this Year only.) 


ERHAPS of all the pleasant 
tours projected by the 
Capacions Intellect of a 
BrapsHaw (who was one 

of the Regicides and is 
now one of the Railway- 
cides) the most agreeable 
is that which commences, 
thus, ‘* Paris,” and ends, 
** Appilly.” This is how 
every trip ought to finish. 
On this route (‘* No. 33 in 
the books, Gentlemen”’) 
yeu pass through Ham, 
ike the on blade you 
are, but not like a knife, 
as in that case yon’d cut 
it, as M. Louis Napo.eow 
did in 1846, when he 
walked off with a plank 
on his shoulder, and a 
beam of joy in his eye. 
Alas! where are we now? 
Why after Ham (which is 
broiling in August) you arrive at ‘‘ Appilly,” where you’ll sing or 
| say :— 

“ Appilly, Appilly 
| Shall we live now!” 
and remember that Appilly is, as the name also implies, a great 
place for Orchards. n voiture, Messieurs, en voiture! Jump up, 
take your ticket, don’t breathe upon the glasses, and insist upon 
being taken to 

Homburg, where, it being the last year of the tables which are 
going to be turned, you must make your game while the ball rolls. 
Then go off to Spa, to which place don’t forget to take your gloves 
and have a box at the Theatre, and enter your name in the regular 
Lists. After this, there being yet a few gaming-tables still in 
existence, try Ems. 

Ems is 80 called from so many distinguished people staying here 
incognito. They are merely enrolled in the Visitors’ Guide as “‘ M. 
or N. as the case may be.” Hence they are mostly Ems or Ens as 
the cases may be. here go down the Lahn to the Rhine, and, 
having done the I you’ll have nothing more to larn from this 
neighbourhood. By the way, the sailing-boats plying on the Lahn 





have their rigging taut. ag ag ey this jeu de mot in German. 
No extra charge.) Now is the time for going to Sweden. From 
the Rhine the Ene is almost direct, and if you can only be absent 


| for a few days, make the most of your time. 

Sweden is a very flat country; so that any person who’s only 
half sharp can get on remarkably well. Ask the first flat you meet 
to advance you a sum sufficient for your tour. If he’s only flat 
enough, you won’t have much trouble to get round him. 

Sweden was formerly divided into two parts—Sweden Proper and 
Sweden Improper, , however, one is me in the other, so 
that there is no ing which is which. e country is well 
watered by rivers which flow all over the place, rendering a tourist 
with a portable bath, and a sail to it, entirely independent. 

Sport—for which you will of course is magnificent. There 
A a (which is a sort of Pickled Whelks), Bears, Wolves, and 

ild Cata. 

To Trap Elks.—Supply yourself with vinegar and oil, peppering 
them first with some small shot. 

For the Capture of Bears only a good supply of buns is necessary. 
Those purchaseable at the Zoological Gardens are best for the 


pu . 

7. Take Wolves.—Provide yourself with a sheepskin. Put this 
on, and go out, on all fours, in the moonlight. The wolves will at 
onee rush down upon you, and the foremost will seize you, when 
you will at once seize him. 

As to Wild Cats, the same plan must be pursued as the last above- 
mentioned, only that in this instance you will be dressed as a mouse. 


Apply to Monsrevr Aveuste Harris, of Covent Garden, for the 
mer Pll There ’s for you! 

At Stockholm you ‘ll visit the Royal Academy founded by the 
celebrated Liynxus; and you are permitted to ask, on entering, 
who was the celebrated Liywavs?’ when you will have had an 
opportunity of contributing to the Academy by exhibiting—your 
ignorance. 





| Stock-holm. 


Mr. May, the Theatrical Costumier, would supply you with the | 
dress, as would any courteous Man of a large Theatre, out of | 
Pantomime time. The Clown’s -Hot Poker would create an| 
immense sensation in the Northern Regions among the Icebergs. | 
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After this (if they'll let you), visit the Bank. Examine’ the 
coinage, and bring away with you a few specimens of notes and 
old, in order to add to your home stock of useful information about 


After this, go to the House of the Diet, where you ean stay while 
we go to the House of our Diet—the Hotel. So far so good for the 
present. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Muffin.—You say you want to go to China, but still would prefer 
Germany. Can’t do both. Then why not go to Dresden for China ? 

Buttercup wants to know if Hastings is on the sea? No: on the 
land. Don’t ask such ridiculous questions. 

Tuppence.—How many people can live comfortably at Tenby ? 
Now then, Torrence, what is the good of calling it Zenby if eleven 
people can live there. Get out. 

Bonasses aske what are the Conpaiions ? Must we, for the 
twentieth time, answer that they are s. Their name is derived 
from their neyer walking, but always going along the path in a car. 
Simple when you know it, isn’t it? They are not to be confused 
with the Trappists. 

Weeping Willy wishes to know whois The Mauritius? We'll | 
tell Wrrutam. He is Governor of an island, and is the head of a 
Clan like Tae O’Doyocuvur, Tae O’MuLiieaN, and so forth. 

Jenny Twiddleums would be so glad to knowwhat eostume is the 
best for the sea-side. We reply, dear Jenny, whatever becomes 
you best. Periwinkle Pattern hat with sea-rulean ribands, a body 
of water, sand shoes, and hair ina net. Always look at yourself in 
a pier-glass before you start, and that’s all. 

“If I go abroad,” writes Snurrier to us, ‘‘ean I get cheap 
lodgings? An Attic will do, anywhere, but where?” The best 


attic is in Venice: there SwurrieR will find a-dry-attic. Good-bye, 
SNUFFLER. 








MILITARY USE OF SARUM. 


A terrerin the Post, concerning the Army on. Salisbury Plain, 
contains a of which the “ com ” has a ‘* seques- 
tration” which seems doubtfully “ answerable ” :— 


** For the last two or three days the different regimental bands have been 
individually and collectively practising divers lugubrious tunes without any 
apparent object. This morning, however, about half-past ten, the aim of 
their labours became evident, when Divine service was performed ai fresco in 
each of the divisions, and the musical portion of the office was most creditable 
to the bands and improvised choirs.”’ 


The tunes practised by the military bands were simply “ ~ ¢ 
brious” to the mind of the hearer who so describes them, until he 
came to hear them played in the performance of Divine service. 
Then he thought the *‘ musical portion of the office,” of which they 
mainly consisted, ‘‘ most creditable to the bands and im i 
choirs.” Lugubrious and creditable; ‘‘ most musical, most melan- 
choly.” What was this “‘ office’ of which the musical portion was, 
although lugubrious, yet creditably performed? The “* Office for 
the Dead”? A military mass, pes | not only that, but a Military 
Requiem? Mr. WHALLEY, only fancy the idea of a British military 
band playing an accompaniment to the Dies Ire! Is Ritualism 
— ed into Romanism out-and-out, the enemy which has invaded 
and taken captive our Army on Salisbury Plain? What a pity that 
there is not now sitting a House of Commons in which perhaps you 
would ask Mr. Carpwett that question ! 








Theocracy in Japan. 


Tue Times, the other day, announced that the Japanese Govern- 
ment, intended shortly to proclaim a new religion. Perhaps His 
Holiness the Mrxapo will be more successful at that sort work 
than His Holiness the Pore has been. The Japanese have swal- 
lowed their Sovereign Pontiff’s Infallibility ; swallowed it long ago ; 
and there is no likelihood that his definition or dictation of novel | 
dogmas, how absurd soever, will cause a schism among the om 

eat 1) 


ng 
faithful, and create a Church of Old Buddhists, or Old Hi 
any other denomination. 





Startling, if True. 


It is whis that a leading Member of Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment is suffering from nervous sym the result of a shock 
which he experienced the other evening from the sight of an appari- 
tion. ann Right ne Contiones's apr 7 eg visitant 
presented itself, according to report, in the form o sanguinary 
child that rises out of the Witches’ cauldron in Macheth. It is 
supposed to have been the ghost of a Massacred Innocent. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


ne Northern Farmer 
posite me at dinner. 
ow ’s the time to lead 
up to farming, and find 
out something more 
about what ENGLEMORE 
éalls ‘‘ Mister Turnips.” 
Somehow the conversa- 
tion, becoming unman- 
ageable, turns on ‘‘ pa- 
r.”’ Northern Farmer 
nows all about it. He 
says they make paper 
of | now. 

appy 

Set up a County Paper 
offices, machinery, and 
all complete, in a Grasse 


unty. 


ing more unmanageabl 
than before, darts about 
the table like a ball in 
a Racquet Court, and is 
caught and sent for- 
ward and sent back, 
and hit on the rebound, 
and then dropped; 
fresh ball, and i Buddies ‘Saunt f 
up & on Wwe go again. y, @ propos 0 
second Gourse, the Northern Farmer, in the midst of a lull, asks me 
loudly, and so as t to make me blush, I can’t in the 
least) fe hat Salmon do you get in London?” 

TP don’t 1 ve ever been so much discomposed and startled by 
a “asBy this. What Salmon do I get in London? [On 
su ‘I come to the conclusion that I was taken 
8 “Wet tiy presence of mind, because— First. 1 didn’t 
expects Fartiier to be interested in fish. Secondly. The subject 
previwusly, ay to that fifteen seconds of silence, not been fish 
or anything like it. Thirdly. The question presumed that my 
residence was in London, and I should have had to explain, publicly, 
that it wasn’t. Fourthly. That his way of saying ** you—in Lon- 
don” sounded insulting, as if he took me by my dress and style for 
a genuine Cockney. Fifthly. I’ve never got (i.e. bought) Salmon 
in onion ht ( if. ).—T ly, “O 

app pught (on recovering my self-possession).—To reply, **O, 
Gaevave, Bond Street,” which I feel is an evasion. 

My Aunt, who has got Salmon in London, replies, on her own 
account, ** Savern Semmon—I mean Severn Salmon.” Of course, 
Salmon from the Severn; quite a familiar name now I hear it, but 
very odd that it wouldn’t come when called for by the Northern 
Farmer. ‘O,” says the latter, as rather surprised, ‘not Christ- 
church Salmon ?” 

Happy Thought.— Reply with certainty, ‘‘ No, not Christehurch 
Salmon.” Feel quite at home now. Remember Christchurch de- 
scribed as a lovely yao. Tarn the conversation by saying, ‘‘A 
lovely place— Christchurch,” and everybody appears to be listening 
for a description of it from me. Mur_scxp, across my Aunt, asks, 
** Ever been there?” It oceurs to me suddenly that I have seen it 
as a station on the South-Western. 

_ Happy Thought.—To reply, ‘* Yes—that is—I’ve passed through 
it.” Better drop the subject. 

Micsvrp asks if it isn’t in the New Forest. I leave this for some 
one else to answer. On second thoughts, how about Salmon in a 
Forest? The Northern Farmer has been joking, perhaps, and play- 
ing into Mitsurp’s hands. If there are Salmon in a Forest, then a 
Sportsman’s Diary in the New Forest would be interesting, specially 
if kept by Encitemoxe—thus :— 

August 12th.—Two guns. four brace of Colonel Cock 
Salmon. Winged Mister Mackerel. Major Sprats rather wild ; 
couldn’t get near ’em. 

August 13th.—Two barrels. Potted Shrimps.~ Peppered little 
Tommy Lobster just as he was going to earth. Came on a fine 
covey of Red Herrings. Bagged five brace. Kicked up Mister 
os and let him have it hot. 

80 On. 


While I have been helping myself to potatoes the conversation has 
turned on horses, then to artists who paint horses. Well-informed 
man, the Northern Farmer. Knows all about sheep and animals 
generally. Also about sheep and animal painters. Mizcxp asks 
if “‘he’s seen Potrer’s Bull in Holland?” ‘‘ Meaning Pav 
Potter’s? Yes he has,” he answers, which has the effect of taking 
Mrisvxp down a bit. Northern Farmer now speaks of a farm (his, 





_ Conversation, beeom- (agricultural term) him. 


© | fessor. 


S mapens) at Kendal. By easy steps we get on to corn, hay, and 


oa 

Happy Thought.—Farmer's Scientific Catechism. Elementary 
Questions, ‘‘ What is Corn? What is Hay? What are Oats?” &o, 
Perhaps this plan is pursued at an Agricultural College. It strikes 
me for the first time that if I want to go in for this sort of thing 
regularly, and not only pour me distraire, 1 ought to enter at an 
Agricultural College. 

Happy Thought.—To find out all about ie Will write to Exaie- 
MORE and ask him to inquire for me he’s in country. 
ENGLEMORE will probably write back to say that there are lectures 
by Professor Parsnip Doctor Carrots. of a “* Bachelor” 
as 8 degree, it must be a ‘‘ Husbandmam.” The academical dress 

be, I suppose, Gowns and Gaiters, To be “ ploughed for 





“smalls” would be instead of ex a . it 

out, and resume subsequently. Write to KR. 

ate ae at table. Northern , becoming hearty 
ealls i oe? 


- & 
”), says in (to i mp that if I’m coming his 


he ’d be to see me. Certainly. 
— Get to dates, Whew? Gomg,  Wowld you but 
in a month from now. 


ine ia Hed be ame ~~ 
plainly and openly ‘want to ‘ cultivate” 
. f informs him that I ‘eonsider him # pro- 
80 By the way, his daughter is sitting byhis side all the &m . 
smiling but silent. Pretty.) ‘‘ No, no,” hesays, 
_“* Yours,” I insist upon it—meaning by “ yours” “ your o¢eupa- 
tion,”—“ yours is a Profession, not a business, @r@trade. In fact,” 


| 


intend tearing. Lis OM,” veasha Gelli anly Taka 
in ” . z 
name it, as I take for q-—- + ~~ hic he evi- 
dently does, as he re that he doesn’t I'd caremueh 
about it. As he is g Beaedh with bie Geagiticr, where che 
Astwerp; thasiorapelineweMaaees tele heteirene cnet 
or'write his odin I would do the eae, Ou, when 
} come to the North, &., &e,, shall, as I intend 


ht (while he is in book for eardy.— 
Imagine his addr ’ be * Farm ”—** Rosedale 
y wife —baxom _ ted 
‘daughter — —new milk—up with the lark— 


down with the plough—home to oatmeal porridge—practical work 
fields— dressings, &c., &c. I see it all in my mind’s eye. 
He can’t find the card now, but will look in his bag. During the 


oe I talk on the subject with Mrzsuxp who, however, retires 
| eariy. 


= 








Thought.— Perfectly calm. Go to bed. My Aunt says she | 


| a 
| feels che well, she thinks, but a little feverish, and Mu. Minsuxnp 
‘has told her that the best thing to take is a sodler of tumby and 
| brander; “or,” as the Steward is passing she addresses him hastily, 
| ** will you be good enough to bring me a wice of glassed water, if 
|you please.” [Translation, per Dixon’s Johnsonary—* A sodler,” 

&e., a tumbler of brandy and seda; and “* Will you bring me a 
wice,” &c., a glass of food water. 

* o * 7 * 


Antwerp.—Morning. Having to attend to my Aunt, I don’t see 
him. “Ah!” he exclaims, hurriedly. ‘* Good-bye, Sir. ’Ere’s the 


You shall hear from me, u 2.” 


and I proceed to examine the card. It is 


Mr. PETER CHOPP, 
UPHOLSTERER, 
22, East Tickron Sraeer, 


ManCuESTER. 


Clearly then I’ve been calling upholstering a Profession, and 
offering to learn business, and go to him as an ate. . 

Happy Thought.—Cuorr’s gone to Brussels. e’re off in the 
opposite direction. 








Beer for the Brave! 


THERE is one person, out on an excursion, who ought to be able to 
ét a glass of beer on a Sunday during Excursion Hours at any time, 
Put at present is not, from another cause 
Licensing Act. He is in the truest sense of the word a bond fide 
traveller, being, at * considerably more than five miles from 
home. » The bond fide tray of trave is Da. Livinestows. 











much of Northern Farmer. He is just leaving the boat as I hail | 
card.” The daughter smiles ee me as I reply, ** Good-bye, Sir. | 
I explain to my Aunt that this acquaintance will be useful to me, | 


than the tyranny of the | 


eee oo 
<= 
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HOLIDAY PLEASURES. 


Injured Individual. “ Hureno ! 
rorts oF A Bep! Just Look wHerk My Feer arg, Mania!” 
His Wife. 


HAWFINCH AT HARVEST HOME. 


Tue year opened wild, which did last droo the Spring, 
And the leaves all out early, and crops forrard, bring, 
And the awallers and martuns to ’pear on wing, 
And the drushes and blackbirds to whistle and zing. 


We shall suffer, I says, for all this here by’m-by; 
And I didn’t, when | foretold that, tell no lie. 


For at length rainy weather come arter the dry, 
And the blackthorn winter the fruit killed, well-nigh. 
The apples was purty well nipped in the bud 


But pears has escaped from the frosts and the flood ; 
There was plenty o’ grass, fit for chaw’n o’ the cud, 
But haymakun was hendered for cattle and stud. 


Then thunder and lightnun’ did gurtly prevail ; 
Turned all the small beer sour and ee 0’ the ale. 
There was some fear at one time the harvest ’ood fail ; 
But by August's late sunshine ’twas saved for the flail. 


The steam-fiails I calls um—the thrashun’ machines ; 

I be but a Clown; but you knows what I means. 

Sing wheat, barley, rye, vetches, wuts, peas and beans, 
And turmuts, and mangold, and , and greens. 


There ’s a good lot o’ taters, though touched wi’ the blight, 
And the cattle-plag here and ies med smite. 

If coals ’ood but come down now they 'd patience requite ; 
But the prices o’ stock makes your high meat all right. 


So let us be joyful whilst youthful we be, 

Arter life’s sprightly prime, arter sad age we see, 
The mould (says the haythen) ’ool ha’ hold o’ we. 
Then drink off your liquors so long as you ’re free. 


‘* Wait, Joun! 1r’8 ONLY FoR A MowtH, you KNow!” 


I pip ratxx I suovutp Finp some Reroce From THE MisERies oF THE Sea-sIDE IN THE Com- 








But what a despiseable Act is this here, 
Allowancun’ fellers what hours to git beer! 

To stand laws so petty, and strict, and severe, 
The People’s a turnun’ to milksops, there ’s fear. 


The Pore never governed his slaves wus at Roam, 
And happy ’s the man that can brew beer at whoam, 
The fat beer alone now that makes the jug foam, 

In spite o’ Police he can mysen his loam. 

Here’s the land that we live in, and perish the man 

As ’ood like to rule England the same as Japan, 

Or the haythen Chinee’s mandareen-ridden plan 

And lock doors and shoot bolts ’twixt a chap and his can! 





| 
Touchy Travellers. 
} 


Tue source of the Nile appears, after all, to have been not as yet 
actually discovered, but conjectured only by Dr. Livrixestone. 
Other travellers are still at loggerheads about the question, verbal 
or real, of the origin of that historical river. Travellers appear to 
| be a sensitive class of mortals. Their letters to the amg 
entitle us to speak of them, generically, as Genus irritabile Via- 
|torum. Temper, rather logic, is manifest in their squabbles, 
ps from their wandering propensity, travellers are apt to 
| travel from the point at issue. This may be accounted for phreno- 
logically by the preponderance of ‘* ity” and the other perce 
| tive organs over of reflection, which contributes to m 
men roam, regardless of consequences, among canni! 





SPORTING EXAM, 


Question. Trace the descent of the Day of Danebury from the Dey 
of Algiers or any other Dey that’s convenient. 
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have her action against 
enabled to sue Jonw THomas. 


It is true that the transference of breach of promise of marriage cases from| are all to wear, you know. Dolly Vardens, 











Still, the poor 

love, ought to Oe the same chance, in 
¢ chance for any wonenat sumens * otherwise 
less, or so wise, as to have broken his word with her. Let the seullion or 
the faithless footman, and Susan the lady’s-maid be 

























runnin, 


bles. 


Leathers. Good 


oe Member’ 
electors wai - 
Tecthore. Be 








Member’s name. 


stupidity. 





and th 


and I have an illi 


Constable (shouting in 


“THE ILLITERATES.” 







| COUNTY COURTSHIP FOR THE COMMONALTY. 


ao E THINK recent | earnest ¢ 


lawsuits resulting |lament to see Gentlemen of the Long Robe deprived of 
in fortunes for fair q 

plaintiffs suggest able business; but the interests of even-handed justice 
that a very neces- | must nevertheless be held paramount to those even of an 
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Nisi Prius to County Courts would diminish the profes- 

sional earnings of Barristers by depriving them of man 

golden o unities of agp = | their impassioned an 
mence. Every right-minded man would 


great deal of lucrative and particularly credit- 


sary —_ yp soon | honourable profession. And there would still remain for 
as possible to be Counsel much business of a nature equally creditable. 
taken in Re- Quacks and called what they are, would con- 
form, is of |tinne to bring their actions for libel. Impostors would 
empowering the | noteease to claim estates. T are plenty of others, 


County Courts to i 
athe ae = gene and mercenary women, to employ 





Wanted a Father. 
CHRISTIANITY once conquered civilised heathenism. 


fore the law, when|22e Axcusisnor or Canrersvry, considering the 


ter of an|Bumber of civilised heathens with whom we now 


: mingle, seems to fear that, if we do not take care what 
Menient|we are about, civilised heathenism will have its revenge. 


in reply to the Primate’s remarks, from 
B. Carapra and Tuaxcr, in the Times, 


'The 
J i 
show that, to confute such antagonists 
the higher he ‘indian gentlemen, the Charch necds on apelegint 


and learning considerably superior to Trr- 
TULAIAN ; but can Convocation, or could 


e Crown, even 
an Archbishopric, prod 


uce an equal 
to him ? 











A BALLOT DRAMA. 


ing, Gentlemen. 


Leathers. 1 beant a going for a cross in this ’ere job. 
Presiding Officer. Put your mark, Sir, or leave the booth. 
[LeaTHEns becomes intensely deaf ‘or some minutes. 

Mr. Newbroom’s Agent. This is monstrous! E 
of the last twenty are gone already owing to this blockhead’s 


iterate for each who will 
hour or twenty minutes at the close. 
Chairman. Good! who are they ? poatbey 
Mr. Slyboots. Old Learners, who was a posthoy once, who will| Lor 
do the stone-deaf business: he goes to Pollin 
keeps The Wired Hare beersho 


ScewE 1.—Office of the Agent of Lonp Prprrrem, the popular 
Candidate. Present—Lorp P.’s Committee and Mr. Strnoors, 
C ial Manager. 


Chairman. Well, Mr. Stynoots, what’s the next move? Time is 
ing short, e poll will close in half-an-hour. 
Mr. Slyboots. All right, Sir; there are only three polling places, 
ill occupy a quarter of an yr 8. 
over a tap-room, as, an 
P — I claim to have this vote recorded 
s ve man’s 
-booth A. Puri, who’ as that of an illite iittterate eter 
p, an old Poacher with the gift of the | 
b, will go to Polling-booth B: and Soa psups, the stammering 
arber, is told off for Polling-booth C. 


Scene 2.—Polling-booth A. Present—the Presiding Officer, Lonp| 
PEPPEREM’s Agent, Mz. Newsroom’s Agent, and two Consta- 


Enter LEaTueEns, a wizened old man, who pulls his forelock. 


(Officer shows him into a 


ways have a been a guinea 


or sober, pervided he 


po 
Presiding Officer oth some excitement). Pat a mark, Sir, against 
‘or whom you wish to vote, and don’t 


even minutes out 


citing»; ‘or lacerated attachment is 
cock to dike ate potege, &e dn 
a in either cage, 

jury hinking and honest men atone i ) meen Com, Papa. “ My com ANNIE,— you 
e satisfaction for injured|favour us with your compan morrow aiiomnoon & a 
woman, suscepti La ge f . of = 


i 


rr Initials in Vogue. 


Lively Young Lady (to Paterfamilias). at, from 


uet, to come off on the lawn pre- 
Paterfamilias. D.V., my dear! Miss Gerrrupe Crack 
is very profane. 
Lively Young Lady. La, Papa! D.V.—the dresses we 





Lord Pepperem’s A , I insist that this poor man, who is 
\suffering under the terrible infirmity of deafness, shall not be 


| bullied. { 
Presiding Officer. Now, my good po there are two names on 


that Lr call you understand that 
| Leathers. Ees, Sir, if you say so, I believe you. But what be the 


| names ? 

| Presiding O; urious). Read them, Sir, for yourself. 

| ar om (wo daafmes 1 geting better). Vieens 20 echeleod. 
| Presiding Officer. Can you read, Sir ? 


ell, Sir, not rightly well. I can read the letters 
pal of mine, as was a brother 


in’ else. 


. The constables must leave the room. 
Presiding Officer produces declaration for Iliiterate. 


i indeed in). 1 a-going 
my mark to othing which t don't underand, Genta 
‘own " ing 
Bom ! Bom 


Presiding Officer. Four o’clock, Poll closed! 


[Erit Learuens. 


Mr. Newbroom's Agent. This is monstrous! outrageous! I'll 


write to the 7i 
morning Voice from the Crowd. Was Old Lzatuens deaf enough for ’ee, 

compartment and hands him Ballot-paper.) | don’t rightly under- old cock ? 

stand this here. My regular money i 


foe ogeny ene I brought to the poll, drunk 


Scenz 3.—Polling- Booth B. 


| (Present at this, and at pg oo Cc. a same class of Officers 


Beg your pardon, Sir, but I be main deaf to be sure ; | 
and I come out without ~ speaking-trumpet this morning. 

is ear). Put your cross, Sir, against the) Purl. Good morning, Gentlemen, and ye to you, Mr. 
Surru (Presiding Officer). As you knows, Sir, 


as at Polling- Booth 


keep the | Enter Mz. Punt, Landlord of the Wired Hare, touching his forelock 


un, LeaTHERS. 
Time 3°45 P.M. 


I am not a scholard. 


Mr. Smith. Quite right, Port, and I will read you a declaration 


|. Pur 
before 


which a will have to make. 
I 


Retire, Constables Reads. 


Now, Ma. Surrn, I ain’t a going to sign any declaration 
understands this, and I wants to ask you a few questions. 


Mr. Newbroom's Agent. This can’t be done; we have only twelve 
| minutes to time. 
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LIFE WOULD BE PLEASANT, BUT FOR ITS “ PLEASURES.”—Sm Corvewaz Lewis. 


IN CONSEQUENCE OF THE ENGLISH WATERING-PLACES BEING CROWDED, PEOPLE ARE GLAD TO FIND SLEEPING ACCOMMODATION IN 
THE BaTHInc-MAcHINEs. 


Boots (from Jones's Hotel). ‘I’ve srovucat your Suavine WarTER, SIR; AND YOU'LL PLEASE TO TAKE CARE OF YOUR Boots on 
THE Steps, Gents: THE TipE’s JusT A COMIN’ IN!” 




















Voices from Without. Let us in to vote! | illiterate. (Soapsups nods approvingly.) I will now read you the 
Lord Pepperem’s Agent. This man shall not be hurried ; a decla-| declaration. (Reads.) You understand that? (Soapsups nods 
rey 9 PS very — + ine. Mr. Presiding Officer, I demand | ver approvingly.) = or whom do you wish to vote—for PzrrzREm, 
that this declaration be explained. or NEWBROOM, or ? 
5 Ante All I wants to know is, Gents, is this ’ere on the square ? [Soapsups, after making a movement in his throat and mouth as 
SOE ete ateaiien erinsen|  Loccnnad etaenen ene 
. ’ ¢ ; and fails to speak. 
known, and no one knows it better than you, Mr. Suiru, for when +2: +s : : : 
_ ANDICAP, Re P gmny son, stood, . ~~ with . asl? roe ee i. a ve sad. I think we might ask him to 
sMITH turns pale); and you knows wery well, Sir, that me and | +? = . ss 
eae! snd who uses my house, The Wired Hare, goes to- | ae eee =p nt Rew pong BF ann yar 2 sompins' This is a 
gether for three pounds down and ten after, and if your money is | - ; 8 Without. Put that stattering Barber and let 
ready—as it used to be rigular—our wotes is too. aces from Without. Pu usserang out, aa 





~ a8 | : in! ! 
Smith (in a tremendous voice), Constables— Constables ! = aly ae dine my gent. Time is going, Gentlemen. We cannot 
Enter Constables. keep the Electors out. 


Purl. Now, Gents, I am quite ready for this little game, as 1| [Five minutes’ wrangle takes place between the two Agents. 
pe py Spy as got ~ g —- off at last — Presiding Officer. Now, Mn. Soarsups, try again. 
and he says to me says he, Purt, he says, don’t you sign nothin’ : : . . 
you don’t understand, for you are a hignirant man, Purt, he says | gee re wy her oe ees. as ems pr ee ng ag 
says he, and don’t you be done, Puri; and I don’t mean to be | . nd aie gpg = am ie ; 
done, Gents. | mr N ~~ 5 4 gent. I insist on the word being spoken. 

Smith (frantic). Constable, remove that man. psuds. NEW— N-N-N-N-N-N-—— 

Mr. Newbroom’s Agent. There are only two minutes to spare. Lord Pepperem’s Agent. 1 insist on the word being spoken too. 

Purl. Just one of you put a finger on me, as my lawyer says to Town Clock, as before, strikes Four. Poll closes. 
me, says he, ‘‘ Purt,” he says, “let ’em touch you, that’s all;” ’ 
and now, you two, do it if you dare (to Constables); I'll give you| Scene tae Last.—At the Wired Hare Beershop. Present — 
my head, and won't hit you again; but my lawyer shall let you | Messrs. Punt, Learners, Soapsups, and Twenty-four other 


ave it, he shall, at the Assizes. Independent Electors, many of whom had been on the miil. 
ome Coes. Ding dong! &e., &e, | Mr. Purl, Chairman, loq. Gentlemen, it is no use a trying on 
sence poy Ce es 
-— — | taught a m against our Invadin 
Gouss 4.—Polling- Booth C. of our privileges. They have had their little game to-day, cy 
7 Enter Mr. Soapsuns, the Barber. hope you have enjoyed our little “ Ballot-box” to-night. And 
Presiding Officer.. Mx.°,Soapsups, I understand{that you are! here’sto Lozp Perrzrem, the Poor Man’s Friend! 




















DO 























“AT THE CHURCH GATE.” 


DO YOU LIKE BEsT ?” 
“ Trg PART, Mamma!” 








ee eat eet Cnicty foe 
the at 0 with which, hence wi 

connected the fact that the Pontefract constituency was that Pedy | 
whereon first in Great Britain was tried the experiment of the 
Ballot. The result of this experiment shows that at other elections, | 
in other places, where the proportions of illiterate and indolent | 
) electors to those capable of voting and taking the trouble to vote are | 
probably the same, a great many fools will be disfranchised by their | 
, own blunders, and a greater number of other fools by their own 


votes are thrown away the better ; educated and respectable people | 
can abstain from voting if they please. 


wish to continue to be governed by those whom Mr. Lowe ce 


— with the honour of exclusively paying Income-tax, and 
ft of exclusively paying, by an increase of [ncome-tax, the | 


€ 

which the Populace may 

lessly, no matter how, absent themselves from the mag te 

they desire to have the thin end of the compulsory Tem 

wedge, which has been introduced by Government in the shape of 

the “ Intoxicating ——. Act, driven home to the prohibition of 
t 


the sale of swipes ? 
: strings and strait-waisteoats yet tighter than those by which they 
; weph AT i subservient to fussy, priggish, 
pe.antic, i emagogues, and the fanatic democracies which | 
1 those -spouters wield? In that case they have only to 


{wage their rights as free and independent electors. It will suffice | 


them not to vote for a candidate who will maintain justice and | 
liberty, and to leave Trades’ Unionists and Teetotallers to return an | 
1 Overr or a Sre Witrarp Lawson. | 
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“So now you’vE seen To Cavnos, Ermer! ayp wich Parr oF IT ALL 





MYSTERIOUS MACHINERY. 
Tus is a most curiously inventive age, and in no way 


_ perhaps more so than in important matter of inven- 


tion of machinery. We have machines for doing well 
nigh everything in ay oy we sg Set = be- 
coming mere machines, at least, so people often us. 
the latest efforts of mechanical invention, we see 
udvertiad.profusly, “ The ees! Washing mastine,”” 
which, as we considerab zles us. Fancy 
ing a vowel! Tow ob apr toe tthe dene? ent 








Aid to Assistants. 





AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM. 


Tue “Intoxicating Liquors” Act would do some good 
in Ng City if it could prevent money from getting 
tight. 


THE BALLOT AND THE BOOBIES. | batalla thom, sasiee's penal voting, ond vate let, They soot 


make a point of voting, and yote for the right 





BIRDS IN BORROWED PLUMES, 


I say, Punch, old hoss, I don’t want to be rude, but—hev yon 


t 


paid your tailor? If not, before you du, just heave a squint at 
his :— 


‘In Bleecker Street there is a place where forty or fifty dress-coats.are let 


you ll 


laziness in failing to vote. The more blockheads there are whose | Ut every evening during the ball season.” 


Whar is Bleecker Street? you ll om. W 
; gilt , | York. Guess we air the smartest critters in 
By all means let them abstain from voting if they eularly | dressin ourselves smart in other critters’ clothes. Whar 's the good 
alled | ¢ buri 
our masters, the lower orders. Su they want to remain pri- | hey the pick of fifty cusses till you get 
dre 


al, Sir, it’s in. New 
creation, down to 


a dress-coat, when you con sen and borrow one, and 
a You can’t wear out a 

urfless you turn. head-waiter, and even then, I guess, 
fashion change a dozen timesafore the coat ’s wore 


the 
een seeain Ge speusantatinn of tha Diguistey eh any wer out. Wal, and whar’s the good of sinking forty dollars of your 


Then let them carefully, or care- capital in buying such an article, when you can t a loan of it 
a . Fas, ve gp om inti? Better a loom exhila 
sell, 


tion of your- 


instead of money your tailor, save up your 


cash to buy yourself a cobler when you want toe liquor up. 
es if all peng ms in London were io henson our tail-coats, 


hey really anxious to be put into leading- you'd soon have funds in hand toe square our Alabama Claims! 


ill when, all-fired old hoss, believe me your expectant creditor and 


Cousin, 


JowatTHam CUTER. 


Broadway. 





NO SONG, NO sUPrER! 


We have heard the chimes at midnight, as we entered yonder door, 


They may, if they had rather, preserve their remaining liberties. | Rest the soul of Hzxnx Vow Jozz! We shall hear them so no more. 





aside ia mae Siuheaket bathe linn of | 
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THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Eligible Bachelor. “‘Suaut I Feittow you ur, ANNIE; 





FALSE EDUCATIONAL BASIS. 
Tue Belfast Rioters, we read, cruelly beat a man “ because he 


couldn’t say his prayers.” This brutality is the result rather of | in relation to an assault committed b 
false education than of no education at all. Is it not true that every | in rudel 
child among us learns, as part of its earliest instruction, that lesson | stead 


of intolerant violence taught in that highly immoral but ancient 
Nursery Rhyme, Goosey, Goosey Gander ? 


There I met an old man 
Who wouldn't say his prayers. 


Some difference » perhaps between “‘ couldn’t” of the Belfast report 
—< wae, t” in the lines above, but the greater blame, there- 
ore, for 

mic what follows in these verses? Pity? No. Toleration? 


a burst of such fury as might have in-| 


‘re then? Wh 

sige ts (o—— of lawless fanatics of either when dominant, | 
MEYERBEER could have set to music in his Huguenots as 

- “iret léd by the Protestant Basso Marcer :— 


Take him by the Right leg ! 
tn by the + t leg! 
‘ake him ny Fay» legs ! 
had throw down-stairs ! ! ! 
Train u =P children on such notions as these, and don’t be surprised | 
if you produce generations of Belfast Rioters. 








Alliteration. 
Sarp Rosryson to Brown — “Curious coincidence of W’s—| 
Wellesley, Wellington, Waterloo.” ‘‘ And Wittoria,” suggested | page 


Brown. 





MEET TO KNOW. 


Wur is Warwickshire not affected by the high price of meat ? 
— Because there is Nuneaton there. 





on LEAVE MYSELF For Lizz?” 








AN AWKWARD ADJECTIVE. 


CoMMENTING on the conduct of the > Mepenine Board of Works 
one of their Jacks-in-Office 

seizing by the arm a lady who was botanising on Hamp- 
. eath, the writer of a letter in the Daily News sets out 
thus :— 

‘On the tenth of June Miss —— was walking on the public highwey, 
across Hampstead Heath, and was carrying in her hand eight or ten smal! 
slips of fern, which she had gathered on the heath.”’ 


A name in the original letter occu aouie the place of the bar in the | 


quotation. The reasons why will ny oer an by the sensitive 
mind in the statement which succeeds the foregoing :— 


‘She is a small, frail, deaf lady of fifty-seven years of age.”’ 


nr ain of the lady’s age is one of those reasons, com. 
lng mA of her by an epithet open to misconstraction i 

, thy name is, or may be, what Hamlet says; but 

a antonio would ‘be committed by coupling it, in Hamlet's sense, 

with the name of the admirable lady above referred to, a writer tv 

whom the world is indebted for much sound sense, conveyed in 


“Silver Pen” language. The outrage was unpardonable, though 
| the authorities thought it a very mild one. 





Passibus ZZquis. 








Tue old joke-books (which too many of Mr. Punci’s aera study very | 


coms cientioualy ) 
‘Mr. a vy down dead, and instantly expired.” fol- 


ho from a 


all contain as “‘ Extract from a Country N f 
ds paper, may as well be inserted in the same 


“A despatch from Belfast states that the carman who was killed in the 


| demonstration on Thursday is dead.” 





War is a Middle- Gentleman like the Athanasian Creed ’— 
*Cause he’s a Medizeval Cuss. 





Printed habe awe Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the om 
im the City of London, and Published by him at No. %, Fi 


the Precinct of Whitefriars, ia 


of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury 7 
Street, in the Parish of &t. Bride, Gay of Latien danelnan an August 
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“AS LANCASTER DOTH SPEAK.” 
| 1 Henry IV., Act iti. Be. 1. - 
Jack. ** BILL, AN YE GoT oNNY "Bacco on YE!” Bill. ** Noa.” 














a7 
intoxicate, which in point of fact they would not do but 
Jack (to the others), ‘‘ AN ONNY ON YE ANY ON YE!” _ u _ i 











we = heapbodin and officious i fools not to see baer ak if ming ment posed op bv an ¥ 
and drinking go together, it is by smoking, very mainly, that the 7 be 
restraint of drinking has been made possible. The practice of | *hemselves, eoen, 
neieg Tee ‘greatly, increased of late years among the higher Liquors Act. hen 
classes, 





Smoking a cigar im the streets was disreputable, and nobody ever | Purpose, abolish tl 
moked pipe bul 0 Working man, or a clown. At the same AST" | Sar bigers end quile out 








locgpentiom, and, in particular, very much more intolerant of 
an 





that :-— closed in our faces. 
“The Liberal legislation of the next few years is evidently ping to be dis- 





gher| tater and last of ally when, smoke shall have done its werk,” 
with it has increased political apathy. Less than , ; : 
a centuay age iwen emneidered low for 0 qoutlemen to ancke of ell, Anti-Tobaeeo Society will be enabled to \sccomplish their 


‘cay language, Jeu Sipthi'hab yibiia do'putlent ‘go ch ‘Aan that hap uot 
A NICOTINISED NATION. the opinit to kick, I¢ 1, as though J 
Tax ffcious busybodies of the Anti-Tobaoco Association are camne TOUS Sie, She Beste Seay Se Spereies of lesiiy Cale 
0 bodies, : : i t " 
the menbere of the United Kingdom Alliance. They are fools as| _ It is too mush trouble for the generality a dg ‘ 


doing themselves gred, and othas iF. F pny Raid 
well-to-do people were much m itive than they are at| ding # lores , cuafont —_ 
present in many Wann; much sean. indignant with auntie and i ° ¢ te Se ee Sat 


as i to rob a J 


would and did not, stand an Ineome-tax lo than it was | 40e8 not soon and fiercely flare anplent, She Keren Leaeeee 
pm The present ration ial that, and Extee whe lane pete bl A ae a eeld pee 
| much else, and is now y legislative limitation of the | 9) » we shall a e's a raing, ¢ i i 
right to obtain refreshments at reasonable hours. The Pall Mail | ™Y publie-houses ‘ 


Gazette, in an article on “ Liberals and Conservatives,” observes grocers’ power Leek, —~ W~- likewise all tobacconiats’ 





tinguished by some very formidable peculiarities. It will clearly be to the 
last degree coercive. The statutes passed in the last Session perfectly bristle | 






making a multitade of acts 





which the vast majority are innocen : “ : ” 
endl cals tos Gules tena puny | Ir is announced that the “ Claimant 


It will be owing, in a measure, to the smoking habits of the | wi other be 
community ey a ay an walled. by | not be given December. 


with penalties. Sobriety, — and secret voting are each secured by Interesting to Exhibitors. 





the unwise, will be enabled to in the path of coercive legis- | 
lation. That is, unless ers rouse themselves and exert 





energies. The fashion is now to take = 





tion, only grumbling a little or using a word or two of strong ine 


nh 
everything easy, and lie down under the load of every new imposi-| Brrrer Ale is not an Intoxicating Liquor. It neither cheers nor 

















VoL. LXIm. 
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one of the Poles, ascend the Grand Climacterique, or trace the 


to the traveller It leads to confusion to expect a view of 
_ the Alps when: they are two 


| Can now lever 


| few bhe facts about C 


| 


NEW TO ME. | 


am forty-six pete of age, | 
and this is the first time I 
have been abroad. The 
last Census returns, which 
give some interesting de- 
tails of the number of per- 
sons possessing a cellar of 


old , & tortoisesbell 
ees ent, and a ooghel 
chariot, record but few 


instances of men who have 
received a liberal educa- 
tion reaching middle life 
without making the Chan- | 
tel voyage, and those) 
mostly in remote rural 
districts where belief in 
witchoraft still lingers, and 
the use of flint and steel is 
not altogether extinct. 

To set up as a traveller 
at forty-six, and then only 
to visit such familiar coun- 
tries as Belgium and Ger- 
many, seems to promise 
but little distinction. 
Should I net be surer of a 
fiche in the Temple of 

6, atid a chance 

obtaining one of the medals 
of the Royal Geographical 





d, or Persia, or 


Zamalearragui to its lonel 
Lrvovestorx and share his 
rance of his lan; 


source—perhaps, of all, join 

ures When he returns home? Igno- 
before an African waiter is far more excusable 
than an utter inability to make known the commonest wants of daily | 
life to gargons and kellners; and signs and smiles and beads goa 
long way in uncivilised circles: (I might stand some chance of being 
listened to,. when’ the vacation is over, if I could say that I had been 
to the Canaries, and were to make presents to my friends of the 
feathered songsters indigenous to those islands.) : 

Some slight acquaintance with modern geography is indispensable | 


or three countries off, and to look for 
cam only end in disappointment. I have 

i between the Rhine and the Khone, and 
forget that are two places of the name of 
Frankfort—Frankfort om the Main, and the Oder Frankfort. A 

WaRnneMaene, the Romans, the Electors, 
the Thirty Years’ War, the Gid Masters, the Old Red Sandstone, 
Gothic Architecture, &c., will also be found useful. : , 

I had no mal demer. © was asimple and inexpensive 
pet en i¢ation = sequins Se yo or 
other formalities ;. i the greatest benefit from its 
use, | make it knowm without of fee or reward, for the gene- | 
ral I avoided ali thoughts. I did not allow my! 

@ instant on the price of coals, or the divi- | 
or ArTRTON, or domestic servants, or trades- 
— on, above all, om the return to-official duties in the month | 
< aiminmnigtiiediune | 
of, i y, 1 gow thinking of the ¥ A 

Batons leather ehioes ure mot condusive te perseaal comfort on” the | 
deck of a Channel ona wet night. The great German 
i id this down as a dictum long ago, and | 
date July 30, 1872, confirms the accuraey 


I felt there-wasetill a link left between me and the old country 
when I received a in eon the coast of Belgium. It is 
at the dis of the first street-sweeper who shall meet me on my 
return to London, I having missed his services in foreign countries. 

I detect a point of cosmmblenee between myself and SHaKsPeaRE, 
which all the commentators have overlooked. He, we know from | 
com it a + had “small Latin and less Greek.” I have'| 
ematt French and no German. Other striking resemblances to! 
Mrvtor, Avptsen, Muweo Park, Sra Jonw Mavwpevitte, Ricnarp | 


sea-bathmg in 
eee 





Haxtvrt, Rosrson Crvsor, and many additional tourists of emi- | 


nence, may be had on 
detailed, on my return 
general meeting of the 


me advise 


ication to the publishers, and will be| 
to 


inte that body. 
everybody to register their emotions on seeing for the 


first time a mountain, a monk, a vine, a douanier, a garcon,| My Luncheon is off the Co 
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Society, if I were to select | aad d 


might say that the gentlemen he saw before him at the table so elegantly laid, 


mdon, in a r to be read at the first 
the Travéller? Club which shall be held after | ~° 


[Szrremper 7, 1872, 











a public gaming-table, and a pair of wooden shoes. I have com- 
pared mine with those of three other householders residing in the 
South-Eastern, Northern, and Western postal districts, and they 
ay Soom in ae cases as much as } pdms of an ae. 
reat un nty seems to prevail a as to the proper spellin 

of the word Beefsteak. The Philological Society would  y wel 
to placard the Continent with large bills supplying the necessary 
information, “ Gobler,” “ Punseh,” and ‘* Waux- ” are 
also worthy of the Council's attention. 

Iam breakfasting in an gallery on the top of a cheap and 
comfortable little inn in the Taunus, surrounded by chestnut groves 
and orchards, and overlooking a spacious plain, a great city, and an 
horizon of mountains. What is my friend Pennymaw doing at this 
moment in his town-house? He is drudging at an article on the 
meeting of the British Association, or the Autumn Maneavres, in a 

upper chamber, surrounded by public-houses and pawn- 
brokeries, and commanding a prospect of a Workhouse, a City 
Chureh, and an horizon of chimn are. PenwnyMaw has not the 
wasps, I allow, but then he has nei the omelette nor the ‘* Mira- 
belle’ (N.B. The exact geographical position of the Inn, 
as laid down on the Ordnance its distance from the nearest 
letter-box, &c., will be imparted to anyone forwarding two sealed 


envelopes, the one containing a ishing motto, other the 
writer's name, address, and position in society, References will be 
given and exchanged, and an for an early date, 
if they are found satisfactory.) 

lewonawvs. 





SHIRT-SLEEVES AND APRONS. 


Or public speakers accustomed to tall of and to w -men, 
Ma. — is almost ae Tay Ee cant about Sm, 
oes adulate ,; ior m eo with : 
Tn his late speeeh at the: dinner of the 3, Bover's Working. 
Men’s Clab, #@ e had a wort te say for another class, 
= well qualified and entitled with to be con- 
sidered the People, and to govern us all. He up also for the 
small shopkeepers, and, dwelling om the advantages which would 
result from facilities for associating together afforded to the men of 
aprons and the men of shirt-sleeves, he remarked that— 


‘* He wished to see the working-man make himself a part of this great 
country, and not an antagonist portion of it. (Cheers.) He was sure he 


might be, for aught he could see, Members of the House of Commons sitting 
down to dinner. (Laughter.) What was there in the career of the working- 
man or small vee ys on that should render it impossible that they should sit 


down to a genteel dinner? What he hoped (though he could not hope to see 
it now, but what he — would come to pass at no very distant day) was 
that the working-man should be im his dealings;im his demeanour, in 


every order of life, a gentleman. (Applause.)’’ 


Exactly so. There is no reason why the working-men or the small 
shopkeepers should either drop or superadd their aitches, except 
defective education, which deficiency, let us hope, is in course of 
being supplied. ‘“‘ Manners,” as Witttam or Wrkenam’s motto 
says, “‘m h man,” and manners the gentleman is differen- 
tiated from the other kind of man whom we call Cad or Snob. 
Perhaps the time is not far distant when the manners of an average 
small grocer or carpenter will at least equal those of an ordi 
curate, and will very much exceed those of the least unci 
clerk in the Civil Service. We may live to hear a Judge address 
Petty J en at an Assize as ‘‘ Gentlemen of the Jury” without 
any idea that his Lordship is ironieal. When the mechanie and the 
small pm on shall each of them have attained to the perfection 
of being, as Ma. Roesvek says, ‘in his dealings, in his demeanour, 
and in every order of life, a gentleman,” both the former and the 
latter of those free and independent British éleetors will be as fit to 
exercise political power as the former of them alone is so constantly 
and vehemently declared to be by blatant demagogues. 





Hint to Churchwardens.. 


Wittovt going into theology, one may say it stands to reason 
that, whether real Roman Catholicism is trne or untrue, sham 
Roman Catholicism is false. Whatever may be the correctness of | 
Dr. Comive’s opinion of the genuine Mass, the Mock Mass must at 
any rate be flat idolatry, or rather fetichism. Ina church, there- 
fore, where a Ritualist Parson persists in annoying his Protestant 
parishioners by haying incense burnt, there could not possibly be 
any im —_> putting up the notice :—‘‘ No Smoking Allowed 





| 
| 





Compantow Picture to My Lodging is on the Cold Ground :— | 


Grouse. 




















wreocnme rE” ™ 








A PHILOSOPHER’S PET. 


Waar a pretty tale 


was once 


learned Fellow 





account of a tame Wasp. Forestalling, at the same time, 
scepticism might otherwise have suggested, and precluding 
even mental reference, among sages a to a person of 


the le gentleman of Lombard Street and St. 
“* produced the if we may call a Wasp a beast, as many people do w 


it stings them ; and , it was tame, and did not sting anybody. 
It was a clever thing, i 


in insect life. Our other unbidden 


tractability bedfellows, of 
sojemologien! sort, at watering-place lodging-houses, are perhaps capable of 
being ered equally industrious, and it would be well for'us if they sould all 
i ind A thus prevented from 
» but blood relations. Sre Jonn Luspock 


be brought up to practise some branch of i 
uving on their more highly organised 

could perhaps do it, He is probably et goot 
at taming lepidopterous insects; he 


d 
black-beetles, cockchafers, lady-bi and 
— : earwigs, woodluces, eaieieet 


scorpions. 
If he ean tame wasp, he can tame a dragon-fly. _He could tame a daddy- 
jong and, but that inseets are mute, might possibly, if he liked, induce 


y-Long-Legs to say his prayers. 


It is anite i ok ie sal i ite, 
not at al elisalege to ool en ae nepal mongnit — 
The man who is able to tame a wasp is @ fortiori able to tame a 


because the hornet is bigger, dears. He might, then, if he 
tame any number of hornets. Peradventure he could tame a 
Tran, the next vacancy, he should be appointed Lord Lieu 
It is within the ds of supposition that he would manage to 


ae 
2 o . 


i 


it 


te 
a 


Of eat well 20 to everybody r be 
colleagues of Eans. Sexncun would perhape deem brutality nat 





Question for Contemporaries. 


Saeed eer erise coatings to ensounse s murder eee Tregely 


is traged , then, ity of ression, marriage is comedy. 
head an toount, gf 6 marriage va high life, for example, with 


thing, certainly, to tame a Wasp, but a feat not al 
unprecedented. The once celebrated ‘‘ Industrious Fleas” presented similar 
of 2 mee ¢ - ; the 


f 
ite 
Fe Ee 


c i 
a 


ff 
Fh 
: 
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Wo rejoices in pears and in plums, 
And - universal laowieiee Le 
a be glad when the season comes 
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CEREMONY. 


“ WRLL, GooD-BYE, DEAR Mas, Jongs. I morz you WILL Excusk My NOT HAVING CALLED—THE DISTANCE, You KNOW! 


YOU WILL KINDLY TAKE THIS as A Visir!” 


“©, CERTAINLY! AND PERHAPS FOU WILL KINDLY TAKE THIS AS A Visit Rervurwep!” |} 





PERHAPS 











HABITS OF M.P.’S. 
(Described by our own Observer.) 


Mr. GuapsTowe is in the habit of never sitting down to dinner 
without having three courses before him. , 

Mr. CurtpeErs, since his late election, keeps) his“spare hat in a 
ballot-box. 


Ma. Lows, though publicly penurious, is privately most ——, 


and is especially in the habit of giving guineas to street-beggars an 
of ov ying cabmen, 
Mr. WHALLEY carries a miniature of His Holiness the Porr, set 


in diamonds and rubies, in his left-hand breast ae. 

Mr. Bauce, when he has landed a remarkably fine salmon, is in 
the habit of petitioning himself to grant it a reprieve and throwing 
it in the s' again. 

Mx. DIsRAELI never passes an old-clothesman without giving him 
a lecture op “he Semitic races. 

Mr. SreakeRr is in the habit of catching his own eye every 
morning in the looking-glass, and of addressing himself in a neat 
speech on occasion. 

Mr. Arron is so liberal in encouraging the Arts, that he never 
os an artist chalking mackerels on the pavement without throwing 

im a halfpenny. 

Mr. Géscuxn, when he gets a few e minutes to himself, sets 
to work to box the compass and dance the sailor’s hornpipe. 

LL never uses the old proverb ‘‘ As poor as a church 
mouse” without adding, with marked emphasis, “after dis- 
establishment.” 

Campwett, to show his skill in military manwuvres, is 
foo in the habit of pipeclaying his white kids, when they get 
a dirty. 

Mr. Grurre is so ardent against erates punishment that he will 
not allow a ham to be seen hanging in his larder. 


Lorp Excno, whenever he goes into a nursery, is in the habit of 
volunteering to inspect the movements of the infantry. 





A GOOD USE FOR COURAGE. 


Mr, Ponca, 
Srm,—In the Zimes of 26th August appears the followin 
paragraph, in an account of a futile attempt by a swimmer name: 
ounson (who is described ‘‘as one of the finest-built men it is 
possible to see”) to swim from England to France :— 

‘ At 11-45 he approached the steamer and requested something to eat, ask- 
ing whether he might come on board. Mr. Stranee, seeing that in conse- 
quence of the strong tide, &c., his chance of reaching the French coast was 
quite hopeless, thought it advisable he should do so. When assisted on deck 
it was found that his legs, from the thighs downwards, were numbed ; the 
circulation of the blood seemed to have stopped—in fact, the cold had 
so thoroughly mastered the system that he was unable to raise a basin of 
beef-tea to his lips.” 

If the circulation of the blood had qui 

Now, Mr. Punch, this brave man his life for the benefit of 
some betting ‘‘Gents’—the match being for a wager of two 
thousand to sixty pounds—and also for the enjoyment of Music 
Hall Sensationers ; and I humbly submit to ir, that swimming 
being an unsectarian amusement testified by the fact that two 
deceased eS did not ves about creeds—to 
wit, Lzanper and Lorp Brroy—both swam across the Hellespont), 

Board should retain the gallant Jounson, at a 
very liberal — educate the poor London boys who attend the 


schools, in the noble art of swim " 
By so doing, the School Board would enable the gallant Jounson 
' thousands, instead of risk- 
ing his own; and if you, Sir, will make your order in Council for 


stopped, what then ? 





Sre Witrerp Lawson never passes a street-fountain without 
drinking at it. a5 





to be instrumental in saving the lives 
ing out this proposition, you will greatly oblige a large multi- 
tude who might otherwise become 

FaTHERLEss on WrIDows. 
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THE IMPERIAL WITCHES. 


WHAT'S YOUR LITTLE GAME?” 
[Shghtly altered from Shakespeare. 


Macseta (Mr. Punch). ‘‘ NOW, THEN, YOU SECRET, BLACK, AND MIDNIGHT WAGS! 
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sation Book, my Aunt, who is ning to sho f fati 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. says, that, ‘ if | don’t mind, she’ ‘ake ff her pr bots she 7 on 
Antwerp. that to bootle without trats is so very and sereshi 


O my Aunt, who has found a and, before Lye a word to say on the mabjot, they oe is 
letter for her at the Hotel St her jooveliing bet ~ 15, ere 
to ’t stop at Ant hat 
ae ae oe doumranes Hh ePk sant t, what would foreigners think ? And if they expressed 














D what they thought, and I understood them, wouldn't I be bound to 
— gee take lodgings yea quarrel with them ? But to quarrel is to be‘engaged, before 
st Aix, and will meet us at the you know where you are, in a duel. 
Station to-day. Es Thought.—Not to understand what the ony 
a is very not to be able tating upon the re po would “¥ 0 well in England to hear 
to stay here, as “I recollect,” she ant I’d been called out, and went. That I'd fallen in a duel. Then 
says to me, “ha seen, years would come the question in a Club smoking-room pro ap A hn 
ago, in a book when I was a child did he fight about?” Then the answer wouly _— - My det 
—and they did give us some really what do men fight about? Some wo — the 
| instructive children’s — informed man, who always knows a pe ne i a it is, 
ke then, such as Whatshis- | > HS then he'd eal me by with, ‘* You were t poor { 
name’s— you know — Tralliver’s _—_ —’ he’d call me 4 my Christian name ei I’m su 4 
Guvels; and that about the two posing myself dead and buried in some retired Continental church- R 
boys— dear me, what was iP) yard); ‘ 


” he’d ** poor old fellow, he was a sani am to 4 
, I merember, of couree, it wus go out and wich wt Prossint all about his Aunt, too! tell , 
Saat pat he ae" | Regeg med aaa tank Sack” da tee a 
§ and sufficient f umorots po n de t e e 
t, ee ory af the Claberson would be: How Old So i. 


a Fou mean Sawpronp and Mer~- (myself) Went out, and fought for his Aunty — in i 
TON, ee I ” mys my Aunt, presetitly, “‘ that Qvonr mr j 
"Yes. 1 said Skwpyorp and) kes Where they speak French or i av I shall 
Marron, aida FY or all oveates never be able t on in French,” she with , 
you know what I meant. it was there, beeause it is memored im will do porfeotly, 
my markery, that T gan Betaros of the Antwo i of ig Hopyy_Thowg —My Aaa¥a French. Parngais vous farter. 
some churches and which existed long before (Dixon’s French “ for Travellers.) 
which in our country came'over with Collum the Winkerer.’ She is very a ‘too about the coinage. It flashes across 
the journty [7 Mastticht to Aix-le-Chapaila) ihe is her if the train rile she is studying the tablon at Ue ond of Brad. 
oW, are we in Belgany or in pagan p” | shaw, and in the ‘ kc. et pp nice will 
She insists upon inquiring of various railway officials every | go everywhere. I reply, Yeu certainly ; and Lap + wry ga 
Sta “Do we change hefw?” and is very much startled at the} At the next Station my Aunt startles me with an exe mation, and 
apparition of the Guard’s oo & ee Se seizes her boots so oo energetically, that, Ot aha 
motion, For a minute, having hear foreign | she te going te hurt hurd them af the Guard's heed, on Sppensing for 
countries, she fancies’ the train is oy the — of —* who are | the sixth time at our window, or that we are af Sisco 
demanding “ Your motiey, or your life!” at all the carriage-windows. | We had expected. On mks out of the reason for 
She now produces a Conversation Book in several lan , which | on her ony wd only looks out of window and By 
she sets to work to study. Suddenly she asks me if | ‘‘ merember | one (not wi : hank goodness, as she has now put them e. 
Miss GLrMPHYN—not CaARLorre, who married, but Mrss Ermer—{on) whom I can’t see, ing out, “ Here! we ’ve one seat, if you ’re i 
and her sisters Faxpa and Lrxxy?” No, I don’t. Of course, I am| alone.” Then, drawing | her head in,“and turning to me, she says, : 
aware she means Fanwy and Lrypa, but I don’t know them even| “ It’s Mas. Momprson. — ee 
by their own yp names, Somehow, I don’t care about them. I Happy io .—Bentua Momprson, the youngest, I think, I 4} 
have a sort of recollection of having ‘met the Gurupnrys a | have seen for—well—let me see—a long time. When last ai 
time ago, and finding them three young ladies with a very decided we met, at Boopexs’ little place by the sea-side which he called The ee 
opinion on everything. They didn’t care about anythin = yee Cr we—that is Bertua and gs ye rather together than ae 
ir 
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ticular, and disliked a Fs pba f I remember telling not. It recurs to me now (while Mas. M. is settling herself in our 
—~ 14 or Mek a iy ‘amestag, ba LAs that moment : L - > ae qrert, ans she takes so much rey 5 that I wish these seats were 
which y= By receiv them with | di into three arm-chairs) that (a8 Berrma and I hada 
mA pn RF ed one to the| pleasant drive after a pic-nic, in the autumn, Tha 
other, that, alt Star deche unele, smiled in ee y somehow, we had t our party at that pic-nie and we were obliged to ae 
cation of my ventured upon such a subject, I felt (I| take the only left at the ae 


remaining trap, which was a pony-chaise ' mn 
remember it as vividly as if it were only the day before yesterday) ian, without « curvent. That, somehow | It always is ‘‘ somehow” ae. 
should like to be rolled up in a blanket taken away out| in these cases, and explanation is im ble}, I remember driving ia 
the front-door; atid, failing any such removal, either by these | a good deal with the t hand, and not using the whip, being wry Hee! 
means, or by a sudden severe illness which should have aroused | carefal not to tire the pony, and going very gently up-hill. ut ie? 
their pity, Tat once relapsed into silence and mental cynicism. I | when we got back to Boopers’ little ‘plane, where all the party were 
—— with — whether I should retire early, or | at supper, it occurred to me—— 


a 















~<= Happy ht.—To let Miss Berta go in first and face it. 
a ht (on that coomsien). —I remember the hideous fiend | She was y to the occasion, and y attackin 
| of a ttle Imp, in the play of that name, saying to the trembling et . Then I came in—when I say “‘ came” in, 
German maiden, ‘“ You must learn to love me.” Same idea now. recollect, that I rather sidled in—and sat down 
* © Old Grrwrnyrn, I remember now, detained me down-stairs Se — 
* the wine, as if, I should be all the better for keeping when e.. crema rae "sad peat —Keep quiet at first. 
wen in wing-room, and then gave me a very strong and pleasant to every one, on any 
igor onl coms Neueur: ok Sib <0 Gum capael «a rn aoe Berrwa. * * © I retnember all this per- 


curvant entered te coy dat” Mts yaw ladies, as the | fectl Se that Boopgts’ week by the sea 
ang "fate the 


~ 







reali what their lneprpesion ee on ace tenn aces mat | Gamal cal T cade, ell aur vaaladicer emken ena 
a me m ve a ° our on 

ing. I was added to their list of the Odious, and I’ll be bound | away, when Miss Monten woul? om ep scovent heat of aul ‘* 
that that wretched O Ou GtrmpnrnN apologised for his own absence | intimated that she particularly wanted this Noodle’s opinion on a iv 
from the drawing-room by layin ying the entire blame on my sheul-| song, referring to another o aes, eee Twa to have ja 
ders, if he didn’t absolutely receive the thanks of the ladies for already ven on the same subject ; where I looked as musical a 
delaying me from joining them up-stairs. So altogether (now I come | as possible, and said, ‘‘ Yes, certainly, was very glad when ay 
to think of it) I don’t care about the Grywprrws. ee ee Leorekell’ cs bo com oun 0 be ene : a 
ee ee es ee Ol mraaces) s) | or other was in or the conservatory, or had gone down 

to inform me the Grrurnrws are very musical. DA,” | to the beach. * * * also I remember how, at the breaking up 

she says, “is really quite talented in that way, and I bellove bas| of Bacseny garty, we tld cosh other where vo wary Boaty Obs 

studied under the best masters; one was a German who used to the next and the week after that, and how we haven't met 
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played, if I merember, on the guano 
—I mean the guitar and the piano—equall well.” 
After a few minutes’ further study of ’ 
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ROUND AGAIN. AND DO STAND CLOSER UP TO HIM, CHARLES! It 
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BRITISH FIRMNESS. 
(Example for Tourists at present pervading the Continong.) 
Scunz—Court-yard of Foreign Hotel. 


English Lady (on low wall, trying to get on Horse, which slips out of reach, sideways, at every attempt to mount), ‘* Now, BRING HI™ 
8 NO USE TO GIVE way!” 


[Serremper 7, 1872, 
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[Charles wishes she would! 











is staying for the benefit of her health. As her —— | are unaware 
of her sudden return by this train, her daughters will not be at the 
Aix Station to meet her. 

Happy Thought.—Glad of it. Shouldn’t like to meet Miss 
Berrna, after so long an absence, when I’m begrimed with dust, 
and my hands feel as if they’d been washed in weak gum, and had 
then been brushed lightly over with road-dust and -dust mixed, 

Happy Thought (in travelling always).—Old Gloves. 








EXEMPLARY HEATHEN. 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette, quoting the Surveyor-General’s report 
} my the geographical results of the Looshai Expedition, informs us 
t:— 


“An intricate tract of hill and valley, drained partly northwards by 
affluents of the Barak, the river of Cachar, partly by southward-flowing 


the east of the Bay of Bengal, it is inhabited by a number of distinct tribes 
a tly of common origin, but now differentiated in dialect and customs. 
Though exhibiting some of the moral traits of the savage, they seem to enjoy 
much physical comfort of a rude kind. One characteristic struck all ob- 
servers. The women of these tribes, alone of all native women with whom 
we are acquainted, do not put rings in their ears or noses, nor pull out their 
eyebrows, nor blacken their teeth, nor put wooden spoons in their under-lips, 
nor otherwise, having given them one face, make themselves another. It is 
even recorded that coloured chintzes failed to excite their cupidity.”’ 


The native women, who differ so much as those above referred to 
from our own, have probably not as yet experienced the benefit of 
missionary epee. It may be 2 presumed that , ©. what the 
Axcunisnor or CANTERBURY would call heathen, although, doubt- 
toms, Chale peommacion woke ot Cay seeens be senmeeres by Het 
estimable te as included under the head of “* heathenism of the 





streams that go to swell the rivers of Chittagong and Arracan, debouching on | Fé 


their own sex at any rate, the communications of those heathen 
would be not altogether evil, but would, on the con ’ 

instead of corrupting good manners. Their example might 
to some of the more sensible of our girls, servant and x 
would be a t deal better for them not to wear false hair 
paint their faces, and not to insert in their ears the same ki 
ornaments as those which swineherds are accustomed to sti 
noses of pigs. 
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“ARE ALL THE PEOPLE MAD?” 
8 


hakspeare. 
Waar sudden ungrammatical fit has seized a pensive public ? 
Mr. Punch has received during the week about thirty ies of the 
following advertisement from the Zimes. Some of corre- 
+ oy ask what it means, some make bad jokes on ghosts and 
oe, and all seem to think that there is a mystery. Well, 
it:— 


UEBEC.—The Widow of an Officer in the 60th Rifles, who, about 

1859, went to Quebec, and there died soon after, will HEAR of SOME- 

THING to HER great ADVANTAGE by applying to Mz. Potaxy, Private 
Inquiry Office. 

There may be a mystery, but Mr. Punch fails to perceive 
announcement is plain "Pnglish. An officer who went to Quebec, 
left a widow, whose attention is invi here’s the muddle? 
Mr. Pottaxy sometimes astonishes us, but here he has simply 
penned a business-like notification. Mr. Punch’s regarding 
certain of the public, shall be again i y conveyed :— 


**T dare not call them fools, but this I think ; 
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have drink.” 


it. The 





worst class.” His Grace would probably even admit that, as regards 





The fact is, Mr. Punch has taught the public to be so eritical that 
it now tries to pick people up before they fall down. 
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REGRETS. 


Lean Gormandiser. “1 say, JACK, DO YOU RECOLLECT A CERTAIN SADDLE oF 
Four-Yszar-Otp Wertsn Mctron we HAD at Tom Briskzr’s one Sumpay | Made 
AFTERNOON ABOUT THIS TIME Last Year?” 

Fat Ditto, “I sHovutp Tansx I pi!” 

( Pause.) 
Lean Gormandiser. “ Trat was a Sappiz oF Mortow, Jack!” 
Fat Ditto, “ An! wasn’? tT!” 
(Long Pause.) 

Lean Gormandiser. “1 ofre~ wisn I|’p TAKEN AvoraeR Stice oF THAT 

SappLg ov Mutton, Jack!” 


—— 
















A CEN SORSHIP COMING. 


In Paris, it ocr paper “¥ C7 


a 
without reeei 


ideas has b 


om 
a 


nobody. 


upon personal liberty by sumptuary 
legislation. wy, &- Jabbaterian 


and 
Fanatics, Brutes, and 


Proverbial Fallacy. 


A mee AS Cute ROM A mye seve 
never effects so much as the 








Wheat csoubs to 
mover, in running while” 





caricature | 
perso to be | 
to what a pass | 


ht the 


to ask a man’s leave 

a caricature of him! 
mind a law placing 
or his caricatures all, 
nt imaginary per- 


they are Beeeied 








speaking 


by argument, invective, ridicule, satire, sar- 

casm, and every possible variety of censure, vitupera- 
— and abuse, the encroachments which have been 
and sectarian | 


Teetotal 


Look out for a Censorship. 


nine. It | 


Les of a single one 


the start 








WHY I AM STAYING IN TOWN. 


Broavse I wish to satisfy myself, from personal observation, | 
traditional belief as to the emptiness of London at this | 


with 












railways, steamboats, the care of luggage, , ae 















_— 





season of gd mm ag sort’s M 

Because it a pleasure to be able to take walking exercise in the 

streets and admire the public buildings, unimpeded by crowds, and Banks of the Thames, the 

without the risk of being run over at the principal crossings. | Forest. 

Because the theatres and other ie cen 

open are not so numerous as to Be em and I British Museum. 

can visit them im greater comfort. 

Because I can have my choice of the chairs in the park. I fool that ite ineambent on 

Bosense | om selene sageueintens pereenelly the repairs neces- | bere of hie faanily i eeverdine biter 

ony So bo Geno 8 the scullery. Beouuse I am short of money. 
use I have been everywhere. ai 

Because London in Sa of August and September suits me | 

better than any other place. 

Because I dislike 


What Else Did He Do? 





‘commpany me to to Cocemoath, ha preferred a wedsiog excursion 


ospi 
some time to a thorough and leisurely inspection of the Prinee- Con- 


34 
‘Keone have my by a we exoursions to Kew, the | 
Surrey Hills, and the recesses of 


Because I am anxious to investigate the family pedigree at the 


Epping 


my brother-in-law is expected home from California, and 
me to co-operate with the other mem- 
suitable reception. 


contention with hotel-keepers, lodgings, commissionnaires, So! the Bakers will strike, and each Mater, dismayed, 
si ot mn Bat toe oe at or, or sut f 
miss hothe comforts wherever I There ’s a toast will oe Remedy peel: oe ate 
Because Ernest has io commenete Greck, anid’ it is requisite | "'h health to Kuve 1 Puanson, who pardoned the— Butler.” 
a wif sidante to pane at wth 
use m ie near 
RRR RE: EVA ee erecmmermreegee ze Re “n 
e Bri mprov mbre araso is year = om “The 
Sunshade Company. Binds,” if they have Aritophunio yroclivition, will proclaim them- 
thar tre traitor ARMTHORPE, who engaged last year to ac- selves Sabbatarians. 


pre will follow in 
Vali “d rect | 
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Squire. *‘ Hopson, THxy Tetl ME you’ve TAKEN your Boy a 
Villager. ‘*’Cavse THE MasTEeR AIn'T Fir To Teaca vn!” 


PROFESSIONAL CHARGES. 


Mr. Powcn has rarely seen anything much more business-like | 
than the following document, which has been sent him from| 
Australia, He is not made aware of the circumstances, and most | 
likely the Clergyman who gives in this estimate for Clerical Work | 
and Repairs is doing the most sensible thing possible. But here is 
his offer to do certain religions things at Mackay, or some of them, 
if the Christians at Mackay do not desire to have them all done. 
They can select what worship they want, and give their orders 
accordingly :— 





! 


g_ boon ams the matter in purely a business light, and whether accepted 
or not, La by it. Payments monthly, at the several rates as follows, and 
prompt, or engagement ceases :-— 4 * 

| &. . 
| For one full service (evening) cl us pe coe O00 6-8 
For morning service (no sermon) and evening public 
} service, including holy communion and baptism 
x th ee ee Servet: 150 0 0 
or morning services (holy com- 
munion and ism oncea month) . ° . 200 0 0 
For the whole of services and visiting sick, and 
seat-holders, as time and opportunity occur 350 0 0 


“ Nors.—At present, nor for the next six months, I would not live at 
Mackay.” 
The only thing the Reverend Gentleman has omitted to mention is 
whether, in consideration of prompt payment (without which he 
| will cut off the supply), he allows discount. 
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EDUCATION. 


(Serremper 7, 1872. 
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WAY FROM THE NATIONAL Scaoor. WaAT’s THAT FoR?” 
Squire. ‘‘O, I’V8 BEARD HE’S A VERY GOOD MasrTEr.” 








TO LAWYERS. 


Mr. Puncn would like to know—that is, he does know, but he 
would like to hear the reason—why Lawyers’ costs and charges are 
so heavy, while all the learning and accomplishments required in a 
Read this advertisement from 


Lawyer can be had so very cheaply. 
the Law Times :— al _ 


AW.—Wanted Immediately, in the South of d, a competent 
GENERAL CLERK, who is a good Accountant, oe abstract, 


draw ordinary drafts and bills of costs, thoroughly in 
Bankruptcy Liquidation, and County Court Practice, would an by 
make himeelf generally useful. Salary 30s. per week. Satisfactory - 
ences required. 


Now, here is 2 Complete Lawyer wanted, at the price of Five 
rae per day. This is, of course, about the regular market 
rice of the article, or the Advertiser would not propose such terms. 
| Now, we ask again, why is Law so dear? 


mon Law, 








| 
What the Box Says. 
“Lorp GRANVILLE, by gracious command of Her Mazzsry, has sent to 
| Mr. STANLEY, the intrepid discoverer of) Livivastons, a gold snuff-box 
richly set in brilliants, with a letter ex the Quemn’s high - 
tion of his success in an enterprise which ‘relieved Hen Masesty the 
| anxiety which, in common with her subjects, she had felt in regard to the 
| fate of that distinguished traveller.’ ”’ 


sends you a snuff-box, brave SraNLEY. 


Masesty 
The gift hol 











Inquiry in Passing. , ds a hint which my Majesty 
Iw a shop where Law tools are sold, Mr. Punch observes an py nF femmes ay pe ul, and manly, 
article called “‘ The Expelling Penholder.” Is this for use when | Py ) 
the pen writes a Notice to Quit ? VENER. | Zs 
a ne en Nt 















Serreunen 14, 1¢72)] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 105 











RIOTS AND RESPONSIBILITY. 
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| Pall Mall Gazette points for the 
those whom 
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for it eternally hereafter. The Belfast sf 
|shown us what we have got, and what we are likely to we 
| get, by omission to enter a nolle prosequi in the case o * 
Governor Eyre. ‘ 
Advice to Trades’ Unionists. : 
‘—. of every open, 
ike for , do, OE 
’Gainst Free Trade and for Protection. ; : 
O how wise and good of you! ri 
Strike as brethren should, my brothers, Y 
P Strike with all mag and main, a 
one ’ pe : 
&§ “LUCUS A NON,” &c. | ath ih a8 
| Visitor. ‘‘ How tone HAs YouR MAsTER BEEN AWAY!” Strike because of rising prices ; tu 
Trish Footman. ‘‘ Wei, Sonk, 1 HE'D comz HoME YISTHERDAY, HE'D A’ BEEN Thus make all things still more dear. mi 
GONE A WAKE TO-MORROW; BUT EV HE DOESN'T RETUEN THE DaY A¥FTHER, So goon. This advice is. ee 
SHURE HE'LL A’ BEEN AWAY A ForTNicuT next THorspay.” ! | | ou ll adopt it, there ’s no fear. m ' 
| A minute in the day unmolested by an organ-grinder. “3 
| WONDERS OF THE SEA-SIDE. em A ay tt ye 6 
‘ sont tiie d bh rail pou z which oe pe at h ; : 4 
CARVING-KNIFE t is not shaky in the e, and which, on ed-room paper you can OTTor ¢ ; 
 omhpeote, an NE OE on acts, ot ne 
ver fork, on whic evious mé 1s ex , y a 
| which has its proper senptimant of prongs. A waiting maid wae as if she sometimes used a nail-brush. ae 
| A chamber candlestick supplied with an extinguisher. A ceiling or a chimney ornament which are neither of them a 
| A ditto looking-glass, which, if not propped up with your hair- | cracked. : je 
| brush, never turns its back upon you when you go to shave. A pen with both nibs perfect, and a writing-table not too rickety ae 
A bath which does not leak, and a water-jug that is not very to write at. ; y Ae 
| acmemenete WA. A sofa at all softer than a hard deal and which has not ite a ek: 
| A leg of mutton, upon which, after dining with your husband, | springs fractured exactly at the onl Ww you want to sit. 0 il 
you can find next morning — left to be hashed. A picture or engraving, hung way of ornament, which with eee 
| A (very) grand piano, whereof the keys don’t rattle like the bones | any candour Pe could call a wor art. a 
of nigger minstrvley and whereof you can imagine, by a powerful| A pot whic nee Paes eee ot ae Cape Gas pena (aa 
| flight fancy, that the notes have in their infancy, been evor heard| A of decanters which are not an odd couple, and a score ; oe 
in tune. of Gioneee, Oy S00 ee SEES WE mae. . ' 
A chiffonnier that you can lock securely, and a tea-caddy that; A door w does not let a hurricane of draught through it, and gi 
| reall iouiae to be eideent 0 lech. which you can actually shut without a slam. P 3 
_A door-mat which is not provided with a hole to trip up all your, And finally, a bed that you may go to without trembling, and a % 
| visitors when they come to call. bill that you may pay without a fear of being fleeced. | 
A table-cloth or napkin without eleven holes in it. Fa 
. A visdew that has aot at the least 0 sabiee broken, and that | p 
oes vibrate noisily wi very 6 test breeze. m. 
An easy-chair which gives you ony ease when sitting in it, and Ritualistic Rebellion. ; 
wherein you may take your usual after-dinner nap without an | Ir cannot be any Archdeacon of the Established Church who is ie 
cppemiansian of 6 caster Comite off. such an obstinate Ki Sees b Se pen « * 
tea-pot, out of which, with excessive care and patience, you illicit Romanesque ceremonials, to constitute himself a rebel against 
can contrive to pour a cupful without dropping the lid into it. | his Bishop. Let such rebellious , therefore, never be imputed 
A sitting-room wherein, to avoid smoke-suffocation, you need not | to Ancupgacow Denison. If it many people would not hesi- 
keep both door and window open when you light the fire. | tate to style him Ancnpgacow Donkey. But that would be writing 
A chest of drawers that is complete in all its handles, and a| an esti bat plgbeaded down an Ass. It were more 
vegetable-dish cover provided with a knob. ' respectful to name the Ritualist ANARCHDEACON Denison. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Mas. Mowrptson, 
now with us in our 
coupé, is a stout, 
elderly lady, rather 

nat in figure, as 
if she’d been kept 

in a low room in 
early life, so that 
what would have 
been her height 
had expanded itself 
inte breadth (** for 
in Nature nothing 
is lost,” vide Tym- 
cal Developments, 
Vol. xviii., Art. 2, 

. 6, under ‘ N,” 
Nature). 

By the way, her 
oun gest daughter, 
senTHA, if I re- 

member rightly, is 
~ short. Will she, 
e too, expand? and 
> —ahem! — take 
=r after her mother? 
—— In less than five | 
minutes I find out 

that it only re- 





| quires a simple question, on any subject, to draw from her an expla- 


| considered quite the fashiona’ 


| several other aneedotes out 


, anecdotes, It is 





nation, in, apparently, several pages of close talking. She hasa 
wonderful memory for the events of her early life, which seem to 
find their reproduction in later events happening to various people. 
If you say to Mus. Momwrtson, ‘‘ My watch is rather slow,” “ Ah!” 
she says at once, so qupetintieniie that it really makes you like 
her at first, and eneourage her to tell you something, ‘‘ 1 remember 
when we were first married, Mu. Momprsow ~—we used then to live in 
Russell Square—in those days. you know, Russell Square was 

le and we had a very nice 
house there, which Aunt wi ect.”” Here she interests 
her; but though Mus. Momprsow is asthmatic, and obliged to pull 
up at the commas and semicolons, yet the rest is never sufficiently 
long to allow anyone else to cut in and start a fresh subject. 

Happy Thought.—Epi matic description of Mrs. Momrison, 
short-breathed and -winded. 

She tells us a long about a watch, given her at that time, 
and by which she’s never able to tell the correct time, though 
she’s had it for nearly fort zones and this narrative includes 

the direct line, and to be found in 
the bye-ways of Mrs. Momprson’s history. Most of these lesser 
stories are about her daughter Rowzwa, whom I have never met. 

[Subsequent Note, introduced here.—After meeting the Giym- 
pryws, and others, who know the Momprsons most intimately, I find 
that no one has seon Miss Rowewa since she was a child, and that, 
of her, at that time, their recollection is imperfect. But there’s 
nothing which Rowswa, apparently, hasn’t suffered, nothing she 
hasn’t done, no place she hasn't visited, no failing to which she is 
not subject, no virtue which she does not practise, no accomplish- 
ment of which she does not know, at least, something ; and there’s 
no jeu de mot, however new, which Rowena, according to her 
mother, hasn’t uttered, years ago, in another form. Most of 
Mrs. Momprson’s longest stories—and they are none of them short 
ones—are hung upon a, 4. Rowers.” If there’s no 
positive opportunity for a history, we get Rowena in little social 

h to observe, for example, in order to give 
lf, or some one else, a chance of saying something, that ‘* the 
interior of Mid Africa is a charming spot. if you ’re well posted up 
in the matter, and know that others are not, you foresee a brilliant 
discourse all to —only you haven't counted upon Mas. Mom- 
pisonw’s Rowzwa. ‘‘Ah!” says Mus. Momrrison {che invariably 
commences with # mild sigh, as if your inquiry, or remark, had 
awakened painful recollections, which is a Happy Thought on her 
pert, as it gives her time to get together her materials and her breath 

or the effort, and then her plaintive tone and looks deprecate all 
interruption which might rade and unseemly) ‘‘ Ah!” she 
says, ‘* it must be very beautiful. I don't know it myself "—(here 
you see a chanee for breaking in with what you do know about 
it, personally, only that she goes calmly on)—* but my daughter 
Rowena stayed with some friends, the CLovpres of Invernesshire, 
very rich @ they were at one time, but Davin CLoupiEe specu- 
lated in silk, or——well, I fi what— but he was obliged to econo- 
mise and live abroad, and Rowewa visited them in Africa, where | 
she stopped at a place with a most extraordinary name.” Here you 
are about to suggest a name, or do suggest it, but not another word 
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will Mus. Momprsow let you get in before she’s on again, with “ Yes, 
I daresay that was it; eed na Rowena, when writing to me, and | 
that ’s some years ago now,” &e., &e. If you tell Mus. Momprsoy that 
you ve fallen down-stairs and dislocated your collar-bone, you are 
immediately informed that this is nothing new to Rowena. You’ve 
had the chicken-pox very badly, so wena, far worse. Your 
sister has so exquisite a voice that she is thinking of really going on 
the Italian Operatic Stage: well, Rowena —— engaged her- 
self, bat ALnont begged her not to come out, until she had retired, and 
so Rowena gave in, and didn’t. Have you an excellent memory ? 
You may have, Mus. Momprsow admits, but nothing to Rowen,’s. 
Do you happen to possess so quick an ear for music that you can 
hum correctly a tune after oly once hearing it? Mas. Momprson 
guite believes you, because Rowena can play the airs of an entire 
Opera, or even an Oratorio, which she has only heard once for the 
first time the evening before. In fact, try what you will, Rowen, 
beats you at everything. ] 

We are boxed up with Mas. Momprson for an hour. In con- 
versation, Mas. Momprson first, my Aunt a very bad second, and 
myself nowhere, 

3 Happy Thought.—Torture of the Middle Ages—to be jawed to 
eath. 
She will explain everything to us—her own complaints, RowEn,'s 

complaints (who has had all my Aunt’s sufferings multiplied, it 
noe by'ten, and is i‘. beter on the whole than a oan 
possibly expected), zk. Momprson’s complain remedies 
which don’t sueceed, the remedies which she hopes will succeed, 


| and 0 on. 


My Aunt asks if she has found the waters of Aix bemeficial. Mus. | 
Mowmptson can’t caply answer Yes or No, or tell us she hasn’t | 
been there long enough to make up her mind on the subject; not a | 
bit of it. She at once commences shaking her head sadly, and sigh- | 
ing as if all her family had been poisoned by the sul springs. 
‘* Ah,” she says, ‘“‘[’ve tried them for some time, and I’m bound | 
to say that, toa certain extent, and in certain cases, I’ve known | 
them do perhaps some good, but not permanently, use Rowena,” | 
she turns to me, and I incline my head—— 

Happy Thought.—Be attentive and polite to Miss Brertna’s 
mother. 

—‘' Because,” she continues, “‘ my daughter Rowzwa went there 
for a fortnight, or two months—let me see, which was it ?—in the 
spring or autumn ; but it doesn’t much matter, and she was suffering 
dreadfully at the time from pain in neck, and from a sort of 
nervous depression of the larynx, I think, which prevented her from 
ever getting any sleep after six in the morning, so she always went 
to bed at nine, and took a nap in the afternoon; and as for her eat- 
ing, Rowena used to say to me after breakfast, or luncheon, or 
dinner, that she never could understand what had become of her 
appetite. 

My Aunt, getting a chance for herself, rushes in hurriedly on her 
own account, to tell Mas. Momprson why she is going to Aix, ‘‘I’m 
going,” she says, “ to try the sulphur waters and nervanism for the 
galves, which [ hear is the demery now for all complaints arising 
from debilical hysterity—-—’” gasp, and here she becomes so 
hopelessly entangled in the meshes of Dixon’s Johnsonary, that 
Mus. Momprson, who has been taking in, carefully, a good sup- 
ply of breath, enough for a five minutes’ narrative without an 
interruption, at once seizes the o nity, and says, ‘‘ Ah! yes! 
that’s what r Rowrena—my daughter Rowena—suffered from, 
fearfully. Noone can know,” this isa sort of home-thrust at m 
Aunt, ‘‘no one can know what that poor child went gm el 
feel, while she goes on talking, that I could tell her, if [ liked, what 
I'd gone through with other illnesses, and, as it were, beaten 
Rowena all to nothing. I’m sure my Aunt is dying to back her 
complaints and sufferings against Rowena’s. 

Happy Thought (on the first opportunity).—To say, Well, we 
all ought to be very thankful that we haven’t lost legs or arms. ‘‘ I 
knew,” I go on, “‘a poor fellow once,” &c., then I tell them a piteous 
tale, by way of depreciating Rowena’s sufferings, which almost 
brings tears to my own eyes, and a slight pause follows its termina- 
tion. 

Happy Thought. — Checkmate to RoweEwa. 

Not a bit. xs. Momprsow begins, ‘‘ Ah! yes, that’s very dread- 
ful, very dreadful indeed, but it’s almost worse where a young girl, 
full of life and health, as Rowena—my daughter Rowena—was 
when she was out hunting with Lorp Dipptecor'’s hounds in 
Leicestershire—she was a beautifal rider, and led the field whenever 
she was out—and her horse, which her father had given her, and 
bought for three hundred guineas of Srr Geonce Lamier—it was a 
trained hunter, and, from some cause or another, it fell at a five- 
barred gate, and poor Rowewa was thrown violently into the field, 
hitting her right arm and her left knee so badly that——” 

Aiz-la- Chapelle.—Tickets! 

Happy Thought.—Good-bye for the present, Mrs. Momprson. 
cad —~ say,” says my Aunt, ** we shall see something of you while 
we ’re here.’ 
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seen, if possible, to be avoided; except for the sake of Bertua 
Mompison, whom I—yes, certain! y—whom I do wish to meet again. 
At this moment comes Captain Forrrscve; and Aunt ina 
flurry calls him Mz. Timpeney on the She doesn’t remember 
his name we've ~F - 
makes ampl f | addressing him as CaPTaIn QuoRTEsFUE, 
whieh will convince her is not his correct designation. 





NEW TO ME. 








Seven cities (for names, population, &c. see Continental a 
| contended for the honour of being Homenr’s native place (author 
the Iliad, Odyssey, &c.), and we learn from a writer unfortunately 
lost in the Great Fire of London, that as many houses bore 
recording the poet’s birth within their walls. In modern times the 
nearest to this competition is the number of shops claiming 
to be the only true and genuine representatives of the first founder 
of the great Faxusaceous line. capital of Farrna was sweeter 
than I expected. Perhaps it has taken sanitary lessons since Cotx- 
RIDGE (post, not Attorney-General) said the disparaging things he 
did of the Odeur Cologne. 

Generally, I like foreign ways, but I detest foreign pavements. 


Were I a mester,or a syndic, or other great municipal 
| authority, I leave no stone unturned to aceomplish a reform 
| in this direetion—at any (paving) rate to make a little more distine- 


in 
| tion between the middle of the road and the sides. 
| How cosmopolitan is Fame! It knows no distinctions of time, 
place, or language. It overleaps barriers, it crosses frontiers. It | 
efies dowamers, it disarms gens d’armes. The great writer, like 
| the great advertiser, leaves his impri 
Thames to the Taunus, from the Black Country to the Black Forest. 
re these reflection i aah cove others ay ig AE ey if | 
| they are requir e while passing the * eller” in a 
‘—&B ine steamboat, and regretted that I could not lend and see how | 
ee was treating the landlord, who must now be advancing in 


e. 
| The Rhine was worth fighting for, but I am afraid some of the 
chea wines would hardly bear the fati of the journey to) 
Eng - (Question for any of the learned Societies which perplex 
ves with such matters, ‘‘ What proportion of Rhine tourists 
could say within a reasonable time— say on the spur of the moment— 
which was the bank the +~-— were always referring to?”’) 
How irresistible is the influence of fashion! Malines 
strike one as a place abounding in the latest improvements, yet 
even there wooden shoes were exposed for sale with imitation 
buttons. (N.B. It may be ineuloated as a sound axiom in political | 
economy, that no nation will ever get on which wears wooden shoes | 
—they are too great a clog on progress.) 
The bread in foreign countries is constructed on such a large | 
seale that it is labelled and treated as luggage. 
I never before fully realised the calamitous results of the Tower | 
of Babel. I will gladly become a yearly subscriber to the funds of 
any Association which may be formed to promote the adoption of 





t everywhere — from the | 





clock, one cat, one railway whistle, one taxgatherer, &c. If I were 
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Note.—See something: limit the pleasure to cssing : and when | consulted 


with him five minutes, and then she| thaler. 


weak in time for 


IoNORAMUS. 





SONG OF A 80T. 


Crozeue a’ lemon a’ clock ? Then I'll lay in a shtock. 
Cause there ’s no plashe like home where to go, Sirs. 


Zehere ain’t mush cause to ye we gets shpirits cheap, 
Groeer’s. 


If we purchash sha shame 


I can thit and shwig here without hindrance or fear, 
Whilsht to keep on my sheer I ’m shtill able. 


When I lose -contrel— zshen o’ 
An’ tummle 


course off I roll— 


down unner tha table. 
An’ zshere I can shtay, all sha night an’ nex day, 


An’ have nobod 


y come to molest 


me 
Bur if I lose my feet— an’ come down in sha shtreet— 


In course zshen sha 


Bobbies would ‘rest. me. 


’Tis a precious bad job to get fined bob, 
When y’ are caught in a Pub. arter : 


Home, you 


drink st all hours, an’ sba P’lice ‘ash no powers 


For a poke their inquishitive nose in. 

Sho now here I'l] remain—and my bollol Ill drain— 
In sha shocket til] cannle’sh en’ flickers. 

In a fella’sh own room he’sh a right to consume 
Any ’mount of intoxicane liquors. 

Now, when shwipes sha most thin I’m forbid at my Inn, 
Shtay at home an’ enjoy wine an waseail— . 


Here we ’re free to carouse. Ey i ’s H 
hie dete ie Mintel ie 


* We hope that our friend is 


right im his law on this point. 





Automaton Bakers. 
Tue least fastidious reader will agree with the observation of a 


does not , contemporary, respecting the threatened strike of Bakers, that :— 


‘* Certainly it would be pleasanter forthe consumer to know that his bread 


, had been made by machinery, and not 
It 


by hand.” 


would bo oii, slassunter then Say Bitte conmmmes fo ‘be 


assured that machinery 
always, in the strict sense of 
of machinery in \ 
hend, the force i 
general be superseded, is not that 


his bread. Bread is not 
word, manufactured. By the use 


is reason to a - 


bakers’ 
those who knead it, which wo in 


of the hands. 





ripe age ? 


one language and one currency all over Europe, just as there isone| AvuTumNAL Questiow.—When does a Green-grocer arrive at a 





























































































































































































| the above establishments to 





MISTAKEN 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


|Sepremper 14, 1872. 








Ail cuss 


KINDNESS. 


Mas. pe TOMKYNS DOES NOT TAKE HER CARRIAGE WITH HER TO THE Sea-stpe. Sue THINKS THE POOR Horses want Rest AFrer 
THE Season. SHE FORGETS THAT THE COACHMAN HAS A FAMILY, AND THAT THE FAMILY Have Faienps, 








CITY ARTICLE, 
(From a Contemporary.) 
TuEsDAY. 

Great excitement was produced in the City this afternoon by the 
rumour that Mr. Punch had been “ something very extra- 
ordinary.” Reports took various shapes, but vy Bae lised at 
last into the generally accepted belief that he been giving 
notice to certain well-known i ts not to part with ~~ < 
the money which France has been paying to Germany, and which 
Germany has been investing here. e rumour proved true. 
Mr. Punch had discovered that the Twenty Millions had been sent 
over, and divided into five sums, which been deposited respect- 
ively with the L. and W., the U., and Messrs, R-—», G——y, 
and B—«.. This liberty (for Mr. Punch considered it a thunder- 
ing liberty that the money should not in the first place have been 
offered at 85, F —t Street), he resented by giving notice to each of 
hold the money until he shall be per- 
fectly satisfied with the intentions of the Three Emperors, and until 


| he shall have received an ample apology for not being asked to the 


| Meeting, after all that he has d 


my ee one whe poy 6 On oe 
of this proceeding having been telegra to Parnce von B——x, 
a special envoy was ——_ dispa to Mr. Punch, and they 
were left drinking and smoking to a late hour, but we have not 
heard of any other results of the conference. Mr. Punch, however, 
is notoriously firm, and we believe that, in the words of Ma, Lewis 


CaxRRoLL, he 
‘* Said what he'd be if he’d stand it.” 





Panic in the Kitchen. 


Great consternation prevails amo the female Domestic Ser- 
vants of the respectable classes in the Metropolis. This is the dull 
season of year, and ing reports are about that the Baker is 
likely to discontinue his calls. 








THE RIGHTS OF THE WORKING-MEN. 
(A few words addressed to them by Mr. Punch.) 


‘“‘Sratke not, but hear,” you who assume to yourselves a title, 
which, being applied, like an Act of Parliament, to Females as well 
as M to Her Gracious Majesty the Queex, and from her 
downwards to a crossing-sweeper who earns his honest bread. You 
want ninepence an hour for ’ work, and No Surrender. 
If you deserve it, Mr. Punch hopes you may get it, as he likes all 
people to be paid for what they earn honestly. 

Bot, Remempgr—Ninepence an hour for nine hours’ work gives 
seven shillings a day, and seven shillings a day gives two guineas a 
week, and two guineas a week give one hun and four guineas 
or one hundred and nine pounds four shillings a year. 

Suppose, my friends, you get what you ask for, and have con- 
tinuous work for a whole year, are you men enough to pay to the 
Country in which you live the Income-tax, which every poor Gov- 
ernment clerk who works with brains is obliged to pay ?—or do 
you mean still to goon, and charge the State, which you rob, of 
robbing you, and maintaining, as you say, “‘ a base and brutal aris- 
tocracy, who are grinding down the and the bones and the 
marrow of the people.” Be wise in time; for the CaancELLor 
or THE Excueqvexr haying filled his bag with Grouse, may come 
back and look you up. 


Strange Antagonists. 

Taz Newspapers should be careful what they publish about the 
pong gy my gy yt 
our troops, but they soon ir i 
are often told that *‘ a skeleton enemy has just been sent out.” An 
encounter with a foe of this description on a many Aken y 
or secluded Dorsetshire heath, would scare even the most 

triotie out of their wits; and if it is indispensable that such a 

orce should be dispatched, it would be well to observe the greatest 











secresy as to its movements. 
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. ‘| don, qunewhat less thoughtful than tho feouien &- 
A WARRIOR ON WAR. | servations, was added to them by the gallant but seeific 
omiver :— 
potent Te - bs he asked, did not England call for national disarma- 
ment ? 
by = | Because England would not have its request com- | 
doo 1 Gan surpris- | Dlied with by national disarmament in such wise, con- | 
ing that the “best | Yersely, as the demand of the heroine in the ballad of 
portion of Europe | Billy Taylor was for sword and pistol :-— 


should now be en- ‘* Which did come at her command.” | 


eam for blood be Re eee ¢ aa weapons would not be 
shed for, im reality, | ore eled by national disarmament, The armaments of 
Eng 











———— 















































hat pe mates would not go at the command of 
warlike spirit of the se _ 
ca Christianity Song of @ London Scot. 
-., Drofessed.” Baxer, Baker, strike awa’ : 
| Hear, hear! ‘Hear | Yo i me gat me greet, mon. 
the true, if trite, Ken that I dety yo a; 
8 cellent Thou grow dear 
Mason Ganwaw. | se ae ae i 
y are so logical Aits are baith bread an’ meat to me, a 
a6 well as so just in| Wha dinna keep my carriage: a 
@ moral point of Mysel, forbye the barley-bree. bi 
view, and withal so'| Cam live richt weel on parriteh, nt 
uncommonly remote <u 
from any military | a 
“shop,” that every | No Ghost, a 
thinkingandhumane| [x a discourse delivered to the Oraven Agricultural J 
person must— Sralety ons day last week, at Lomp F. Caven- | 
“ Admire such wisdom | Disu, M.P., referring to“ the of a strong and 
in a Major’s shape.” | a numerous class of small farmers; observed that— | 
It be pre-| “ Political economists had prophesied with boldness that th 
exmed that small farmer would even Glangpesr.” 7 | rl 
eamAW is © No fear of that. The of omall farmers is a : 
ppt at kG 4 = ¢") 
and would straight- i 
way quit the Army| Potrcy awn Parnorpre.—Tax only the respectable and ety 
if Mr. Granstowg, at the demand of the Peopie, or any other Paemrer, for| the weak, Rosert. They will but grumble. Grind the a 
that or ‘any other reason, were to employ it im a foreign imvasion. A ques-| middle classes. Medio tutissimus this, 








| keoping them there) he will travel rapidly and by the shortest and 
THE TOURISTS’ REMEMBRANCER. | sends aloest ovate to ae 
(For this Year only.) , where the Rhubarb is. This country is inhabited by 


regular Turks. 

DewMaRK is well worth a visit. It is a country consisting entirely | Advice to Travellers in Turkey.—The polite thing to do on landing 
of Villages and Hamlets, Our Saxsreane took one of his charac- is to leave your card on the Sultana of the Harem. The Turks are 
formed, “is the cldedt in Baroye,” and if in tts age it inanything | wewelow in’ Allah io Allaky and Bussilles we bio pesto” De 

’ y P, v is is ism is his 
like a good Stilton, then we find at once the reason for the saying not strange dogs in the street. Invariably carry with you s 
that there is “‘ something rotten in the state of Denmark.” -stick, a belt with revolvers, two daggers, and any other side- 
a the umbrella in Denmark, and everyone | arms for which you may have room, and never go out before ten in 
"orelgen Whats ou tks G2o si taking the| ea ago oa nos hn ars ttn Seat Sys 
— m 0 
same old ts ~ > the — - and down the = - , a8 the song or anybody. Wien you land, ay nnd buy a fez, which you 
says, “* "s wa e mon ,” being dropped pretty will irably suit your feziognomy. 
freely between the two ? open plan, col if you haven't | wei tivo o Deasing baits by ap hees, and — your 
seen Copenhagen now’s your chance. Here we are. There are! steps. Walk down to the Golden Horn for a blow. is but 
400,000 volumes in the Royal library. Take your Bradshaw in with | one note which you will get out of the Golden Horn, and that is a 
you, and you'll have inereased the number by one. Care will be | note of cieietion. 
taken that coe ae be not decreased by one or more volumes) You will out, about yt oy = , and b perhaps hy 
on your wi : ur own azaar, of our ur- 
he population is 130,000, so now you’ve got a nice little sum to | [i —— soe will at least admit that were there but a beadle 
occupy your moments—of course this won’t apply to a very | present, the w scene would be indeed perfect. 
stout person never has 7 & moments—and you can find —— 7 Observances.—The traveller will notice that a small 
out how many volumes out of yal Library go to a person in| piece of carpet isinvariably used by the pious Mahometan for 
Co m. A gentleman who has made this his study for years on. Curious it is to remark the connection between West and 
computes it at 319% volumes to each individual Dane in Copen-| in ~~ cama where 9 any Say ~ 
| pi worship, Eastern, same object in view, é 
pee Fy is simply perfect. The water of the Baltic is pate pile, and kneels upon it. : ey 
half salt and fresh. You can df course choose which half you This is so profound a remark, that we leave the Tourist to his iy 
a 2 
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It is extraordinary"how incorrect some Guide Books are. One of aa 
them says “ city is entered by four gates” —we we can say aa; 
is, and we pledge ourselves to any respectable Uncle for the fact, | Ol Clo’ at Rome. Be 
that we never saw any gate even attempting to enter the city.. A ConTEMPoRARY announces that :— 

Again, we were told that ‘ Our eye would be taken by four Colossal 











Statues,”—well, it wasn’t true, our eye was not taken by anyone, |, “According to's Roman telegram, now that Camprwal Quaatia is dead, 
or anythi sand it still , ts our intellectual physiognomy. there are twenty-seven Cardinals’ hats at the Porn's disposal. 







Of course Remembrancer only supposes the Tourist to be doing His Holiness may complain that he is unable to dispose of these 
rapid aets of journeyism, and he cannot be allowed te stop for more hats beeause he isa prisoner. But surely the Italian 
than one day anywhere. So, taking our coupons in his pocket (and | would not prevent him from taking them into the Ghetto 
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HIGH ART WELL EMPLOYED. 


Quiet Country-Maid. *‘ O, HOW BEAUTIFUL THIS TABLE 18! 


Wart tovety Lace anp Rissons!” 
Grand Town Ditto. ‘‘O, THIs 18 VERY PLAIN—¥FOR THE MORNING, YOU KNOW. 


You SHALL *EE IT WHEN | HAVE CHANGED THE 


COLOURS, AND PUT FRESH FLOwgRs AND Bows ror My Lapy's Evening TorLette.” 


TWOPENCE MORE, 

ComMENTING on the acts and doings of the London School Board, 
the Post observes, ‘‘ we are by no means blind to the fact that there 
is an increasing tendency displayed by the Board to erect costly 
buildings, to indulge in expensive experiments, and to disburse 
public money rather with the high hand of a possessor than with the 
careful economy which ought to characterise a steward.” Money— 
the ratepayers’ money—is evidently ‘‘ no object” considered with a 
view to economy by the London School Board. Like some other 
managers, they appear to be ‘‘ regardless of expense.” There are, 
however, some extra charges which they have yet to incur on behalf 
of their "yy too low-rated constituents. Accomplishments 
remain to be ed to the education of street-children. It is a 
wonder that the ladies on the London School Board have not looked 
to one at least of these already. Music, indeed, is decried by some 
eminently strong-minded women as a frivolous thing fit only for 
men, who alone excel in its composition. But street-children of 
both sexes might be taught to dance. If they were, the exercise 
which they would then take, would benefit their bodies as well as 
their mi Their deportment and manners would also derive from 
that elegant exercise an improvement for which there is some room. 
The views of the championesses of Woman’s Rights could also be 
yocmetes by having the girls instructed to ask the boys to dance. 

ot another word can be necessary to induce the London School 
Board, at its very next meeting, to vote that a sufficiency of com- 
petent Teachers of Dancing be forthwith added to their educational 
“ae msn the Three R’s may, as soon as possible, be supplemented 
with a D. 





Question for Couples. 


Philosopher. The great advantage of Marriage is that it tends to 
divest a Man of selfishness. 
Disciple. Has it the same effect on a Woman, Sir ? 





IMPOLITIC SURPLUSAGE, 


Ler the Porz console himself. Faraer Hyacryrae (who can 
never have read Pickwick) is going to marry ; and to 1 a widow. 
In an article on the apology published by the Reverend Gentleman 
for contracting matrimony, the Times takes occasion to make re- 
mark, which commands assent :— 

“ How the reasons for matrimony ever 
not happen to know, but they jar with 
needless, considering whom they are ad 


The conpiion of the Common Prayer-Book would have done well 
to adopt, if they could have foreknown, the recommendation of the 
learned judge who advised his less judicious brother to give his 
decision, but abstain from giving his reasons. 


into the Marriage Service we do 
lish feeling, and are certainly 
.” 





Close Quarters. 


“Capout, the singer, has signed an agreement which binds him to 
M. Venroer, of the Italiens, for the winter.” 

Very uncomfortable, we should think, for both parties, and it is 
difficult to understand how such an arrangement can be managed 
on the boards of the Opera. Let us be glad, however, that the 
agreement is only for the winter, a season when we are all ready 
enough to resort to any sort of contrivance to —_— our ns 
from the weather. The sufferings of two people bound to each other 
during a hot summer day would have been too distressing both to 
themselves and their friends, and in this case must, we imagine, 
have seriously interfered with the proper rendering of lyric opera. 








GENERAL ENGAGEMENT. 
Down in Wiltshire, our forces have been fighting the Battle of 
the Wiley. Nothing new in this. Everywhere and always the 
Battle of the Wily is going on. 
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THE COMING RACE. 


Doctor Evangeline. ‘‘By THER Brn, Mr. SawveR, ARE YOU ENGAGED TO- 
MORROW AFTERNOON! I HAVE RATHER A TICKLISH OPERATION TO PERFORM— 
AN AMPUTATION, YOU KNOW.” 

Mr. Sawyer. “I SHALL BE VERY HAPPY TO DO IT FOR You.” 


Dr. Evangeline. ‘“*O, wo, NOT THAT! Bur WIL YOU KINDLY COME AND 
ADMINISTER THE CHLOROFORM FoR mE?’ 





DON'T “STRIKE, BUT HEAR.” 
Mz. Eprror, 


I HAVE uncomfortable misgivings as to the propriety of the course I 
have resolved to take after long anxious consideration, an almost 
couch, and an interview, far protracted into the night, with a friend to 
I always turn for advice and guidance in seasons of doubt and difficulty like 
pod yom) junctare. I am pene I pd myself on ye — 
8 expose m to the c of plagi , and to the impu 
—one of the most ae under which a public writer can labour—of 
unable to discriminate, either through ignorance or wilfulness, between an 
joke and a newone. But all personal considerations must be thrust aside. I 
have“a duty to perform on the one hand to the public, and on the other to an 
important, hard-working, and, I believe, hardly-used section of the commrunity, 
from which, if you, Mr. Editor, will stand by me, neither ridicule nor re- 
proach shall turn me aside. 

I eh hog ag Te SF Ay , between one of the highest 
l functionaries in the land and the humble process 6 oe 2 
— flour (or mA im an arched cavity over a fire, has before 
now SS pet or numerous pens, many of them writing in a jesting 
strain ; but I contend never in the same serious circumstances as those we are 
now called upon te face. We are threatened with a Bakers’ Strike, we are 


menaced with a total of the Staff of Life (ex in the inadequate 
guise of biscuit) ; for one cannot sit still with folded hands, without 
doing my utmost to such a calamity, by suggesting both to masters and 
men that they at once, without an hour's delay, submit their differences 


for arbitration to the one man in the realm supremely qualified to undertake 
the task—to (no, not the Author of Yeast, but) the Master or rue Rotts. 


Yours, &e. J. Mrrrer. 





Szasowaste.—WHeEn is a brace of grouse like the star mentioned by Du. 
| Warre in his celebrated poem ?— Evidently when it’s “so high.” 





However 


To eve 


AN OLD PARTRIDGE’S COMPLAINT. 


Mr. Ponca, I’ma 
And love the stubble-field, _ 
And [ say bad luck to the cartridge 
the weapons which sportsmen wield. 


But we did not mope ory 
When we always had fair play. 


ithout a 
And so I give this warning 


That he’ll wake up some fine morning 
With the Game 









old Partridge, 


ire, some day ; 





the d old buffers 
all died ele tow port— 
Too good for modern duffers— 
But now a lot of strangers 

Of the Manor take a lease ; 


And, like a set of bushrangers, 
Won't let anyone be at peace. 


about their sport. 


They bring about us the poachers, 
And their ekeepers ‘‘ catch it hot ; 
They think their neighbours encroachers, 
And blaze away for the pot. 


Now, if vulgar rich people think 








That a monster proves skill, 
They'll bring themselves to the brink 
having nothing to kill. 
great their desire 


To play a an’s 
. MA sara ey Ceusary Squire 
’s heart. 


Sporting Cad, 
ws gone to the bad. 





the 
she would proba 


spindle. I 
—y aight 


: 


Woman's Own Work. 


A srrove-utNDEp lady has written an article in which | 
‘ood | She maintains that 


bl 
days when 
capi tomy Samcoh apie som, commen, ob tho dicted | 


who would scorn to do the work of looms will for the 
part themselves remain spinsters all their lives. 





pwork is an occupation below 


dignity of Woman. What she thinks of needlework | 


have thought of spinning in the old | 
span were living Jennies. She | 


is too probable, however, at least for | 
be blest if they chose, that the ladies | 





Small Boy (at 





pop of a cork. 


Gentleman). Does 
Elderiy Gentleman. No, my boy. It 


A SUGGESTIVE SOUND. 


play with pop- , to sensitive Elderly 
this soins conte ven, Unele? 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Scenz—The Quarter Guard-Tent of the Galway Light Infantry Militia. The Prisoner, outside, joining in the Athletic Amusements of his 
Comrades—(‘* Shure, why n-hot !’’) 


Sentry (impatiently). ‘‘Y—n! Seer, were, Tim! TAKE A HOULD AV ME Firecock, I'LL TacuE ygR To Jour!” 


A NOBLE FISHERMAN. 


From the Fraserburgh Advertiser Mr. Punch culls the follow- 
ing :— 

‘*One of our oldest and most worthy fishermen died on Sunday, in the 
seventy-ninth year of his age. GrorGe Nonie was a man of firm resolution, 
ond he had none of that superstitious notions so common, but on the contrary 
could give advice worth listening to and being acted upon. He was a mem- 
ber of the Independent Church for fifty-three years, and more than once 
stood forward in defence of its principles. Groroe has left upwards of fifty 
progenitors behind him, children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, 
who mourn his departure very much.” 


“*That superstitions notions” we do not profess to understand. 
Bat what a remarkable fisherman, to leave progenitors behind him! 
If a crab were a fish, and walked backwards (which it isn't and 
doesn’t), we should think that the late Mr. Nope had taken lessons 
from one of the fishes-whom he has been slaying for so many years, 
and a survivors probably do not mourn his departure so very 
much, 








Lines to a Lady. 


Pat a cake, ee a cake, Many Anne! 

Learn to make bread, love, as fast as you can. 
Knead me my dough with such hands as those ; 
Knuckles more clean than the Baker shows. 





Intemperance in Paris. 

ad piTHy and pleasing telegram from Paris the other day announced 
at :— 

“ The Bourse has been better." 











PEDIGREE AND POET. 


Tarry has been contravening an axiom of hitherto undoubted 
authority. A few days since a newspaper contained this announce- 
ment :— ; 

“ Yesterday, the Eisteddford at Portmadoe, which is described as havin 
been an unqualified success, was brought to a conclusion. Im the course of 
the day Sra Watkin Wynn, M.P., was initiated as a bard in the presence of 
an immense number of spectators.” 


The members of the Portmadoc Eisteddfod, by initiating Sm 
Watkin Wyww as a bard, have overruled the old saying that Poeta 
nascitur non fit. Perhaps they considered that an exception to this 
ancient adage should be recognised in the case of the head of a still 
more ancient Welsh family. 





Two Truths. 


Perit one, Honourable and Right Honourable Gentlemen, once 
more to point out that a statute which merely shortens the time 
| during which drink is accessible at a publie-house, is likely to have 
the effect of causing many persons, who drank moderately when 
they could drink at their own convenience, to drink to excess now 
that their hours for drinking are limited. So mind this: You can- 
not make people sober by Act of Parliament. No, indeed; but you 
may make them drunken. 





In the Street. 


Brown. Jowrs, as a good Protestant, I cannot wish success to the 
soldiers of our Northern Army. : 

be Without discussing the goodness of your Protestantism— 
why 





| ‘The Bourse would always be well enough if it could only restrain 
itself from getting tight. 


Brown. Because they are all Pewseyites. 











Jones. Stultus es, et asinus quoque. [Ezeunt. | 





Printed M4 Joeeph Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the Parish of ®t. James, Clerkenwell, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing ffices of Wesere. Bradbury, 
, im the Precinct of Whi , im the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of st. Bride, City of London.—Satvacs 


Byres, & Lompara 
PSevtember it, Fe. 


| ae wen. 
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FROM OUR OWN CORRESPON 
With the Northern Army at Pewsey. 








GREAT EXCITEMENT !N WILTSHIRE ! 
APPLICATION TO THE QUEEN FOR WITHDRAWAL OF 


























h it?” asked the aide-de-camp 








Magistrates are going to meet to-morrow about the matter, and, as 





Phenix Hotel.” 










six in the morning for Pe 


looked up, informed me that I was a**‘ main-way” ag an 








was to ax agai 
“There road to Pewsey. 
were “a sittun at the Veenix”—as he 


wre Seri o the Ques 
my credentials as Mr. Punch’s 





eisrevr”- 


un, he would have hung he.” 









clerk, My I found to be a wry intelligent little man. 
“ Can I see the body ?” I asked him. 


om for medical inspection ?” I asked. 

Pe don’t know,” he said. ‘‘ The M tes are vi i oe 
them the possibility of its being an accident, as the old fell 
hetween two regiments and someone stabbed him ; but the 

have potanes the a for the withdrawal of the Army. 
and the Parnce oF Wates offered a hundred guineas each and a 
of the Army without avail. If you will step into my etiice, a, you 



















VOL. LXIII. 


I inquired my way of an old man who was hoeing turni b she old fellow, who never 

weren’t no lar road, 

but if I went along the down for three or vour mile 1 holds come to me to Bumper Meadow, 
and if I saw anyone in Bumper’s Meadow—“‘ not that I ever see anyone in B 

myself, man 4 boy, and I don’t rightly know if it arn’t broke up,” my = = al or ast 

Following the side of the down on my long-eared steed, I eventually got to the Canal, and 

oe Nene Eninenes Seema Mh Hie dete. and one of the farmers me that 

the naporlahable bird.—omd 

special reporter, and was 

formal het Sit a y= ae Fagot i sees Ape ag 1B 

for contempt of the Bench, and give me hard labour in aha 

I picked up what information I could. One old man told me it was as bad a murder as 

ever was done, and that if AssHerow Surrn had been alive, and canght the man who “ killed 


In the course of of the afternoon I was fortunate enough to come across the Magistrates’ 


“* Impossible,” he said, “ the tes are going to send it to London.” 


The Coumanpen-ts-Cuter 





DENT 


MURDER OF A RESIDENT BY THE SOLDIERS! 


THE TROOPS! 


horse nor I 
a 


an adjacen acent field. 

Thal See ate 

su r raw At 

T vareed in rie 


asleep, th _ 
coeastonally © 





offieers, one a General, | 


the other his aide-de-camp, reined up close to the place where I was lying. 
oa Jom t there will be an awful row about this. They killed the old Fellow i in a wood.” 
a) 0 i 


” om of the Militia, I er ran Vy Dbl wie p herent as y was trying g to — 
** Can’t we uare it some w,” said the youngest of the two, “‘ and get it hushed up ?’” 4 
“Impossible,” answered the General; “‘they have got the body at Pewsey, cad the ‘pleasure t to retire from it. | If such retire 


many of them are Parsons, 


You_may imagine that this terrible tale thoroughly awakened me. I was twelve miles 
from Pewsey, and the roads, in this part of the world, after rain, are a foot or two deep in 
white clay, very like the stuff they clean top-boots with. It was too dreadful to 
murder by soldiers, in a wood, and officers p sateanpting to sereen the murderer. 

After a deal of trouble, I arranged with a farmer for the loan of a donkey, and started at 


a ad $9 youre te 


tened and got 
at ei i and 


on behalf 


i 


: : nl who sea-side, we pa nothing else tS e- 

—y cept to try and get an appetite, and when 
shelte Soy Fy for they have lost it to try and get another, 
which. was falling “in may find some mental oce oo for some 


or—a 


wish,” he. ‘added, “they had tem my 
advice, and had od welled and brushed the 
poor beast, and had the head stuffed, and 
thrown him to the hounds, and said no 
more about it: but here is the Petition: ” 


“To Her Most Gracious Mayesry Queen 
Vicroria. 


woven - had been} «um. » 
a umble petition of Her loyal sub- 
+ hours inn jects, tes of the County of Wilts, 


assem at the Phenix Hotel at Pewsey. 


“That the British Army have ——— 


Poa for some days past, and continue to oceu 
and 


district in o. — of Wile 
some iers have wic 
malsanyy and with a malice eforethought 


killed and murdered 
waka? ed baa sonst of 
” &e., &o , c 
Hine a Se 


r. Punch! 


svi ‘am AND MEDICINE. 
"in| is a curiosity of advertising litera- 


is) brad gs AND DRUGGISTS.—A 

Surgeon, about to retire from ill 

health, wishes to jg Be of a first-rate Busi- 
ness, situate,” &e, 


w: Sod Several questions are suggested by read- 


ing this announcement, and folks 2 the 


of their spare time in considering the prob- 


= daylight I lems presented to their notice. For in- 
aroused 


stance, what, in the name of A’sculapius, 


tramp of hasees. Two! can this doctor ever mean by “in a 


\that he is “‘about to retire from i 
|health” ? How a person can de this it is 
lexing to conceive; and although a 
Bar eon may have more control over ill 
health than people not of his profession, it 
ane to bb his power at his mere 


ment were effected, one would think it must 


they will make more fuss about it than the others. They meet at ten o’clock at the be « retirement to that bourne from which 


no traveller returns; but this is far too 
grave a question for the folks at the sea- 
eed who read on 7 for amusement, if 


eed they read at 


A Word Well Chosen. 


“The ‘funeral’ of Peus Hyractwrun took 
place yesterday. You are, perhaps, aware that 
it is the custom among Roman Catholic religious 
communities to consider any member that deserts 
them as dead, and the ceremony of burying him 

,omSue>. This was done yesterday at the 
of Dominicans, to which M. Hyactwrus 

oe febeant A foe ge Lee eee the 
middle of the burial 
service chanted. ri ald the scene was ‘ most 
imposing.’ ’’—Zeho. 


“Iurosrne” isa word with two mean- 


i 





ACT AND EUPHEMISM. 

Tue “ Intoxicating Liquors Act,” that 
was, has got to be called. "the * Licensine 
Act.” Its anthors and promoters evider 
discovered that they had given it 
name. 


Companisons oF Tiwz.— Wh 





etition. I 


nicker?—a Full Minute, or 
oment ¢ 
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di BENEVOLENT FORETHOUGHT. 
Weovrter ’s daily drawing nearer ; 

Buy your coals, while yet you may, 
Quick, before they et still dearer 

Than the price which you now pay! 
Likewise, each beloved hearer, 

In your stock of blankets lay ; 


Coals, not all to roast your mutton 
Costly, and more costly beef ; 
Meat that makes the richest glutton 
Pay his butcher’s bill with grief ; 
B mostly beds to put on 
Of the Poor, who'll need relief. 
PWG peophenie povrer of thought, 
ith prop ie power 0 
Those, for you in your own wat, 
} Who have famine prices wrought 
By. their strikes throughout the nation ; 
On themselves will want have brought. 


The Infallibility of Punch. 


De. Newman, on ‘‘ Rome and the St. Bartholomew 

Massacre,” declares, in the Tienes, ns ** Infallibility 

is not impeccability.” Indeed ! r. Punch ig as im- 

Peeepitit os he is infallible. hs his geen oad and » 
were Bl dec might, 





the pa . patra Teetrice. ho rit ee be be arity impor 

sible for him , it migh very 

sible for him to pen acrime. In 3 

te iy if he were -_ Bee ney ‘g well as infallible, 
t tell stories. Be eens teli stories, whether ex 

seat dré or ‘on his legs. body could be sure that he 


spoke the truth. Either standing or sitting, Mr. Punch 
might, if it suited his purposea, lie. And who might 








not? 
RULE OF PROPORTION. ass. 
An American doctor asserts that he can make a 

Garrulous Old Party. *‘ Eacu oy vou Five Yaars’ Oto? Way, I'M MORE mustard-plaster of such strength that it will draw the 
TRAN Eiont Times as OLD AS LOI OF YOU FUT TOGETHER, MY Deans! cork of a champagne bottle without nipping the wire. 
Wuat vo you THINK oF THAT, RH! Waar po you THInk oF TH4r?” He will probably advertise it in another month as useful 

Elder of Twins. ‘“‘ Wz1t—vyou'Re not venv¥ Tat For your Ags, Sir!” to foxhunters for drawing coverts. 

TEST FOR TRAVELLERS. | MR. PUNCH TO THE DEAN AND CHAPTER OF 

Mosr the pedestrian excursionist, if exhausted, necessarily faint CANTERBURY, GREETING. 
by the way on Sunday for want of aglass of beer? Not if Magis-| Reverenn, Riot Revexenp, AND VENERABLE GENTLEMEN, 
trates are generally rational and liberal enough to adopt the rule, Know ye that one of the finest Cathedrals in the world 


laid down by Mr. Cooke at Clerkenwell the other day, that if a| belongs not to you, but to the English Nation, and as you have got 
rson charged with having been served during the prokiiies yourselves into hot water by not laying on "the cold water, We, 
ours, pleads that he is a bond fide traveller, the onus probandi that | Punch, warn you, as heads of the Church Militant, to apply to heart 
he is not what he says he is, rests upon the informer. the anthem which was being sung in your Cath edral, at your morn- 
Now, it must be somewhat difficult for the informer, official or in service, when the roof was absolutely on fire. That anthem was 
officious, Policeman or Prig, to prove that the purchaser of refresh- |" leepers, awake !” 





ment at an unlawful time, under the pretence of being atraveller| If the accounts are true that you took two years to consider the 
bond fide, is a mala fide traveller. Ever anxious to aid in the en-| question of bringing the water at high pressure into the Cathedral 
forcement of laws which tend to enlarge the liberty of the subject, | Close, We shall expect, in the event of you or your officers catchin 
let us suggest an expedient by which the fides of any traveller, or oF | ire which Heaven forbid—to see the lead running off your 
or Petnem, Sp role padre tee for refreshment at the closed door of a tav as it did off the roof of the grand old Cathedral. 
might thing to diminish drunkenness, which m | And We, Punch, farther warn you, and all officials of all Cathe- 
ensue, bey a fearful Fras og if eirvons can contrive to obtain half a pint | drals in England, that We shall hold our visitation when you don’t 
of beer mers on Sunday between half-past two and 6 P. m. | expect us, a preach a sermon to you which will open your eyes. 
Let an inte oliceman, or a stupid one would do well enough | PUNeH. 

= that ey ae — erase at _ oe of every pale 

ouse. a sentry-box be pu ~ ere for fg A. 
tecting Bossy from the rain. Provide Bossy with the Book on | 
which affidavits are ed to be made. Empower coat to adminis- 
ter an oath, declaratory of being a bond fide traveller, to every comer | 





The Markets. 
The Matrimonial Market.—Dull season. Offers are almost un- 


| as an applicant for “‘ intoxicating liquors.’ | obtainable. 


We know but little of the conscientiousness of the British Public| _ = country houses, company limited. Amount of business done, 
if we are Suet ie the ion that very few of them indeed Very small. Lovers’ ar and gloomy. 

only possible means at t tra’ of ac to arns & tories 
bond fe trevelle wot vs p Sl ny na 2 claim to be a | export be’ ae eee ee Practical- Johie ‘measiect munch do- 


prisoner (by-and-by, perhaps) at the Assizes. Thumbscre at pressed, and sellers have been totally unable to find customers. 
present, are not legally a applicable, but will probably be rende Fancy Ritualist Market.—Hair shirtings down again. Be in- 
in a very short time by the ra and agreeable progress of eoerelve, | quiries. Common dressings and shaved heads sell Calf- 
Gabbatarion, and cumptunry Ie egislation. mre | Sins ae are in in very | general request. 
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SPREE Nd | ROR 


“OUR RESERVES ”’—THE BATTLE OF AMESBURY. 


Aide-de-Camp. ‘*Goop Gracious, Sm! WHY Dvon'T You OrnpgR your Men Tro Lig Down uyper Tus Hit} 


THAT BaritRy PLAYING RIGHT ON THEM?” 


Can't vou Sez 


Colonel of Volunteers. ‘So 1 pip, Str. Bot tary won't Lig Down. Tary say THEY WANT TO Sez THE Review! !” 











THE NEW CRIME, 

Liserty for ever! Under the new “ Intoxicatin 
at Stockport Police-court, on Wednesday last week, 
84LL, Landlord of the Park Hotel, Newbridge Lane, was pulled up 
for the offence of having supplied two men and two women wi 
some to on the previous Friday, at a forbidden hour. 
Those contraband customers had driven to Mn. Tarrensatt’s door 
ina cab, and knocked him up when he was abed at one o'clock in 
the morning. They requested to be supplied with brandy-and- 
water, representing themselves to be travellers on their way to 
Bury ; but a policeman recognised them as residents. Sim WILFRIp 
Lawson and Mr. Dawson Burns will grieve to hear that the 
summons against Mr. TatreRsaLt was dismissed by the Magistrates, 
who, however, directed the Superintendent of Police to prosecute 
the alleged travellers ‘‘ for unduly obtaining refreshments.” _ 

What would our fathers, or what would we, till this period of 
paternal legislation, have understood by the offence of ‘* unduly 
obt refreshments?” Simply, that of stealing victuals and 
drink. Bless the Rulers and Le islators who have now constituted 
woe e time when every good child ought to be in bed, a crime to 
uy them. 





ENRY TATTER- 


Appointment Uncommon, 
Tue Pall Mall Gazette says :-— 


* A Correspondent writes to us :—‘ By a strange accident which can scarce) 
be accounted for, the officer Ay cai the private office at the Admiralty, 
in the abeonce of Ma. Goncnmx, appointed dead man last Saturds to the 
command of H.M.S. Woodlark, in West Indies. Commanpen GAMBIER 
was in fact in his coffin when the official letter reached his residence,’ ” 

This appointment created a state of things without parallel. 
VaNDERDECKEN was a living Captain. The crew of the Woodlark 
had a dead ler. So the Woodlark differed from the Flying 


| 


, 
Liquors Act,” | 





A SPARK OF SELF-HELP. 

Out on ye, owls! Nothing but songs of strikes, rising prices, 
rinderpest, potato disease, Alabama damages, and convictions under 
the “ Intoxicating Liquors” Pedantic Coercion Act? Yes; here is 
a little candle’s end which glimmers amid the gloom of the news- 
papers, and throws its beams to some, if not a very great, distance, 

ike a rather good deed in a fearfully naughty world. It is a 

candle’s end in a saveall :— 

“Tus Paice or Meat.—Hanley, Wednesday.—The movement against 
the present high price of meat has assumed a definite shape here. A co- 
operative butchers’ society has been started, and an average number of shares 
have been taken up. butchers are acting on the defensive, and are 
limiting the supply.” 

From the offensive to the defensive the transition on the part of 
the butchers is a counter-movement to the co-operative movement, 
indicating that the latter is a movement in the right direction. 
When butchers combine, consumers should unite ; and the latter, by 
geneentl so doing, would very soon bring the former to reason, as 
ar are capable of exercising that peculiar but uncommon 
attribute of humanity by charging reasonable prices. Anti-Blae 
Blouse Co-o ive Societies should be established everywhere, and 
join one of them who wishes to have a steak in 


everybody s 





A Regular Disraelism. 

Sreaxrne, lately, at a Conservative dinner, given in his honour at 
P in the of Christchurch, Siz Hewny Davmuonp 
Wotrr, K.C.M.G., is reported to have i that :— 

“ The head of the Conservative y, Ma. Disnarws, said the otber day 
that notions! Oburch could be nothing it were comprehensive.’ 

What is the idea of a Comprehensive Church entertained by the 
Educator of his Party? That, perhaps, of a Church which 
everybody in. 




















HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


C 


APTAIN ForTEscve, who re- 
ceives us at the Station, is 





rally. He is a lively person 
to meet on one’s arrival. 


making a wry face on suy- 
ing this, as if he ae = 
swallowed a nasty dose. 


my soul, it’s enough to give 
one a suicidal mania in a 
fortnight.” Then, with a 
pitying air to us, ‘‘ Going 
to stop here any time ?” 

I hasten to explain that 
I shall only remain to see 
my Aunt comfortably 
settled (of which there is, 
according to Caprarw For- 
TESCUE’s account, a cheer- 
ful prospect), and then I 
shall return home at once. 

“Ah!” he returns, still 
pityingly, which is most 
irritating, *‘ that’s exactly 
; what I used to say when J 
first came. I intended to ay ten days, and I’ve been here ten 
weeks.” To my Aunt, “ You'll go in for some regular course, I 
suppose ?” She replies, rather nervously, ‘‘ Yes, [ believe I am 
ordered valnagism and ——” 

‘** Yes,” interrupts Fortescue, smiling as placidly as a Lotos- 
eater, ‘‘ they ordered me galvanism to pick me up, but they’d 
first knocked me down. It’s very provoking. I ought to be in 
England, at Mosshire, now.” 

Happy Thought.—Then, my dear Captary Forrescur, why don’t 
you go 4 

He smiles, compassionately. ‘My dear fellow, you won’t talk 
so easily about going, after you’ve been here a week or so. I ought 
to have joined this week.” 

“Good gracious!” exclaims my Aunt, involuntarily frightened 
out of herself by this last cagueremn of his, which she connects in 
her own mind, evidently, with some surgical operation, ** You don’t 
mean—that is— joined !—you haven’t been——” 

““No, no,” he replies languidly, ‘‘ not so bad as that. I meant 
joined my regiment.” 

** Dear!” says my Aunt, much relieved by this explanation, ‘I 
really thought you’d been obliged to sunbergo—I mean submit to 
some painful gersical soperation, and that it hadn’t been menderly 
propered.”’ 

Captain Fortescur now takes us to see the lodgings which he 
has engaged conditionally. ‘' They’re not particularly bright,” he 
admits (and they are not), ‘‘ but they’re in an excellent situation, 
near ——— and everybody, if that’s any advantage,” he adds, 
with a gloomy and sarcastic smile. He informs us, in the same 
docpaicing tone, that ‘‘ the lodgings are the same all over Aachen, 
and that these happen to be the cheapest he’s seen.” 

_I don’t believe (from subsequent events) that he ever troubled 
himself until the morning of our arrival, and that then he simply 
lounged into the first place where he saw ‘“‘ Apartments” in the 
window, and took them conditionally upon our being satisfied when 
we came. _ 

The sitting-room has an old piece of carpet, showing a foot’s 
breadth of stained floor all round. There is a piece of furniture 
with a marble top to it, and one small drawer underneath. There is 
a venerable sofa, which my Aunt feels, she afterwards says, inclined 
to dust before sitting down on it. There is another wonderful piece 
of furniture, which looks like a cabinet piano of an ancient date, but 
is an escritoire, intended to make you say, ‘‘ Dear me! a writin 
desk!” when you open it. In front there isa fairish view, to whic 
we turn, as quite a relief, from the dingy paper, the dull patchwork 
over the beds in the bedrooms (mine is a mere closet), and the gene- 
rally depressing effect of everything in the Lodging, and, with our 
heads out of window, we say, with affected cheerfulness, that we 
think this’ll do; and it turns out afterwards that we both mean, 
though out f pes we don’t say so, “ We do wish Caprain 
QuUORTESFUE *t taken these lodgings, for of all the gloomy holes 
we were ever in, this is the worst.” 


Happy Thought.—Not going to at Aachen. Off the day after 
to-morrow, after my Aunt’s widen” ci: / 


MriisurD, who is passing through, and has left his wife at the 





hotel, comes up-stairs to see ‘‘ how we’re getting on.” 
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weary of everything gene- | 





(Serremper 21, 1872. 





ForTescue says, languidly, “ ’ve only been here an hour; 
you can’t expect them to have anything the matter with them, yet. 
Give ’em a day, poor things!” His view of visitors to Aix being 
that any healthy person visiting this —— spot, knowingly 
deserves all he gets, and, in his opinion, he’ll probably get a good 

eal. 
Always in a worn and languid manner, as if the world were 


‘“‘Wretchedly dull place, | coming to an end to-morrow, and nothi could make any difference 
this,” he informs my Aunt, | to anybody, he wishes us good-bye for the present, as he sees that 

|one of the young persons connected with 
lady, he imagines), is coming up-stairs. (‘‘ She talks French,” he 
says: “so that’ll be all right”——will it?) He delicately hints 
“Wretchedly dull. Nothing | 
todo. I’m sick of it. ’Pon| 


the shop below (the land- 


that we should probably like to be alone with her, and so drags 
himself down-stairs, as if he’d just come out of a torture-chamber, 
and would expire at the foot of the staircase. 

Mievxp doesn’t offer to move. On the contrary, ‘‘ Here’s some 
fun,” he exclaims ; and seizing upon the Conversation Book (wish | 
hadn’t left it out ; it ay a weak point) he says, ‘‘ Now then, 
let’s see where it is. ere’s ‘ How to Hire a Lodging ’— Dialogue 
with a Landlady. Here’sa game!” I don’t think My Aunt is best 
pleased with this levity, and, on the whole, it occurs to me that she 
is not best pleased with saything she’s seen up to the present mo- 
ment, QuoRTESFUE included. ae 

‘*T say!” says Mitscrp; “You’re over a milliner’s shop. 
There "ll be all the (what he calls) gals waiting on you. I say” —— 

Happy Thought (to myself).—Practise my German. - 

His farther remarks are cut short by the entrance of a very quiet 
and lady-like young woman (one of the numerous ‘ Yo Persons’ 
in the sho ow, whom I now remember haying over giggling 
at us behind the glass-door with a muslin blind over it), who 
salutes My Aunt, Mitsurp, and myself. , 

In what language shall I address her? Is this the one who speaks 
French, and with whom, therefore, ‘it will be all right”? Hate 
to talk in a foreign language before two English people, specially 
when one’s an elderly relative who may correct you with authority, 
and the other’s a _— joker, who will pick up every mistake 
you make, and will pretend to roar with laug at your pronun- 
ciation, or Bp! idioms, whatever you say. 

We are all silent. 

I feel that I could get on, if I was alone, well enough, and perhaps 
in about fiye minutes be complimented by Mademoiselle on my 
French; but before Mrmsurp and My Aunt, I can’t find a word 
to say. , 

Happy Thought.—Let My Aunt begin, and see how she does it. 

** You tell her,” says My Aunt, impatiently, ‘‘ that we ’Il take the 
rooms as CAPTAIN QuorTERRAGE—I mean CaPpTaIN QUORTESFUE 
arranged.” . ; 

MrLsvurp pretends to look this out in the Conversation Book, and 
informs me, as ‘‘ something to go on with,” that ‘* Mademoiselle” is 
“*Meess,” that ‘‘sivvoo play” is ‘“‘eef you ple-ase,” and that, 
** Plum-pud-dang” is the same in all lan es. These instruc- 
tions he finishes with ‘‘Go on, Milor Rosbif, fire avays!” 

Happy Thought.—Ignore him. Smile, deprecating tomfoolery. 

Our landlady, the nice, quiet, modest young person (not at all 
Mriisvrn’s notion of ‘‘ one of the gals”), is still waiting for me, or 
somebody, to speak first. f 

I say boldly, ‘‘ Le Carrramve ForrTEesqQuz, vous connaissez ce 
Monsieur que je veux dire”’ i ‘ : 

She replies, ‘‘ Parfaitement, Monsieur,” which gives me time; 
and I continue. 

7) Eh hien ;” 





Happy Thought.— Always try to get in ‘ Bh bien,” “ alors,” 
‘bien entendu” and “' n’est-ce pas,” whenever possible; because, 
if you can’t command an entire language, it’s a great thing to have 
a small effective force at your disposal, for mancuvres. i 

Happy Thought.—Travelling proverb, ‘ A little knowledge is 4 
very useful thing.” 

I continue, ‘* Kh bien alors!”—(by the way, mustn’t waste my 
regiments recklessly)—‘' si vous avez compris de Monsieur le Capi- 
taine nous allions prendre ——” ; : : 

** That ’s ram French,” says MriBurp, in an audible aside. 

I beg him with, I am aware, a little irritation of manner, not to 
play the fool, adding, that if she understands me, that’s sufficient, 
to which my Aunt assents, saying, ‘‘ Of course! only do make 
her understand!” which rather upsets me, as I resume, abandoning 
my original sentence, and going to the point thus :—‘* En bref” — 
mm Pa remember in seve modern books—‘‘ En bref, nous 
prendrons,—je veux dire (with a glance at 
les appartements par la semaine, et on co 
aujourd’hui. C'est bien n’est-ce pas ?” 


) nous prenons 
» maintenant, 


She returns, quietly, ‘‘ Je le comprends faitement, et je dirai 
d ms cnet Gale Yoel to qu cout com dk. Bun jour, ‘adame! 
er a Messieurs !” And so she withdraws. 

appy 


7 ht.— Why, bei I am a man again. 
My Aunt is isoatisfled.” “* Why didn’t I,” she wants to know, 
= pe about the price?” MuLsuRD insists that I ought to have put 
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all the questions in the Conversation Book. I answer my Aunt that 
Fortescue will tell us all about price when we meet him. 

MILBURD wishes me to come to dinner with him and Mrs. Mr- 
BURD at a restaurant. While it is preparing, I show my Aunt the 
Cathedral and the Elisa Fountain. At every other step I am obliged 
to explain that it’s not the drains, but the sulphur, which she 
smells. I tell her that I recollect all about it, and, after dinner she 
feels a little better. 

vor tired, and retire early: after inepestion—ehom !—and with 
considerable misgiving. I remark that the quiet young persons (the 
vs el below are sti giggling. I can’t see, but I can hear shouts 
of iter. Are they so pleased at our having taken the lodgings ? 

Notes of the Night, made soon after Dawn.—My Dream. 
to be in some church which I knew thoroughly well, yet I’d never 
seen it before. Somebody, ny showing halt his body out from be- 
hind a pillar, said that High an we Oo on, and at that moment 
I saw the clergy in their vestments walking along, accompanied b 
a master of the ceremonies in a sort of gold chasuble and a tall blac 
chimney-pot hat, which he wouldn’t (somehow I felt this, for he 
didn’t say so)—which he wouldn’t take off on any account. Then, 
all at once, from out of a door in a wall, which seemed to have no 
connection with any part of the church, but was put up like a screen 
on the right, came a very long, thin monk in a surplice, who de- 
nounced every one, as I imagined from his action, though Ae never 
said anything, and yet he was certainly vociferating with all his 
might; and my Aunt, who was standing up close to four people who 
were kneeling, and somehow doing it by facing both ways at once, 
said to me, crossly, *‘ You don’t mean to say you've brought me 


I seemed 


here for this!” Upon which I remonstrated with her, without 
8 i er, which was the remarkable part of it, and the 
tall monk, waving his arm, disa through the door in the wall 


just as another priest in a black bi sage to pump the handle 
of the organ in the loft just above us, to preach, at the same 
time, ag Mary, Queen of Scots; and whenever he stuck for a 
word, a man in a grey dress prompted him. “ And then,” he said, 
“that scamp of a Scotchman!” whereupon I looked up, and he at 
once withdrew the expression, saying, distinctly, that he didn’t 
mean me. This seemed to satisfy everyone (there were five people 
resent); when, on looking up towards where the altar should have 
n, but wasn’t, I saw another priest at least twenty feet high, 
who turned round, smiling and bowing (he'd a head exactly like 
that of the great Dawret O’Connext the Liberator), and he was 
stooping down to lift up a little deacon who was facing us, and 
chuckling while he was giving us a blessing. Then the organ began 
to play——and I awoke. 
_ Think I hear My Aunt stirring. So rise. Every one up and about 
in Aachen. Out to look at Water Drinkers. Same old routine, same 
smell, almost same ane. Pretty Miss Exrsa, alas! has vanished 
from the fountain. visit the kindly Miss Carnerrye (it isn’t 
CATHERINE, but something very like it) and while laying in a small 
store of cigars one gro apiece, and a little one, or two, in on taking 
a quantity), I learn that poor Exisa will never more hand waters 
from this, or any other fountain, on earth. ‘‘ She was a very pretty 
girl, and as as she was pretty,” says Miss CarHeRine, with 
S emphasis that implies a history, and I feel that nothing more can 
said. 

It relieves us both, after a pause, to interchange the tittle-tattle 
of the present season, and to 
fashion in cigar-holders, 

“*And where are 

too pleased to advise and recommend. 
to have thought of this before. 

I answer, oh, at Frattery Frowsrer’s. 








“Then,” she returns, with calm desperation, “I’ve killed five 
Wansers this morning. Here's one!” ade indicates the defunct 


on the -pot lid with the air of a Lady Macbeth, pointin 
at the “little damned spot.” Then she adds, having already fore 
gotten the word, “ sa Bonser, if ever there was one.” 


She is right, it is, 





FISH AND FISHERMAN. 





malian) is eredited 
with representing a 
Fisherman, not a 
fish, or any creature’ 
of the kind. Then 
there is this distine- 
tion between the 
Pope of the Thames 
and the Pops on the 
Tiber, that, whereas 
the former is caught 
now and then, you 
ean never catch the 
latter. In a letter 
to the Zimes on the 
recent controversy 
about “a com pli- 
city of the papacy 
with the Massacre 
of St. Bartholomew, 
Six Groner Bowyer 
thus writes :— 

* Allow me only to add, that assuming (though this has been denied and 
controverted) that the Porg of that day sanctioned the massacre, the doctrine 
of Infallibility is not involved, nor brought into question ; for by the decree 
of the late Council the Pore is infallible only when teaching dogmatically 
ez cathedrd, and deciding questions of faith and morals.”’ 


Catch the Porg if youcan. He is, says Sin Gronoe Bowren, in- 
fallible only when teaching dogmatical on cathedrd, and deciding 
questions of faith and morals, Secular history has been defined to 
be philosophy teaching by example. By parity of _ 
ecclesiastical Fh oe is detinable as theology teaching likewise. 
When a Pope has a medal struck and 7e Deum sung to commemo- 
rate a massacre of heretics, those historical acts to simple minds 
appear to amount to a solemn papal approval of the assassination of 
heretics in general, and the French Huguenots in particular. But, 
O no! It cannot be shown that the Infallible Reformer of the 


REQUENTLY there is 
xn? “ Caught in the 
«se Thames a certain 
tish, bearing a name 
0 e pro- 

} f questionable p 
ad . For sé is 
j ope. 
J > Now the Porg (mam- 


yy yj’ i 

NW My | iniy, Ul 

; My) 
W/) Hats) i} 4, ty) 
fe Lip , 








= t , |tion the necessary preface to ev 
Lappy Thought.— Whenever going again, send to Miss C. Ought | titled to be receiv 


\is the phrase ex cathedrd to be taken literally ? 


Calendar approved of the St. Bartholomew massacre ex cathedrd, 
How are we to know when a Pope speaks ez cathedrd, and when he 


discuss the merits of the newest | doesn’t? When he does, are we to understand that he always says 
| 80 ? 
ou lodging ?” asks Miss Carnerrye, who is | 


** Now I’m speaking ex cathedra. Mind that. There’s no de- 
ception or mistake this time.” Is that, or some such as that allocu- 

bull or other utterance en- 
Kh, Str Geonce Bowyer? Or 
As an infallible 


as infallible 
Doetor, is the Porz not to be de 


nded upon whilst he stands up? 
“* Ah! so!” says Miss Carmentye, and smiles. I don’t like that | Is Infallibility associated with the Porz’s head, or with the con- 
smile. She doesn’t offer an opinion on the matter. 1 wish she trary? Is he infallible only when seated? Must the Pore’s rela- 


would. Somebody else enters, and I leave. 
I don’t like the peculiar way in which she said that ‘“‘So.”’ I don’t 
like her smiling and only saying, ‘‘ So.” 
Back to lodgings. Gaily salute the Frattenmy Frowsrer, whom 
I see in the shop. She bows to me civilly and nicely enough. 
_ Lenter the sitting-room. My Auntis there before me. A frown 
is on her brow. In her hand is the lid of, as I fancy, a pomatum- 
t. I wish her good morning. She does not return the courtesy, 
ut asks me in a tone, at once grave and indignant, “‘ Where is 
your Dicket Jockshon Perm ms sae 
What? Oh, of course, my Pocket German Dictionary. Here, 
nthe a ~4--y t, holding out the tum-pot 
es says my Aun ing ou pomatum- id, on 
which I now notice, for the first time, a large round brocnish black 
spot, as of the remains of a sq insect ; ‘‘then, if you please, 
tell me what is the German for—for—Tuar?” 
Further i i HERINE’s ominous smile. 
Ah! I , and far on, under “‘ B,” I find it. 





ion unnecessary. Miss Cat 
open the dictionary 2 
“ What is it?” asks my Aunt, tragically. 
“* Wanser,” I reply. 


tion to his chair be the same as that of the Pythoness to her tripod 
It has been said that wisdom is in the wig. Do you, Sin Geonox 
Bowyen, mean to say that Infallibility is in the trousers?’ Does 
Infallibility locally coincide with Honour? Sir Knight of Malta, 


| will your chivalry also tell us, are the fallibility and infallibility of 


an t Pope in particular 

dodlen of the Pope for the time being? If so, then are we to un- 

derstand that Popery can stand committed by previous Popes only 

in so far as they are ac to ‘spoken or acted ex 

cathedrd by the present Pope, and that the decisions of the present 

Pope as ex ca x will have hereafter to be believed to 
0 


be ex cat ee on y as the future Pope, of any 
i period, ex cathedrd have appeared to determine 
tor differs from Piscis. o; his Holiness the 

Pore is no fish. 
knows not where to have him. — 


determinable solely by the ex cathedrd 


is, indeed, neither fish nor flesh ; an investigator 
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LUGGAGE INSURANCE. 


Ir 18 RATHER TROUBLESOME, WHEN TRAVELLING, TO CARRY ALL ONE'S Personal PaorgRT¥Y ABOUT ONE; BOT BYEN THAT I8 BRITER 
THAN Losine OnR’s LUGGAGE ALTOGETHER. 








PEACE AT A PRICE. 





Now then, let us unite, al], as Brothers, 
Of those millions the burden to 


Come, dear friends of each calling and class, — Yiecking- Meds jnat so ies others, 

Raise a shout of unbounded delight ; y with re and each station 
Give the order to turn on the } ee one will hel what all owe ; ' 
With such mottos, devices ead sta But impose no more partial ya : 

vith such m 1 stars, ncom 

As shall darkness convert into day. is hora —" ): mala 
Arbitration has triamphed o” 





er Mars; 
And we've not quite Four Millions to pay. 


With our kinsmen to war had we gone, LONGEVITY MADE EASY. 





-- Samet ~— ped aa | q Tue following paragraph has appeared in divers Newspapers :— 
ear by year would m pe 4 ndae “Taz D Wix — It ix stated that th rts as t 
Onn tek okie to bled much more. Dz. Toaimh having sesigned the Tanion at Winchester, ee £1,500 “1 
our French neighbours to forfeit have hed. aa 
» how happy we ail ought to fee 
hat nishmen Pp b For Turner read Gamnrer, and add on forty to 1800. Dean 
=e -.. jl Garnier has adorned the Deanery of Winchester thirty-two years. 
We behold a new era begun May he live a thousand to demonstrate the effect of decanal occu- 
For the welfare of all humankind ; pation at £1,500 per annum on longevity. The Dean or Wux- 
Hope is beaming as bright as the Sun CHESTER is understood to be in full possession of his faculties; and 
hat out a dark eloud from behind, we should think that the reports about his resignation of an office 
And the blackness dispels from the blue. which he would be able to discharge completely, even if they were 
Men no longer their feliows shall kill. considerably impaired, were premature. RNARO would not have 
Lo, Geneva snuffs out Waterloo ; been half such a fool if he had given up his abstemious habits at 
Hey for concord, and peace, and good-will ! ninety-five as Dean Gaunrer would be to reject conditions far 
For the two branches chief of the race many stndindiep ty pavevity. 
BE ty ae what glory lr gain! 
t ormer tter the case, 
Very mostly, with one of the twain. Worcester Sauce. 
When we've paid them their money, 0 then Sratiowens’ Hatt is the for the Festival of the Three 
Let us with a firm faith in Man, Quires. This Festival isn’t » Moveable Feast because it’s stationary. 
That they won’t pick a quarrel again, Yeasts come 
To be settled again by that plan! ’ A Rewisa. 
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cer 
‘“WHO’S’ TO PAY?” 


Mr. Lowe. “ LET ME CONGRATULATE YOU, MY DEAR SIR, ON. THE HAPPY SETTLEMENT OF OUR 
AMERICAN DIFFICULTY! A LITTLE OVER THREE MILLIONS TO PAY !~A MERE TRIFLE!” 

Pargaramitiss. “YES, IT’S ALL VERY WELL! BUI MIND, YOU’RE NOT GOING TO STICK ON THAT 
TWOPENCE AGAIN!!” 
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NEW TO ME. 


. ® ancient Romans were 
right in giving the name 
of ‘* impedimenta” to lug- 
gage. Historians do not 
tell us whether any au- 
topsy was instituted to 
ascertain if the fears of 
the Royal Personage were 
well grounded who fore- 
boded that ‘‘ Calais” would 
be found inscribed on her 
heart ; but I am convinced 
that if at this moment an 
examination could be made 
of the same organ in me, 
“luggage” would appear 
stamped upon it in legible 
characters. 

Experience has taught 
me in a single lesson that 
no man who studies his 
personal comfort ought to 
venture abroad without 
being equipped with the 
following articles — short 
ladder, coil of rope, pick- 
axe, hammer and tacks, 
telescope, portable bath 
salt spoon, spare knife an 
fork, alpenstock, large 
atlas, camp stool, pair of 
com passes, wine-bin, ala- 
rum, egg-boiler, pedome- 
ter, weather-glass, medi- 
cine-chest, carriage lamp, and reading-easel. He will find no diffi- 
culty in rm eg most of these little matters in the railway 
carriage with him, either distributed over the seats, in the netting 
above his , and under his own legs and those of his fellow 
travellers, or strapped up with his overcoat, waterproof, rug, 
plaid, goloshes, life-preserver, sticks, umbrella, fishing-rod, guides, 
mend and handbooks. 

Some people are colour-blind, others are deaf to all entreaties, a 
third section of the community have no taste, and a fourth no feel- 
ing. For my part, I think that of all the organs of perception as 
yet discovered the nose is the one I could most readily dispense with 
in foreign towns and cities. Cotton wool seemed to be commonly 

d abroad in the ears: I should say there are other orifices to 
which it might also be applied with advantage to the wearer. 

It has been caleulated by a professional expert, whose name is not 
necessarily intended for publication, that with the money annually | 
paid by the English traveller to the foreign hotel-keeper for lights, 
the entire Continent might be brilliantly illuminated with wax | 
candles during the hours of darkness from Michaelmas to Easter. | 
If merely composites were used, the period of lighting could be ex- 
tended to the whole year. | 

Live abroad for a month, and never as a rule sleep more than two | 
nights in the same place. If, when you have settled down again b 
your own gas-stove (there can be no more firesides, with a | 
at the present price), you can keep distinct in your recollection | 
all the B ee wel town-halls, museums, market-places, ruined castles, 
curiosities, antiquities, hotels, tables d’héte, landlords, and waiters 
you have encountered, there is no effort o pomety. no exploit of | 
mental calculation which you may not hope, if your health continues 
unimpaired, to accomplish. 

On this my last night abroad, with the white cliffs of Old England 
gleaming in the future, and rather a heavy hotel bill to discharge 
in the present, let me pause on this second-floor te consider whether 
I have learned anything, discovered anything, added anything to | 
my stock of information in the past twenty-four days. may not 
have solved any outstanding blem in Gothie architecture, or 
a economy, or the law of nations, as I designed doing when I 
eft Notting Hill; ot least, I know how melted butter ought to 
be served up, and I have joined in the game of German skittles, 
The increase of knowledge has not all been on my side. The good 
landlord of the ‘‘ Schiitzen-hof” knows now to what use to put the 
borage which grows in abundance in his garden. This is as it 
should be. An exchange of courtesies between foreign nations is 
always desi , and forms one of the surest guarantees of a lasting 


peace. 

He and others of his profession have treated me well. I will 
acknowledge their attentions by supplying a little deficiency in their 
table arrangements, which has caused me some uneasiness. I will 
present each of them with a salt-spoon. Succeeding tourists will 
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bless the name of their benefactor, when they recognise it in the 
Visitors’ Book ; but in all future nee expeditions (may I again 
have the advantage of your companionship, my friend from whom I 
part to-day !) I shall travel with my own salt-spoon. 

I have planned a very compact and pleasant round for next year 
— Roumania, the Cis-Leithan country, Hungary, Poland, Dalecarlia, 
"What ia the pretiioet sight I ? ome St. Bernard 

is t ve seen e St. Bern pup- 
pies. lovelicat ? A-sunset. The most astounding? A gaming 
table. most amusing? A party of school-girls taking tea in 
the publie room of a German inn. 

If beef and mutton at a shilling a pound, and other indications 
of a high state of national pom | » are leading you to think of 
economy in your rambles, avoid all which have a season. 

I a at , which has sent two Members to Parliament since 
the time of Epwarp Tue Frast, with an immediate prospect of a 
return to Notting Hill, office hours, letter-writing, organ grinders, 
tradesmen’s books, and Py costermongers. Havin j under- 
gone a tem se ‘om newspapers, every one will at once 
— what is the frst thing I fly to when my eye again travels 

own their columns—not the Autumn Maneeuvres, not the Geneva 
Arbitration, not the doings of the Emperors, not the movements of 
the Sea mt, not the working of the Ballot,—but the present 
price of To ascertain this, can any one wonder that I repress 
even the natural impatience I feel to know who has been appointed 
ye or THE Ducuy or Lancaster since I quitted my native 
shores 

And now in the ret: . when the piano next door has resumed 
the tune I left it playing, what do I regret? That I did not visit 
that Cathedral or that Museum, or go up those 132 steps to see the 
fine view from the tower, or take that lovely walk? No—that I did 
not taste again that beer at Louvain. IenoRAMUS, 








ARDUOUS EXPERIMENT. 


A conTROvVERSY has been raised in a contemporary magazine about 
a suggestion thus stated by the Post :— 


* Build two hospitals, treat both alike as to science, admit the same number 
and the same class of patients, but pray heartily for one and not for the other, 
and see the result. If more are cured in the prayed-for hospital, the balance 
is in favour of prayer.” 


Having made some objections, based on cultivated veneration, to 
this proposal, the Post inquires :— 


* Would a monarch, or even a learned professor, listen to a fellow-creature 
who first questioned his existence, and next moment wished to assay the coin 
he gave, and test the bread held out to him?” 


This.view of the case, perhaps, commends itself to the generality 
of reverent minds. Yet it may be questioned, even by 4 thinkin 
Bishop, whether the @ fortiors argument derived from offende 
human dignity is not infinitely i ppm Under the laws which 
govern the visible universe, the test of truth, sine gud non, is crucial 
experiment. Is it absurd to suppose that the order of invisible 
things is not diametrically opposite, but rather corresponds to, the 
order of things invisible ? ; 

Bat analogy is not sameness, and the proposal to use identity of 
method in natural and supernatural research may involve a 
blunder. Even if the latter line of inquiry ought to be pursued 
exactly like the former, exception might still be taken to the expe- 
riment of the two hospitals, with the object above indicated. The 
experimenter could not be sure of his conditions. His required 

ifference between the two cases might not exist. He could not be 
certain that the prayers on one side were genuine, unless he prayed 
himself. On the other, he could not be assured that there was no 

ying. Even in a hospital of professed atheists somebody might 
moved to say his prayers. To render the experiment really 
scientific, not to say conclusive, the only safe plan would be to let 
the two hospitals be veterinary hospitals. The only creatures that 
ean be not to pray in their extremity are the dumb 








A Claim against Claimants. 


Ang the Claimants who have made good the Alabama Claims pre- 
to do as they would be done by’ It is said that the 
intend to demand £6,000,000 from the North for an indemnity 
on account of their losses through ane. Will the Yankees 
liquidate these Emancipation Claims ? Then, as Mx, O’Brattaonan 
i in their own coin. 
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AUTUMN MANCEUVEES, 


of ¢ is proposed for next year’s manoeuvres. By all 
means, ee re ieee, eal tego a Oatke e Gs bee 
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AN UNWISE CHILD. 


Minnie (aged siz, to bearded Papa, who has just returned after a fite years’ resi- 
dence in the Australian Bush). ‘‘1 pow’r Lrxe you. You arg Too Roves ; arp 


I’w Sorey you Ever Magrizp tnto ove Famimy.” 





| MRS. MOONRAKE ON THE MILITARY, 


Wett, now, then, really, I do say, 
And will confess, ry te wens 


wate — every oe tae Mili 


weet a vung men 


fe 


pes 
riz pastures kissin’, 


~ ote angle faggot 
ar: 


nature path and 9 


wail’ 
here's me 8 many & paren 
As they'd got money, sald be willin’, 


I hope my little Rosy dear, 


And +) 


On no red coat set affection. 
For to a Soldier, ’s this here 
_ Mother's unanswerable objection : 


t to bee a wife, 
ber Arg husband’s duty, 
1! t, risk his life, 


gland, Home, and Beauty. 








want twenty-seven hats. 








Tue Laresr “ Eanty-Crosinc Movement.” — The 
new Licensing Act. 











“GREEN GROW THE BUSHES, 0!” 


Caw we believe our eyes? Are we not asleep and dreamin 
are we ar Wadneaten 


the centage 7  elbained from the Irish famine? Is Louis 
Purtirre on the throne? and are alarmists ina fright about the 
possible invasion of the Paince pe Jornvitte? Is the Jennylindo- | jicans 
mania ning at the Opera? and has the world not yet recovered 
from its ter at the acting of King John, in Punch’s famous | jatio 
eg op We ask this while we rub our eyes, and stare | 
again at the advertisement. Yes, there it stands, in all the news- 
papers, peseiealy Ge if*stood there nearly thirty years ago, before 

indeed—at a b penany ones—existed. ‘‘ This evening} 
° ADAME CzeLzsTe as Df; . at the ay aan ioe 
in the celebrated drama of the ( (Ever) Green Bushes ! 





Black and White. 


THE white American le of the South, we are told, to 
and establish = White s Government (instead of 2 Bis 


) by exenting a eyetent of qpemntied een tee 





A GEM ee aa 


Ir seems there is some ls coming to us from Ireland. | 
If this promise be be relive, the Ene Emerald Isle should os chaos its name, 
and be called, in richer language, the (Black) Diamond Isle. 


» yes, and even more, years younger s a clauses of 
were last W ” Are the Corn Laws just repealed ? and has | being to give'the 


If this scheme were carried out, there would be “‘ separate schools, 


THE LAST VESTED INTEREST. 


The Magistrates of Nenagh have resolved not to put the adulteration 
new Licensing Act in force for a fortnight, the avowed p> oe 
publicans time to dispose of their adulterated drinks 


Ture Captor Hessd 0 the Magistrates for the interests of the b- 
hi very touching, but it may be questioned whether the Bench 
oo chowind Geoanaite mindful of the welfare of Soe 
m in and around N "however, te recipients of 

* edulterated ey 7 —~ 
thoes f influenced in their reetution bya 

Oe eda of the publican, tat they are fay to sell 2 
sing the condemned stuff to man, woman, or child, but 
intend ey the ghey leaway to thaiplens whose on the 
subject no one would, of course, think it negessary to 


A WORD WITH THE NOVELISTS. 
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| aes, it, Bie Oe, sad be ; poe. ane ed the influence 
» 'o an ta granular contents trans- 
HORRORS OF HAIR-DRESSING. | foriage into little sod then into yaoato-narielin li 
, MYTH usiform & persistent ternal » and 
\ fp X _~ Bins B ‘inna cadedageat ae aa nuclei. 7 vagy 
Ji that last week, whem we,  Psorosperms and aerials, and fusiform corpuscles, 
tT oS} met at the sea-side, Leom- not precisely words spoken. to a lady, with a 
plimented you upon the mable hope of ler rs they mean. But 
improved appearance of will prtebiy con ate not very nice sound- 
your my 2 ing, and pod doub eee ing ban ; = 
said was : er chignon 
to the air. I¢ was for mech tn aller nest creatures ts infest bes heed. Nor would 
me to conta a a whit retarded by her reading further 
in my jud rs navicell@ become free, float in the air \. 
an Rit 5. into de interior of the buman organism, reach the deals. 
iedien - I and produee, according to this suthor, various 
y wen S , wEerdlng afietits, especially valvular affections, 
act of such ity as the : Per 
dropping of an H. To be is not r offensive to Fra pybet 


Tate with health ; 
Lisdam’ (and ae ohes fs Deeps 5 people moving Bn Sogend yoy oma 


you, pardon me, have look at this :— 





never been one it ce. a calculates Pg in a ball-room containin 
, was the , and n the | ary Ay lade ory ve millions of mavicelle are set free; and he 
» yw a 50 beauti- | ponstad , is 1 Pile ecusenry to abolish false hair, which often 
e 0 daughters, proceeds perso. 
made me pay my homage to their improved good looks. a — 


When I had last seen them, they each wore a monstrous chignon, which, like Happily for me, my Promega oor and I have 
1 











a wart upon a nose, appeared deous excrescence, deforming and destroy- now to fear from ball practice 
ing all the beauty of their heads. But now, they are content with wearing | Bat you your fair daughters to about, 
their own hair, and do not purchase other people’s to increase what Mus. and our health must suffer ; chignons 
Matapxor would call their caterpillary attractions. How yastly they and| be ! te then raise our voices against 
you are ol to be oopbraradinn os te happy change of has, Soon be jud Pla | oe ei dkaees of om bored 
from a brief extract from a clever medical paper, which you pro ave never peri) who 
oa = _— or 7 brings it to contaminate our rooms. 
“Parse Harn.—M. Linpeman continues his investigation of the parasitié bodies (Gre-| With m ts.to your daug whom again 
puiaitn) found on the roage roe, and chignons commonly worn by ye ay are to| I must J believe me, my ” 
ound at the extremit hairs, and there litt) dopities, visi om ¢ : : 
examination, to the naked eye. * Rach of hep nodosities re elon 9 a p) ew of about y Your old friend and admirer, 
psorosperms. Each esr is Lacon but, by the reciprocal pressure of its —' BEnsaMIn Brown. 
: : ee | desires ate a considerable way, and not immensely. Were I in 
HINTS ON CHEAP HOUSES. | their comparatively blest poation, 5 I wonided advertise for a haunted 


Me Purcx | house. I fancy there ar mene See ot houses that will got let, 
Aw inhabitant of Hounslow wrote, the other day, to the jperaaee pany Fe, repated ap. OF co nated, “aboald think a ate 
oe ——— of the common identification of Hounslow the heen or rd it at ym A lease, lest, after you had lived in 
= th it = soles eee <4 canoe tan Sina, = = oy | enough to = its a Fa yes Lawn! landlord, ent — —_ 
ent on you. nother nee precaution wou urther, Du 
of oe igod copapied og, ee W. bd cts are in th fhe eek y wy separately, to advertise for servants who dishelieve in ghosts. 
Twickenham, and shonld be so oc Ming The town of Hou br a But, a no greater fool than Dr. JouNsox may suggest, ee 
is nearly two miles distant from these mills.” From these repre- | een t anh house turned out id be fess pumps oak oe uld hy, 
sentations it would seem that the inhabitant of Hounslow, in send- then I might ye pay | ost; which | can , way. the very 
ing them to the Zimes, was inspired by the wish to assure the | oe oe ee, oan t sam eed Soe ghosts in house, 
Public that Hounslow was not a dangerous place, and therefore that, Tit they made noises, ‘ nd £ h — infest == anything 
people need not be afraid to go and live there. ike the degree the people do whom the steamers an way-trains 


Sir, it is my endeavour not to covet my neighbour's house, even if uring de Toston cad lasting mend tittering, and chad and _ 


it be an old English Manor House or mansion, situated in a park | 

containing stags and a rookery, Bat, without Sere to any i = iy age cn h i there T vn ag teen a nee 
pestioule person or <agenye’. and Feomfortate 2 ane twill own | i mproved off “the face of the « country. . Th The sit ites wall mostly be 
that I envy any man who lives, on a eomfortable in ependence, in - 
any decent house at Hounslow, I envy him the abode as well, ae covapied by factories top chimeys tmirhing the oky 


| making the blue one black. The S betehooumte td their defunct owners 
te met, A loa ufomonil pera or mat in Doin. ingest forthe oi, Wat fo tha Seen fn 
that the town of Hounslow adj cine Curtis asp Harvey's Powder  *%4 likewise declare the t can possibly ever be expected by 


Mills. But any inhabitant of lace or any other, who does not | Yours truly, 

live by its me ey must, I » od d think, be glad of any mistake Iw Caro Qures. 

which pe = tend te heap ‘the popi platen pe by Nit i ex- | Ps pers ye 

ps my -~ oft, 80 phere J e sai tial ing which is going 4 cin eengeee = slight Bee py = peel oepe m 
You have dined at Purfleet, I x sink And know what it is to, thing, if one were aaa y Set Hp Rand 96 ¢ Seany whsen 

enjoy your ween Nn eg - that peaceful little ¥®* ! was not an encumbrance, aes superstitious. For my own part, 

spot on the chalk |, owes its tran- | 1 am ® widower without daughters. 


quillity to the oye a Forte, is thoes tto be there. I 
should be very find to to live, on a certain and sufficient income, at 





a really = any danger, I should - wind, The Recent Manceuvres. 

and wo that, unless it were very great indeed; for the ‘ , Corporal Punishmen 

inevitable hour must come somewhen, and all the better if that Catal fr Sas Ee - *) 

hour, as your friend Mr. O’Brattacnan would say, is a second. | “ Tue Artists’ Corps looked as fresh as paint. The evolution, i in 
Anything, even a premature departure, for a quiet life. | obedience to the command ‘ High Lights on Piet cheek forward,’ was 


With regard to the lone manor-house in which, as aforesaid, I wv managed. Their precision at the word ‘Draw’ was 
would live, if T could, but can’t, let me offer a hint to persons whose admirable. These are the boys who would like a brush with the 
wishes resemble mine, but whose circumstances fall short of their! enemy.” 
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It won’t tnfeme, 
When not too civeng, 


Dull care we ll kill 
Blend black and green. 
We'll sit and swill 
Till all’s serene. 
Whilst me who choose 
In beer delight, 
And “ Burton” booze, 
Until they ’re tight. 
We won't go home 
Till bedtime’s near. 


Hence we ’ll not roam, 
— stay here. 


SN = : may te 
~~ ears, may fi 
SOMETHING NEAT. But we will tast 
Customer (demurely). ‘‘ Hate A QuarTerx or ‘Op Tom,’ 1 you Pizass! The old Bohea. 
AND coULD you Os.Licg me wits a Bir or Sucar!”’ 


Gallant Boniface. ‘“‘ Veny Sonny I can’t Szxnve you, Miss! Bor tas New 


AcT 18 VERY STRICT: WE ARE NoT ALLOWED To sznvE Youne Pxorigz arra-| Force or Hanrr.—Recently two Bankers met abroad. 
RENTLY UNDER SixTEEn !!” They at once began to Compare Notes. 




















me ins ¢ keep up his military. kmnowled dont’ 

VACATION LABOURS. nid Can ote hour ap gecse-step.. rs 

“ , : ' > : ee to take more —~ = oy 
eseantl Land Rey oak cbifirmeh, no sin for a man to labour in his 1 ler the a - tent t |, to play the 


Mr. Grapstoye is indulging in unusual relaxation ; - much ~ ih noble game ame of ak is badly 


loyed in perfecting his notion of a 

indeed, that, after the accustomed labours of the day, a8 ‘* Comprehensive Ch % Shick shall hend the Moslemites, 

much te half en hour, three evenings in the wes, i ew a Be ebrews, and the wrist 

game omy} p> 4 ne in 
«hin vohemence against hanging, has taken down the pictures 


have extend ® hung i in hi 
wide range of oe em FL. ke Songs, The Pilot fe Les | Lo. 
Travailleurs de la Mer, and Mr. Midshipman Easy. 
soctchy, end fociarbeg Whe ove af wart sot by reading’ for the tenth ae 
‘or the ten Rime, i 
Mr. Rusxry’s noble work on Modern ainters. 

The CHANCELLOR OF | EXcuEQuer is angen’ in 
and minute caleulation of the saving which, thinks, mi ——L ‘ 
next year effected in the Estimates, by making Government officials 
all use sand instead of blotting-paper, and employ common pack- 
thread in lieu of costly red tape for tying up their 

Mz. Bruce is fully occupied in framing such a code of extenua- 
ting circumstances as will in every probability suffice for the con- 
donement of all capital offences. 

Mn. WHALLEY is engaged in writing the Lives of the Popes, 
whereof the ay as well as a presentation copy, he will pro- 
| bably crave leave to deposit in the Vatican. 
| Sra Witrer Lawsow has been making a tour among the hop-| 
| pickers, to » to pemmmade them to abstain from gathering a crop which is| i 

{— well nigh entirely for the use of the concocters of intoxicating | gitj 


AtrorNney-GeyrRat has loyed the greater of his 
ae ooe h a series serie of intractios to ou 
| as shall prevent a brutal wife-beater from being punished with more| 
leniency than a petty larcenist. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


~~ “guEs, THAT,” says 
) yy my Aunt, refleet- 
ae ively,‘ isa Bonser.” 
- I regret to say 
that, reading Wanze | 
for Bonser, the fact 
ad mits no possibility 
of doubt. 

“Let me see,” 
says my Aunt, still 
with an air of medi- 
tation over the life- 
less body, ‘‘ what 
is the French for 
Wanser?” She is 
evidently preparing 
to encounter 
in o nag ser " 

appy nught. 
mu met ‘with 
them in Freneh. 
Up to this time I 







her face, perhaps with a sort of savage Indian’s idea of frighten- | 
ing the enemy. The enemy being ourselves, the Lodgers. She | 
is, as my Aunt afterwards -¢ exactly like that of a Flemish | 
barmaid in any old picture of “ boors drinking.” **She is,” she | 
adds, ‘* the perfect sick family of one of those figures.” (It occurs | 
to me afterwards, on referring for ‘‘siek family ” to Dixon's John- | 
sonary, that my Aunt meant fae simile.) Her stockings are 
wrinkled all about her heels, whi apparently, outgrown 
her slippers. She is altogether so much like an over-boiled pud- | 
ding im a cloth that she seems to be kept together by pins 
of prodigious strength stuck in at those ts of her dress which 
ave most likely to yield to interior pressure. If one of these pins 
were to give way suddenly, the result would be too dreadful to 
te. | 


Happy Thought.—Don’t contemplate it. 
As to her hair, it’s done up with one twist behind like the smal! | 
top of a cottage loaf. With her half silly, half cunning expression. 
oo saints ay Sanh i the Gooseted Tuff at the Zoological | 
The Madchen is evidently either an old performer in this Act of 
+ age Ay Ree aft, — a 
e 8 , muc my s not to | 
able to perceive the impounded insect ; but incapable of sustaining | 
this assumption of character for more five minutes, she admits, 
in pantomime, that she can see it, and ing up into my Aunt’s | 


eg : had always been , " . , i I 
——=—— _~ impres face, with an y simple grin, she , quite with the air 
. nay Rory Mees: - of one rofeundly desirous of being instructed by our superior 
\ / 3 veculiar to Paglish iat | Was tst das ? j 
ant odging-houses, Was ist das?’ retorts my Aunt, speaking excellent German in 
refer to the| her_ imitative indignation. “ You well enough. Das | 


Dictionary. ‘‘ The German Wanze,” I presently inform my Aunt, 
**is, in French, La Punaise.” 

My Aunt is immensely astonished. ‘‘ Why, goodness me!” she 
exclaims, ‘* that’s what they called Ann or Joke—wasn’t it?” 

** Called whom, Aunt?” 

“Joan or Arc,” she ies; ‘‘ they always called her Joan La 
Ponaise. Now what d be the reason of that?” 

Happy Thought (admitting the supposition that she was so called). 
— Because her name was a bug-bear to the English. 1 suggest that 
La Pucelle is what my Aunt means, 

**Ah yes,” she returns, instantly, “ but it’s easy to get such} 
wares mixed, for really, Pusainme and Punelle are very much 

1 e.” 

As regards this present specimen, I want to know if my Aunt 
thinks ‘* there are many more where that came from?” 

She simply answers ‘ Swarms.” 

Happy Thought.—Look out “ Swarm.” Result, Der Schwarm. 

‘That's enough,” my Aunt says. ‘‘ Now ring the bell for the 
servant.” 

This process is a remarkably primitive one. There is on the table 
a smali bell, which emits, on being shaken violently, a propor- 
tionately feeble tinkle. in the light of an amusement, 
it might beguile a spare five minutes; but for any such practical 
purpose as summoning a domestic a depth of two flights of 
rhe ne and through a thickness of two doors, it is, perhaps, a trifle 
inefiective. 








On some office-doors I remember having seen a brass-plate with 
the instruction ‘“‘ Ring and enter” engraved on it. Ringing seemed 
as superfluous as in present case, where the direction should be, | 
‘* Ring, and then shout as loudly as you can for the servant.” I 
ring to begin with, but what am 1 to shout? What is the — 
name ? 

Happy Thought.—Being in Germany, try GRETcHEN. 

Subsequently, after experi int three times, alter it to) 
“Marre!” Voice from answers to this, and it is evident 
that a spirit has been summoned from the vasty—or in this instance, 
judging of the place from the ap ce of the person—the nasty | 

p. and is coming when I 

“Give it her well,” says my Aunt, ‘‘and say that we shall leave | 
this afternoon.” 

** But we can’t si German to her,” I object. 

My Aunt is equal to the emergency. ‘‘ Tell her, then,”’ she says, 
“to send Miss Whatshername here—the Frauselle or the Madelein, 
or whatever they call the Young Person who keeps the house. | 
CapTarn QuorTesFvs said that it was most likely she was a Belman 
and not a Comin, and only talked French, and I’m sure her sister | 
spoke very well yesterday. You'd better ring, or call again.” 

do so. My Auntis keeping her wrath up to boiling-point by | 
looking daggers at the ef ca ¥ Wanser, which she has nailed, as it 
were, to the pomatum-pot lid, like a bad penny to a counter. 

Happy Thought (after ing again).—Look out the subject in 


commence the attack. 

The Zimmermidchen, however, ap sooner than I had ex-| 
pected. She is aslipsloppy maiden, fresh from the boot polish or 
the black-lead, with which cheerful colour she has been smearing | 


ist Wanaiser, Bonser? And what’s more,” she adds, warming with | 
her subject, and finding that her mastery over the German language | 
exceeds her fondest expectations, ‘‘ dere ist schwarms of dese Bon- 
sers in mein room.” 

_ I prompt her with the word “ Zimmer,” which she adopts, finish- 
ing emphatically with “ Ja, dere ist schwarms ef Zimmers in de 
Bonser.”” 

Happy Thought.—To make the matter clearer to the Madchen, 
who sh qossent qageus t Sp Sects Sate ootiing Det aoe, 2 
much as tosay, “* Well, you aretwo fanny people!” Annoying this: 
so I say, *‘ Ja, so, schwarms, Wansers in mein Zimmer” (I am 
obliged to say ‘‘ mein,” which is not true, as I don’t recollect the 
German for the possessive ‘‘ her,” unless it’s ‘‘ hern,” which I don’t 
like to try), then on my fingers, “‘ Zin, Zwei, Drei,” and so on up 
to ten: meaning Wansers. 

Happy Thought.—Recollect (while I am doing this) an absurd 
song about Jen Little Niggers, whose number was perpetually being | 
reduced. Adapted in my mind to present occasion—Zen Little 


Wansers. 
Ten little Wansers 
In de Zimmer, mein, 
One squashed on the pomatum-pot lid— 
Then there were nine. 
One little, two little, three little, four little, five little 
Wanser B .. oys. 


The Zimmermidchen is more amused than ever, though I don’t 
sing her this verse, but on the contrary preserve an austere front. 
‘* Ein, zwei, drei,” she repeats, and positively shakes her head with 
nae, as much as to say, ‘‘O, go along with you, do; you are so 

unny.” 

“Idiot!” says my Aunt, highly irritated. ‘‘ That’s her artful- 
a, She knows, as well as possible, what we’ve been saying to 

er. 
aa Aunt’s fixed belief, with regard to all foreigners, is that they 
all t 


oroughly understand you, but pretend not, just to annoy an | 


Englishman, and give themselves time to think over their plan, 
whatever it may be. 

“ Don’t tell me,” she says, pettishly, “‘ that they don’t know what 
I’m saying. They do. That girldoes. Pretending not to know a 
Bonser when she sees it! Bah! I wouldn’t believe on her oath. 
Tell her to go down-stairs and send up someone who isn’t quite such 
a fool, or such a knave.” 

This is difficult to render in German—I mean in my German. 

Happy Thought.—To ask for the Landlady. 





| 
| 


| 
| 





** Vo ist die”’—so far I fancy 1’m grammatical, though I ‘ama 


little uncertain as to die—‘* Vo ast die” —I stick at ‘‘Landlady.” 1 


can only think of Landwehr. Madchen grins. “Idiot!” my Aunt | 


again mutters. I reconstruct my sentence with a new idea, ‘** Vo ist 


| die Fratcers Frowsrer?” 


In answer the Madchen has a great deal to say to both of us, 
Conversation Book. Retire-with it into bedroom, and let my Aunt | which, delivered with the utmost volubility, is of an apparently 


|explanatory character. I faney that she is giving a lecture on 


Wansers, containing arguments, based upon facts within her own | 


- rience, which are all favourable towards our not giving up the 
gings. 
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‘“* They ’re allalike,” says my Aunt, when the Midchen pauses to | 
take breath. ,“‘I know as well as possible what she’s been saying, | 
tears I couldn’ 4 ——* follow all she said. 4 : ‘ é 

appy Thought.—To say generally, “‘I couldn’t quite follow, 
when one seally hem’t understood a wn le word. Zz 

My Aunt continues, ‘*‘ I’ll be bound she’s been saying that she’s 
never seen an of the sort in the lodgings before we came, and 
that if there are Bonsers here, we must have brought them ourselves. 
The idea of our about swarmelling with travels of Bonsers, 
like the man with the [llustrious Fleas. Horrid! 

Does sen seca Gist Gin SD Sto Sees enying this I ask. 

; “that’s what they’d say in 


At.— Patriotic Song, What will they say in England ? 
; my Aunt, That's what they’d ony Be land, 
’ says m —_ impatiently, “te send FrowLenr 
vernal v here, and get rid of her.’ 
Happy German At.—** Die Frattece Frowerer nach here 
kommen machen,” by w I intend to convey “*‘ Make Miss Frow- 


Exit, grinning. 
to say or do,” my Aunt answers, 


THE RIGHTS OF WOMEN. 
Petition of the Belle of the Season to Mr. Punch, 


ur Dear otp Puncn, 
The humble Pe- 

tition of e 

Honourable Mary 

SPARKLE, usually 

known as “‘ Lapy 

Many SParKie,” 

Sheweth, 

That your z- 
titioner has 
called the Belle of 
the Season, during 
the last summer: 

That she has two 
sisters married ; one 
toa banker, who has 
not an idea of an 





So do I. a the way, there ’s one Yaiffioulty that strikes me. It is, 
what is our legal a in Germany with regard to the y 
and the lodgings ? 


Have we taken the rooms by the month, or week, or day, or what? 


Is it possible to take them for less than a month in Germany ? | & 


What arrangement did Forrescur make? He never told us. If} 
we go away on the first day, can they sue us for a month’s rent? 
lf sued, in what Court, - who is the best solicitor to go to? A’ 
German solicitor, who only a his own language, won’t do. 
Suppose Fortescue, as our agent, to have made a contrat fora! 
month, do Wansers invalidate it? Then, if there is a lawsuit, isn’t 
the practice in Germany regulated by the Court-Martial spirit, and | 
isn’t the loser, in addition to paying his loss, punished with im- 
prisonment in a fortress? *“‘A German might be,” says my Aunt, 
‘but not an English person who claimed protection under the 


F —_ Brig. 
Ses right, but there seems to be a difficulty about it | 


Thought.—In answer to my Aunt’s despairing “‘ What 
o?” it suddenly occurs to me that my friend Dr. Caspar 
will pan and settle the matter in his own language. I volunteer 
to go out and fetch jim. 
* * - * 
Casran has settled it with a high hand, judging by his manner, 
and tone 
The Y oung Fox ee quailed before him, and the grinning Madchen 
became d —, From Caspar’s way of * giving it them,” 
I can judge bow a Prussian Officer could make requisitions when he 
wished to present the victims with a bit of his mind. My Aunt 
said afterwards, “‘ that she really felt for the unhappy people in the 
shop, and it was only by thinking of the Bonsers that she could 
keep sage from Doctoring beggor Caspar not to scold them so 
severely 
We won’t try any more lodgings, but move over to the Grande 
Monarque, to which hotel I wish we’d gone on our arrival. 








MORE AUTUMN MANCEUVRES. 
(Answers to Sporting Correspondents.) 

Bullethead. _ can shoot without a licence, and on anybody’s | 
ground. Try 

Winkle. a: § ‘auilies licence must be signed by the AncusisHor 
or CANTERBURY, 

Mufti.—In using muzzle-loaders, which are now almost exploded, 
it is unsportemanlike to put the wad in first and then the shot. 

Upup.—The best weapon for lark-shooting is a seven-chambered 
revolver. 

Don Quickshot.—The only gun for hares is one fitted with a hare- 
trigger. But why ask such a question ? 





Wheels within Wheels. 


WE had supposed that the custom of breaking on the wheel had 
been abolished, exce ~ in the case of butterflies (as when an educated 
man reviews a fast ~ 4 ’s novel), but it seems that in Servia the 
punishment is retained, and that two miscreants were so put to 
death in July last. They deserved that or any other bad fate. But 
in the interest of civilisation, Mr. Punch ventures ‘‘ to speak to the 
Man at the Wheel,”—:. e., the wheel of state in Servia, and to 
suggest that the torturing criminals to death is an anachronism. 
At all events he should administer chloroform, or the English 


thing beyond mak- 

ing money and dis- 
playing his wealth ; 

the other to an heir 
toa Peerage and four 
estates, who bears in 
his face unmistake- 
able evidence of the 
truth of the report 
that there is heredi- 
tary madness in the 


vey up married : 


her best 
Lt {who , &, murder old 


ioet So baions fot ote er oe 
That she ne ie 

make fod ha 3 

Judy t— at ge $ Hk eee at to 
"Tikes fee fied been end the 

newspaper reporters io have talked of hart ther ao te ing pat 
| tante,” and who have announced her with a nobleman to 
whom Tp cover cdl dakack tanec eed tie 


re 

That your Petitioner’s mother and her intimate friends have con- 
stituted themselves a kind of ~ and have driven away 
every honest young fellow a ~ Ww make her an affectionate 
husband, and surrounded her wi dandies, millionnaires, 
and young Peers, many of - 3, A. a very doubtful reputation : 

That she has been turned into a Milliner’s dummy, and satiated 
with dresses, bonnets, and bree ow J of all kinds, which she believes 


her mother cannot afford to pa a 
That she has been ordered about, and dressed and undressed like 
parties, afternoon rides, dinner 
110° Mr. Punch. 


a doll, for morning rides 
parties, operas, balls, and Soon 

That her life is a burthen to her, and she is now being carried 
about from country-house to country-house in Scotland, with the 
certainty of suffering the same penance in England when the 


| hunting 


| 


That" she = a dear old Bachelor Bing a who has about a thousand 
a year, and who has promised her six hundred a year if she marries 
the man she loves, and the remainder on his death : 

That the Curate of her the Rev. Mr. Darsy, is a thorough 
evgtiomen, and a man of noble ition, who looks after his eS: 

hat the said Curate pulled in the Oxford boat, and 
ail independence : 

That the Curate would like to marry her, and she would like to 
marry the Curate : 

Your Petitioner, therefore, humbly prays dear old Punch to save 
her from her friends, and give her leave to marry the Curate : 

And your Petitioner ever tl &e., &e. 

[We shall give her away ourselves on condition that we kiss the 
Bride, and we s t the Bishop of the diocese, and interfere 
with his shovel hat unl he gives the Curate a comfortable 
parsonage immedia’ immediately.— 





Stupid Verse on Stupid Act. 


Tue Germans have arrested— Who ? 
ou should say whom) oo AsovrT. 
hat has he ion I ask of 
Called Germany a tyrant 





The Ibis is safest 





leading articles of September. 


Free Trawstarion.— Medio tutissimus Ibis, 
in the meadow. 














190 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Serrempen 28, 1872. 

















PLAIN SPEAKING. 


Aunt. “ Wett, Basy, caw you Srzak mong Distincriy THAN WHEN WE Last Mer?” 
Elder Brother. “*O, Yes, txpexp, Aunt! He caw caut A Spapg A Spaps!” 








JONATHAN'S JUDGMENT. 


WAL, now we’ve gained our cause, and the Award. 
I guess we can’t act nohow but accord. 

It is A triumph ; that’s a fact: but still, 

They have considerably taxed oar bill. 


Three millions and a quarter. Come, I say. 

We axed three hundred mi s t’ other day. 

And, if we had got half of that air sum, 

Of Arbitration somethin’ would have come. 

Jom~ Bort! What’s that amount to that old Hoss ? 


Ourselves won’t feel , nor he the loss. 

Our elaims cut down’as as madmen’s hair, 

I guess we shan’t make mach by that affair. 

Bound if we have to be by our own 

Seer Sete 
on r years, 

Keep back, uadetnin. 

But them we may repudiate the 6uss ; 

Not ay Ae we'd have done, but the revuse. 

Meanwhile ina Cup, 


Cotvmarse and Brrrarywiaa liqndrs up. 





Two Sides of the ‘Shield, 


Unper the above title Mz. Hamitron N. Hoare, in a letter to the 
Times of Sept. 18th, enters into a controversy about the first ascent 
of Mount Colon. Ma. Hoare claims the honour af the first ascent 
for himself and another gentleman. As far as we can see, some one 


BRIDGE’S TRIGGERNOMETRY. 
(Latest Editi 


Edition.) 

**To go about armed with pi for the purpose, or pretended 
purpose, of fighting a duel, renders rogues and nds.” 
So, and most properly, asia Mp. Bae ser goa) con 
»y way of giving a lively colour to remark, sent a couple o 
Frenchmen, uM. Moisx and Vurx, who had ‘been ing about 
their “honour,” to prison for fourteen days with hard labour. 
Parisian journals, please copy, if the Editors understand sufficient 
English to translate. How Joes, ALenowse, and Victor will 
scowl and sputter at the news, over their halfpenny cigars and 
dominoes, in their café! English duelling’was really killed on the 
day the barber winged the linendraper’s tice—we, of course, 
forget ~~ names. The Beal, a f Dogg ion feo : oy 
or our foreign visitors, ill, it i p-than to 
have hemp picked for you by Pe a Ben “* MonsigeuR DE 
I ONDON.’ (Me 





Traveller by Coach. 
Tere is a certain Act, the which right through 
Be Riven a coach-and-six, caodnees, ean. 
What is that permeable Act, and who 
To permeate it, think you, is the man ? 


That Act’s the Licensing Act. O, what fun! 
A great success, if riots framed to stir. 

The man is you, or I, or an . 
To wit, a bond fide traveller. 





PRIZE RIDDLE. 





in going up Mount Colon came to a full stop; so, for the future, we 
shail name it Hoare’s Bank, so that whenever the artistic traveller 
comes to a check, he can sit down and draw upon it. 


Wary would a Novel written by Cuantes Reape and any other 
fellow be like piteh ? 
|” Because it would be Bi-tu-men. 


| 
| 
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THE LOVING CUP. 


“IN THIS WE BURY ALL UNKINDNESS ! "—Shakepeare. 
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SCANDALOUS OLD SOLDIERS. 





















an ornament 
| and him not only 
common sol 


s fault. 


| The Times of Wednesday last week contained two letters from two several 
the existence of a Disgrace to his Country im the 


Discrace No. 1.—Samuzt Sportry, Waterloo Veteran, aged seventy-nine. | Schoolboy said on being flogged for the third time for 
Resides in the parish of Terrington, Lynn, Norfolk. Has a daughter who has | not 





- Det « We aot thet, but to a reward for his ~ Right Honourable Gentleman a under spiritual 
ces. 1 terloo eteran, who fought a e of t name as & : : : 

. soldier, and still exists in the condition of a labourer forced to earn a | painted a picture, made s copy yr and dictated (in 
scanty living, at an advanced age, is a Disgrace to his Country. Only, that he | the trance-state) « courteous official letter. 


been bed-ridden for the last fifteen years on a parish 
allowance of 2s. 6d. a week. Can earn but small wages, 
and is in daily expectation of griting work. Is, on 
the testimony of the Rev. C. Kwren, Vicar of Terring- 
ton, thoroughly respectable and industrious, and a most 
necessitous and worthy object of charity. 

Diserace No. 2.—James Hotwes. Served at Waterloo 
in a regiment of Horse Artillery. Dismissed at the 
reduction of the Army in 1816, too early for him to be 
enti to a pension. Is now in his eighty-first year, 
and, from failing health, unable to earn any more than 
afew pence atatime. Has no relations to assiat him, 
so that, in the words of the Rev. Henny Paxs, Vicar 
of Yoxford, Suffolk, “the much-dreaded —— Ne 
threatens to be his home.” 





A Triumph of Spiritualism. : 
Te London Correspondent of a respectable country 

per states that “it is rumoured that Mz. Arron 

turned Spiritualist.” We are not only in a position 
to confirm this but to add that the Chief 
Commissioner of Works has, as the American Spiritualists 
express themselves, “‘ right away” into a 
Medium. From a souree which is perfeetly, as they also 
say, ‘‘reliable,” we have moreover ascertained that the 





uence, laid out a a statuette, 





‘*Happy is the country that has no history,” as the 





knowing who was Heyxry tue Srxrn’s wife. 





| 
] 
| 


LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART. 


Iy the interval which has elapsed since last we invited our 


l g readers 
to wander hand in hand with us adown the flowery slopes of Litera- 


ture, Seience, and Art, which, for convenience, will in future be 
cited as L., +s if uy a does not too — savour 
0 ways, on its oars, and Art re 
sing on its laurels. Science ty oy Ao making great ~ < 
wending to “fresh woods and pastures new” (Mrurow, Lycidas 
line 193) at Brighton, and Social Science wanderi 

Plymouth and Devonport. 


, 


ering as far as 


“The time, however, has now arrived when shortening days and | wij] 


falling leaves and failing purses will bring the slaves of the pen 
and the votaries of the paintbrush back, by the ordinary modes of 
conveyance, to their haunts and homes; when the study and the 
studio will teem with bright creations of the fertile brain and 
nimble hand, * Thick as a 
bas wy oe ——, Paradise Lost, book i., ey and AL. 
air rumours of new poems, new pictures, and fresh substi- 
_ tutes for butchers’ meat. ” 

A few words as to our own tions for the hour when L., 8., 
and A. will again wake up to life. We have made arrangements with 
newspaper correspondents who rank “‘ in the foremost files of time” 


(Tennyson, Locksley Hall, near the end), with the office-bearers of | 


all the learned Societies and Academies whose transactions are to 
| be found on the shelves of the Lib of the British Museum, with 
| Savans in every corner of the globe, “ from China to Peru” (Jonn- 
| son, Vanity of Human Wishes, line 2), “‘or by the lazy Scheld, 
| or wandering Po” (Goxpsmirn, Traveller, line 2), wherever, in 
| fact, L., 8., and A. are not unknown to fame; with the leadin 
publishers, the most eminent painters, the greatest chemists onl 
draggista, to supply us, in the first instance by telegram and then 
| With fuller details by post, with all that is new and interesting 
_ in their respective of art and branches of knowledge. Thus, 
| our readers will be the first to hear from the ardent astronomer, 
| when on the watch “ in some high lonely tower” (Mrurox, I/ Pen- 

sieroso, line 86), “‘ a new planet swims into his ken” (Keats, Sonnet 
ix.) ; the first to share of the rapt ichi 
native dictionary with ‘‘ thoughts breathe, and words that burn” 


| (Gray, Progress of Poesy, line 110); the first to ici in the 
| happiness of the painter when with his “ mind's e oe Hamlet 





leaves that strow the brooks In| 


t enriching his the 





Act i., Sc. 2), he catches the earliest glimpse of the glorious inspira- 
tion which is fter to augment his fame and increase the annual 
revenue of the Royal Academy ; and the first to applaud the patient 
| investigation of the philosopher, when he discovers another lustrous 
‘metal, another iridescent dye, or teaches persons with small incomes 
‘and large families how to economise fuel in open grates. 
| As an earnest and foretaste of what we mean to do, weather 
| permitting, we had hoped to have been able to give some authentic 
and final information respecting the Sea mt, his dimensions, 
| diet, amusements, &c., but he has el our grasp; and as 
| the season is now drawing to a close he finds it most convenient 
|to appear in American, Irish, and Scottish waters, another year 
ill probabl be ushered in with the usual ere indie the 
Zoological Gardens are able to advertise the great Ophidian as 
am their more recent additions. Meanwhile, it might be 
desirable that fands should be collected and an e tion organised 
and equipped to in search of this and creatures—the 
mermaid, ph unicorn, griffin, &c.,—of whose existence the 
naturalist and the man of science still entertain some doubt. The 
CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcueqveRr could hardly refuse to aid so 
im an object with a grant out of any surplus he may happen 
iding ae oS three millions in gold 


be 4 2 
ums is ra . No large can 
guuiitr sania be without ome, if it means to bo in the ven ab tho 
next Census. We have the pleasure of announcing that the Cor- 
pemtion S Keates, hate cxysensd Ghels seatinen te pee Se 
i turtle to i w give a 
itten gu Schall never be divested to the plonouses of 
animals will be sent down, free of all expense, in 

Mace ek af ely 


as Bounrarss Mvss is understood to be busily engaged writi 





his autobiography. It will include some very interesting details 














































= 
a ae eet 2 aR te 





rt 














<< 











SR ewer te ae me 
er cymes 





aa 


































































































































134 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL (Serremper 28, 1872, 














= 


! 


A | Z| || 
ym 





MASKS AND FACES. 


Over Tatt Youne Maw nas BEEN Bowne TO Lapres ALL THE FoRENOON; BUT WHO THE DICKENS ANY OF THEM ARE, HE HASN'T 
THE WAINTEST IDEA. 











his ancestors, and the layed in the invasion of Britain, : anaes Saladags 
Pat eT rege ee tetullicg, eed'thg| THREE MILLION AND A HALF OF SOLDIERS. 





the Crusades, the Wars of 
“O. P.” Riots; many exci reminiscences of his childish sports| Accorpive to the Berlin Post, the three Emperors who have 
and pursuits; and a faoc-si now for the first time given to the | recently met for some possibly for a game of three-handed 


purpose— — 
ublic, of his earliest literary effort, a Valentine, composed by | cribb e—have under their control, in round numbers, three millions 
highiy-prized treasures Dmabget the family’ manimenta at Mouse | When the august ‘Trio pondered over the reports by the Special 
i -priz am unim a - | en the august Trio pon over pecia 
home, . — dics bis _ | Correspondents of our ele warfare in Wilts and they 
g a| ought to have borne in mind the fact, that all the world who could 
fortheo volume of Essays by an unknown author. By those set away, rushed down to Salisbury to see thirty thousand men 
who have been privileged to see the proof-sheets, they are pro- under arms, that being a greater number of soldiers than had ever 
nounced to possess the s of Bacon, the savoir faire of Mow- been seen within the memory of the oldest inhabitant. The rarity 
TAIGNE, the tendresse of Cow Ey, the esprit of ADDISON, the naiveté of the sight is occasioned by there no necessity for a standing 
of Suenstone, the chic of Lams, the gaieté of Lexan Hunt, the élan army in England. A foreign invader find, instead of imaginary 
of Emerson, and the rerve of Sik ARTHUR HELPs. foes, such as the paper armies who harassed the little band in the 
The publishing season will now soon be inaugurated with the West, the British fleet round our surf-beaten island, we the 
usual dinners. all sides the poets are tuning their lyres, the exception of a few ruffians from foreign countries, who are abusin 
historians are whitewashing their favourites and blackening their °UF hospitality by marching about with red caps on a Sunday, an 
bétes noires, the travellers are heightening their adventures, the the blockheads who are led by them—a whole nation in arms. 
novelists are winding up their plots and oming of their trouble- | —== 


Literary Circles are on the tiptoe of expectation respectin 








7 lr mer a fp TL Good Fellowship. 
aboratories, es80Fs 0: culinary art are testing and | . ; : : 
tasting the dinhes witeke will appear in the new editions of their | Tue Huntingdon Agricultural have been holding their 


cookery books. We shall have something very particular to say ®mnual exhibition. At the dinner whi followed the Show, Mz. 

kote about the Christmas publications which in their © teed Fe.iowss in the chair, Lonp Kesteven proposed ‘* The Ladies, ain 

attractions, their illustrations, their binding, their paper, and their Which Mrs. FeLtowes responded, and was—the Hunts. men 1! =| 
usual] Keoteane gilt edges, are likely to surpass everything *Ppreciating the favour so graciously done to them—* receiv 








un : y . . ” ll 
which has hitherto been produced. | with much cheering.” The report does not of course pretend to te 

A Magazine will bri _|us all that passed, but we conclude the company did not separate 
The opening wunber Sill sontain the ommenceconts of foot aeveis | Without joining in a stave of & good old-fashioned chorus, with | 
by as many of our most thrilling novelists; but what will specially the burden, for this special occasion only, or 8&8 





disti: this periodical from all others is, that it will invariab! good FELLOWES” “= assertion which we venture to *} 

——< the same number of eutidnn~thisty-gine. Y |" Nobody will deny. 
me new benches of tasteful appennanes, and with comfortable SCIENCE IN SRASOR 

sloping backs, have been placed in Hyde Park. As these seats en- P 

a 


visitors to view the Memorial with greater ease, a reference to| Te weather, this year, was very suitable to the pr i 
them cannot be considered out of place in a column devoted to | both of the National Association for the Promotion of and 
L., 8., and A. | the Social Science Congress. It was dry. 
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IRISH DIFFICULTY. 


Secretary of Mendicity Society. ‘‘ WaatT's your Name, w¥ coop Womam?” 
(Answer unintelligible.) 
Sceretary of Mendicity Society. ‘‘ Panwars you’LL Srguu IT ror ue?” 
Applicant, ‘‘ SHuRE, AND HOW covLD I Srzt, mz Name wuew I’ve ost 
ALL ME Front Tezru, your Honovr ?” 


ON SWALLOWING NATIVES, 


Tue Madras Times complains that any sort of native 
of India can make his way, here, into society which he 
would not dare to approach with his shoes on, in his 
native courtry. We are like mackerel, we are caught | 
by any bit of coloured rag and tinsel. Our Madras con- | 
temporary suggests that all natives poias to England | 

to register themselves, so that their | 








should be registe 

status might be comprehended here. At t, Indian | 

, are recei ind faith, 

cesmo an tesses 

harm is done? A the 

just as she amy other 

guests and incense her rivals, 

Teaorneacr Porratcer Na comes 

makes a feature in group, 


eternal telegram 
but this point is 
mot. help to make 


r; if you knew how 
indiana, dowacers, ani all. 


Warten: A Bisnoe—A 
High Chareh princip 


and has seen a real 
that the Indian may | 

his aged 

¢ ‘geem to the pur- 


in acertain eventu- 


, Secession from order, of 
themselves, to consti Trae Church, and subsist as 
such, they require an If any validly ordained 
Bishop in Christend undertake te supply their 
want of a Spiri in his own person, they will 


make it his 80 as he rns them in 
}aceordance pt teen oss A tired ( ‘olonial 

i A jection to a 
~y amg pe or further | 
particulars wait; er apply to the Bev. FE. B. P., or 
AxrcupeEacon D., 85, Fleet Street. 


} 





Babylondom. 
PRorestaNt controvertists are accustomed to apply 
the name of an ae ge My ape Ay 
Bat: it is London which, under the restraint of such 
legislation as the Anti-Sunday Excursionist 
Limtdes Act, deserves to be called Baby-lon. 














CRIMINAL MAGNETISM. 


Did what? Shot, from jealou 


Tae thanks of all people accustomed to take walks, or go on | 
heart, and then himself, dangerously if no j j 
The reporter who chronicles this 


; first his sweet- 
t mortally wounding both. | ex 
attempt at murder and suicide, in| will be v 


a paragraph of several lines (at a penny a-piece 7), calls it *‘ another | Hig 





THE SABBATARIAN BORE. 


and refreshments on their way, on Sundays 
to Maoaka, Nicmotsow and Leeurrre, rates 0 


bape Fania § for dismissing a summons taken out by the 


been lately committed | 


tragic ogcurrence ”—an 
vs and his} Flask public-house 


in the same neighbourhood. He mentions that, after 
victim had been removed in a cab to St. Bartholomew’s Hospital, 
still ‘‘ thousands of persons surrounded the house” that had been | 
the seene of the occurrence which he calls tragic. Fancy, Gus; a| noon, of a 8 
Tragedy in One Act. You can, perhaps; and you ean fancy spec- | de 
performance ; of such quality as the audience of the | for 


oliee st the respectable landlad the 

» Mara. Tenet, Dickenson, and a 2 ie of 
‘persons, charging the former with serving, and the latter 
ng served with, “ intoxicating liquors” at twelve o’ clock 

.. The landlady said that her customers, the other 

had ed themselves bond fide travellers, and they, 


ir part, aid they were. The Bench believed they had a dis- 
Dream. Bat can you, Reader of | cretion in cases as the one before them ; and accordingly they 


tragedy in A Midsummer Night's 
lf one of the “ thousands of persons” above- | exerci 


. 


a wise by unwise legis- 


ion in a ape aa created by 
mentioned who ‘‘ surrounded the house”? Can you enter into their | lators. Yet the ight of the Public remains this ; that the Public 


feelings, and think, fora moment, their thoughts ? cannot use their 


-house, eyen on the true plea of being bond 


Jide tray thout ex themselves to the danger of being 
| ulled sg officious rt ged ps bribed Policemen, before a 
ustice, ly a Justice Midas, and a Sabbatarian hypocrite or 


teries of the Pop for even you. The 
house which thousands of your Kind surrounded, when the tragic | 
taken place inside it was over, stands in| 


Hoxton. Hoxton must send a very large contingent te Earlswood. 


occurrence which 


, because it use no discretion at 


for obtaining needful refreshments at their own time, would 





Notice to a Non-Contributor. 


imitation of his daily contemporaries, 
Correspondent to Harrogate. 


Mr. in respectful 
has dispatched a Special 
man (old, however, in objectionable courses) has not only sent up 


ay Am malty of forty shillings! How long is this 


A Novelty to Talk About. 








“ The new piece, Babil and Bijou, is certainly in one ta most decided | 
novelty, for it comprises altogether above forty speaking ters.” 


lace, but excuses himself by saying that he| 
d,as the ink smells exactly like 
This excuse shall serve h 


cannot bear to a 





i haracters!” muttered Ma. Fowwtpoy, laying 


speaking ¢ 
down his Lewspaper, “ Well, no wonder that the play is called 


but our Solicitor shall serve him the next, unless repent- 
ance be manifested in manuscript. 


Bahite ani Bijou, 
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SEASONABLE. 


Wife (returning from Shopping). ‘‘ Hvut1o, Groncr! wHat’s THIs? Have you BEEN OrpErine Coats?” 


Husband (greatly elated). ‘‘ No, uy Dear; But A Note rrom BLoceins—acTUALLY—MOST KIND—HAD NO Luck on THE Moons. 
So, AS BE CAN'T SEND US ANY Birps, BEGs OvR AccEPTANcE oF Har a Ton oF Coais!!” 


Wife. ‘‘ How Nicz! Now we caw HAVE THAT LITTLE Dinwen-Party!” 




















HORSE-STEALERS AND HEDGE-PEEPERS. 


‘“* We are a great people entirely.” Let England make that Irish 
boast. The Ballot is enacted, and we are all bound to carry out the ments of Belgium and Germany have, in consequence of the increased price of 
law. Atan important Parliamentary election, that for Preston, the provisions—which is fully felt upon the Continent—increased the salaries of 
clever Conservatives devised a plan which utterly destroyed the their employ¢s. We understand that salaries of less than £300 have bas 
secresy of the vote. Nothing has been done to an body, and the | 15 per cent. added to them, while incomes of above that amount have been 
Center eaves | oo consplaenied, “ by the Lely, ot | inereased by 10 per cent.””—Civilian. 
the neatness an ness of the ge. At a two-penn Sept. 18, 2°15 Pp. Y > 
Board election for East Bacon, or West Ham, or some re: lace, aid r P. Piss shine pipes & Retinh 
there was a tampering with voting papers, and a medical gentleman | hip ta : 
of large practice has been sent to for fourteen days. There is, TH® CHANCELLOR or THE ExcHEQuER was so affected by this 
an old saying about its being as to be hanged for a sheep as for | paragraph, when he read it to-day in the Times, that he immeauately 
a lamb, but this is stuff. Steal the lamb, and you will be punished | made a memorandum in his pocket-book, to propose, at the first 
heavily ; steal a flock of sheep, and you will be applauded mightily. | Cabinet Council after the holidays, an addition of 10 or 15 per cent. 
Oar “ Revised Code” of morality is one of the triumphs of an | to the salaries of all persons in the employment of the Government 

i age. of this country, to be made known to them in a complimentary letter 
on the morning of the twenty-fifth of December next. 


PATTERN STATES, 
‘‘ Hien Price or Provistons.—We have just learned that the Govern- 








From a Competitive Exam. 





2 Sire what ne knew phiat Reeures Ria Epithalamium, 

. He was a King of Egypt, who esta a r currence : , : : 
initea ofthe sheep heads which had up fl that te been pasing ep yo bay omer Sd 
side ware the aie’ ie ‘ilo. y Nile Bank, and on the reverse Blest with his Consort in their nuptial bower, 


Behold the Hyacinth a double flower. 








IMMINENT EARTHQUAKE. “ 

His Holiness the Porg poretet in calling Italy, united under — : 
Victor Eieaxtee, the Su pine Kingdom: Those who coincide| Parvce Arruvr has opened a new Park at Leeds. It is called 
in their persuasions with the Holy Father, and believe in Papal | **Roundhay” Park. e beg our Leeds friends not to co the 








communication, ha to wonder that it has not, long since, word into “‘ Rewdy,” lest mistakes tt oceur ; as we have, 3 
beset the Sbterrencen Hiveten. — | to patriotism, a Rowdy Park in the is, W. District. 
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SERVE THEM RIGHT. 

Iw a leader on the Strikes threatened, 

ak i a te ee to Post makes 

some remarks appropriate to breakfast-tables on 
which it lies in proximity to and hot rolls :— 


of the men on strike are the 
Unions the Public have. 
Pye’ cause, de- 

Ris of bread, it is 
erence that the 

own act, served with 


to ith nothing. 
Bile Ghiah we ooo those 
served. 





to wed, 
ht’s in my head ; 
can eyes of the men be?” 





Ultramontane Protestants. 


By from a Continental Capital where the 


Government its supremacy over Ecclesiastics, 
we are py eer fe ram . 


woe ay ane meeting of Ultramontane one 
WAGES AND WIVES. lute 
Philanthropic Farmer. “ Writ, TomKmvs, aPTeR THIS WEEK, INSTEAD OF! The same name is inyoked by the same party amongst 
PAYING YoU PARTLY IN CrpgR, I sHALL Givz You Two SHILLINGS BXrRA | ourselves whenever their leaders encounter any opposition 
Waczs, the law. The Dangerous 
Tomkins. ‘‘ No, THANKY’, MasTER ; THAT WON'T DO ror Mu!” 
Farmer. ‘‘Wuy, Man, You’. se fae GAINER; FOR TRE CIDER YOU HAD 
WASN'T worTH Two SaILuines!” 
_. Tomkins, ** An, But you ssg I Darxxs THE CIDER MYSELF ; BUT THE Ow’'D 
OomaN ’LL EV THE Two SAILLUN’ !!” 











THE TOURISTS’ REMEMBRANCER, 
(For this Year only.) 


The Tour continued.—Don’t omit the Isles of Greece. As the 
proverb says, ‘Greece is Greece, be it never so Greasy ;” and you 
can’t ‘poasibly mect with a more slippery lot than those inhabiting 
the Isles of Greece. The names of the Isles are Lamp Ile, Pollux 
Ile, Caster Ile, Paraffin Ile, and Colzas Ile. You can lay out a pot 
of money in pictures, as the insular artists all paint in Isles. Greece, | 
mind, is not much of a place for sport, so don’t. be disappointed if, | | 1 you go any icho ; but at this point you 


| 


‘the Tourist-joker , merel ms here f r twenty- 
hile, if he ean find predon to whee 
saying it, ye hy onl wens 

0 


SLaERESTE, 
pgegaebes 
oe fa 
- 


at the very hottest season of the year, Greece isn’t Melton. Notice | what beer does in very hot weather, viz., turn. 
= curious customs of the people, especially when Greek meets, Having turned, do the Simplon. 
reek. As the poet has justly said, | The Simplon.—You will commence with Martigny, then go on 
When Greek meets Greek, | to T ter place in order to see, 
They bow and speak. eb who used to attend to all the 
horses of the Old D: everyone as VILLIAM or 
Of course youll call on the Greek statue, if only as a mere form. | Vit oF THE Vise. ysterious place. The inhabitants, 
Notice, too, the Albanian costume. This was what used to be worn the Vispers, are all people of a very low tone. The Visper Bell 
by everyone who lived in the Albany ; a custom and a costume that the le to their evening devotions, and warns the traveller that it 
have, we regret to say, been utterly dropped. is time for him either to be going to bed or continuing his journey ; 
You will notice a strong family resemblance between Albanians, | and at 
Fair Circassians, and unfair Greeks ; but don’t confuse them, or the| Brieg he will commence the ascent of the Simplon. The first 
affairs of Greece will get into another muddle ; and if they’re in a | object of interest is the ice, i. ¢., & monastery, which, if not 
pee ne while 7 WT the sot, they oe feces apes our Be, oatually Sounded aC es bas all events pails on an eminence. 
‘ing. No doubt you’ a ve coming king, only you ’d | ou tired of your coat during ourney, you can 
get oahiag for it, except to be shot, like rubbish, wm, Son: Be they | clue Sar ie scsocthoed to ts bolenas of tee Mion. 
thonld be tired of you | ‘This will do for the present, In two weeks’ time at the most 
all ow we ’ve no mere time to loiter here, as the Vacation is gradu-| you'll have to come bac in. Packets of letters including cir- 
y drawing to a close, and we haven’t yet visited culars and bills are waiting for you in Chambers. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


_ OMPORTABLY 
=, } Hotel. 

** No Bonsers here,” says 
my Aunt, who has not 
yet entirely recovered her 
serenity. ‘I thought they 
were in those lodgings | 
when I first looked at the 
lobster in the bed.” 

Happy Thought.— Re- 
member the game of words 
played with ivory letters. 

‘ Bolster ” and ‘‘ Lobster” | 


housed in 





composed of the same 
letters. New phase of 
Dixon’s Johnsonary. 

Happy Thought.— What 
is the difference between a | 
bolster and a lobster ?—| 
One you can sleep on, the 
other you can’t. Put this | 
down as a brusque saying 
of ABERNETHY’S. 

Happy Thought.— The 
beauty of going to a well- 
ordered hotel like ManameE 
Dremew’s Grande Mon- 
arque, is, that everybody 
appears to have expected 
you for the last month, and to have got everything ready for you 
whatever it was. Within an hour, we are installed, with a 
pn wg “arrangement,” and with ten times the comfort of 

odgings. | 

My Aunt wishes me to show her all the town before I leave. | 

Mem. By the way, mustn’t forget that my object, while here, is to 
see a German Farm.] Having told my Aunt that I remember my | 
way about the place perfectly, and the names of all the principal 
streets and churches, T scheeite by myself, and find that somehow | 
most of it appears new to me. oda. 

Happy Thought.—Buy a Guide Book, in French, for practice. | 
On analysis of motives for this proceeding, I fancy I detect obsti- | 
nacy and false pride. Being in 





ermany, why study French ? why 


| insist on speaking French? When in France, though, one can come | 





out with a few words of German, and apologise for badness of French 
aceent. By the way, dangerous just now to speak French in Ger- 
many, or German in France. Might be arrested.) 

Happy Thought.—When one wants to be understood in a foreign 
land speak English. When in the presence of natives adopt the 
language of the country for secrets. 

My Aunt at once picks out a page in the Guide Book, prefacing 
her showing it to me with the remark, *‘ How odd that I should just 
have fit my punger on this particular place. Look!” I take the 
book and read as follows: ‘Za Ville d Aix-la- Chapelle est une des 
plus animées de la province rhénane.” ‘‘ That,” she observes, | 
‘must mean Bonsers, for I don’t see much animation about.” I} 
continue: “* La plupart des rues sont larges et bien baties——” 

“‘Ah!” she interrupts, ‘‘they daren’t say anything about what | 
they are pleased to call the pavement. Why I’m sootfoore already, | 
and a boot of pairs won’t last days, I’m certain. Go on.” 
a proceed : * Les Entomologues sont étonnés de immense variété 
d’ insectes.” 

‘“‘ Ah! I should think so, indeed,” says my Aunt, with a sniff of | 
indignation, ‘‘ That ontolomogue evidently had a lodging, and was 
étonné’d by Bonsers. Yes, that’s all | wanted you to notice, except | 
that they call one of their favourite places near here the Lousberg. 
Ugh! Disgusting! But then,” she adds, with an air of resigna- 
tion, “I sulphose the suppur has something to do with it, and 
as I’ve come for rheumatism I must take what I can get, and be 
rid of it as pock as quissible.” 

The objection to the Guide des Etrangers which I have purchased, 
is, apart from its being of very little use at the present day, having | 
been written more fourteen years ago, that it is the work of one | 
Dr. Josepn MO iiER, evidently the German for Jon Mriier. 

Happy Thought.—Jox Mitier’s Guide Books. All information | 
wrong. 

Arrival of Letters.—News of little Uncles Jack and Gm. Very 
happy, and don’t missus. One from Enetemore. He writes, in 
his usual telegraphic and abbreviated style—quite the Incomplete 
Letter Writer :— 

** This’ find you at P. O. Reste. Can’t come self, wish could, 
but under circs, not poss. No £ s. d. Mr. Furniture collars the 
lot. Don’t forget Major Sideboard. If you see him I’m on. 





R. M. D. and cheque. I Shropshired t’other day. Saw Colonel 








Farm. Do for you if terms suit. 100 per an. premium 5. Mr. 
Fish on premises; Major For six miles off. Wire if yes. Town 
dull. B. Duke’d and chopped yesterday. Five minutes with you 
when back. Mr. German dinners all right? Seedy to-day ; ate 
too many fizgigs for sup. last night. Must dry up now. 
** Your little 
‘* ENGLEMORE,” 

I gather from this, on reading it carefully over two or three times, 
that Excrewore’s still furnishing his house, that he’s been to 
Shropshire to see a farm for me, that cireumstances (cires.) prevent 
his joining us here, that somebody whose initial is B took a chop 
with Enciemory at his rooms in Duke Street, and that, finally, he 
is not particularly well, in consequence of having partaken too freely 
of certain fancy dishes. Also that if I purchase a sideboard here 
for him he will send me Ready Money Down (R. M. D.). Must 
write and ask further particulars about Colonel Farm. 

Another letter, forwarded under cover. Directed to me with name 
mispelled. Hate my name mispelled. No Tradesman nm to be 
paid who mispells one’s name. Direction looking as if it had been 
written with a thin skewer dipped in thick ink, under the guidance 
of a person with a wandering eye. From external evidences, a bill. 
Like the name of Surru, I’ve heard of such things before. Shall 
l open it, or not? Very foolish of the servant (in charge of th: 
house and the Uncles) to send such a thing as this on to me. 

If I don’t open it, I can always say ‘‘ 1 hayen’t seen it,” and (in 
reply to stern application) ‘‘ it must have come while I was abroad.” 

Happy Thought.—“ Under cires.,” remain abroad. 

Decide upon opening it. 

** Srr,— Will you Oblidge me on Wensday morning nex with 
A check for Bill delvd. £15 38. 64d. Iwill Call on you and Oblidge 
“yr. Repfily 
** THOMAS CASKER.” 


Happy Thought.—1_am_ several hundred miles away from 
CaskKeR’s neighbourhood. How surprised he has been by this time 
when he called and ‘‘ oblidged”! Dare say he didn’t believe the 
servant who told him I wasn’t at home. Can fancy what CaskeEnr’s 
face would be (I don’t know Casker by sight) when, in answer to 
1is further inquiry as to when I should be at home, the servant told 

im, ‘*‘ Don’t know, p’r’aps not for Months.” ; 

Poor Casker. He’d be quite sorry he called and was oblidged— 
to do without his *‘ check for Bill delvd.” 

The use of the French Guide has evidently struck my Aunt as a 
valuable hint. ‘‘I shall,” she says, ‘“‘read nothing but French 
while lam here. I must take up French History from the time of 
Forty tae Lovgentu. I wish you’d ask them if they take in the 
Beldépendance Inge, and 1’1l have it every morning.” 

MiisurD seizes this opportunity to address the waiter thus: 
** Kellner, quand vous pouvez come across the Indépendance Belge, 
voulez-vous bringen sie it here litter ?” ? 

The Kellner replies, very ep ** Yes, Sir,” and exit. Sub- 
sequently he returns with the journal in question. ; 

ison» having retired to consider whether he shall take his 
sulphur bath, or not—this hesitation pang apparently part of his 
own treatment of himself—I am writing letters, and my Aunt is 
becoming deeply interested in her French study. ‘‘ Good gra- 
cious!” she extlaims, presently, ‘‘ Well, I thought he’d have been 
a man of more sense.” 

‘* Whom do you mean ?” ; ‘ 

In a tone implying that she is annoyed at my being inattentive to 
what she has not been saying, she replies, ** The WimpPzROR EL- 
LIAM.” Then she continues, ‘* Would anyone imagine that he could 
be a spiritualist |” 

What makes her think so? I ask. 

“Why,” she says, emphatically, “it’s in the paper among the 
Nouvelles d’ Allemagne.” 

She hands me the Jndépendance, and I read, “‘ I] y aura une grande 
soirée. On croit que L’ Empereur y fera une apparition.” ’ 

There!” she exclaims, triumphantly, ‘‘‘ Apparition!’ There ’s 
going to be a soirée, which, I su » is the same as a séance, 
where they sit round the table, and then the Apparor is to make an 
Empersition appear.” 

I point out, delicately, her mistake. 

** Well,” she says, dubiously, ‘‘ you may be right.” Ina few days 
she will pretend that the mistake was mine, On some points my 
Aunt is a little trying. I resume my correspondence. Presently 
she interrupts me with, ‘‘ At all events I am right here. And,” she 
adds, with a complacent air, ‘“‘ 1’m very glad to hear of their having 
any religion at all.” ome 

“Who? The Germans?” I inquire. 

“No,” she replies—* at least I mean the Germans on the stage, 
the performers who dance—dear me! ”—(she is at a loss for a word, 
but finds it weexpectediy)— I mean girly bals, of course.” 

How have the German ballet-girls been distinguishing themselves, 
I want to know. That is, I don’t want to know, as I really would 
prefer being allowed to continue my letter-writing in peace ; but as 
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the information is inevitable some time or another, I may as well 
take it now, and have done with it. 

She indicates this paragraph: ‘* Les 
lique se sont réunis,” &c. 

I confess that I do not see anything about the religion of the 
ballet-girls in this sentence. 

** My dear,” says my Aunt, in a tone expressive of pity for my 
ignorance, ** Aren’t the ballet-girls always called Coryphées? I’m 
sure it was se at Opera-House when I went regularly, and heard 

SALACHE, JENNY Lani, and Tamsovrryp. I do know something 
sometimes of what I’m talking about.” 

Happy Thought.—Drop subject till calmer times ensue. 


Coryphées du parti Catho- 


COAL ON LYTTELTON. 


r .\ HIS we read in our 
\) excellent contempo- 
y /} rary, the Yorkshire 
Post :— 


* Lory Lytrettow, 
speaking at a harvest 
y festivity at Hagley, 
/ compared the conduct 

of the workmen of the 

Black Country very 
/. unfavourably with that 

- of the agricultural 
labourers. The former 
squandered all their 
means.” 


We are almost 
afraid to speak of 
a Black Country- 
man, for the mo- 
ment that, on the 
strongest evidence, 
he is hinted to bea 
little lower than an 
angel, Mr. Punch 


Ss 


il MANU , , 
i Vi} is assailed with 
Wy i Wh) i I | | the po furious 


| abuse by the Black 
| Countryman’s ad- 


f | i vi | 





Me mirers. But if we|and 
Wil) ll DAT Ve! may remove the 


venue, and talk of 
a Northern pitman 
(to whom Lorp Lytretton’s words will equally apply), we ask how 
is it possible for this noble-minded and pm | artisan to save his 
means? He has only a house found him, rent-free, all the coals he 
requires, medical attendance and medicine when he or any member 
of his family is ill, and, at the lowest, seven shillings a day. 
For this miserable wage, and for these trumpery advantages, the 
artisan of the pit is expected to do, actually, six hours’ work daily. 
How, thus crushed and starved, can he save anything? If a 
malignant aristocrat suggests that many an educated gentleman 
manages on far less, working, moreover, twice as hard, bringing up 
a family in the right way, and even paying for life assurance, Mr. 
Punch scorns to argue with a bloated Dives, who would compare a 
white-handed swell with Nature’s nobleman, the hardy son of toil, 
and the real strength and glory of the nation. Heave a coal at the 
head of the insolent eynic. 


LICENSING ACT MITIGATION. 

Tue Commissioner of the Metropolitan Police has power to 
mitigate the vexatious tyranny of the “ Intoxicating Liquors Act.” 
Accordingly CoLonEL Hewnperson has licensed several of the taverns 
situated near theatres and other places of amusement, to remain 
open on working-days until one a.m. The 7imes expects that this 
concession will, as regards all public-houses so situated in the 
British Capital, become general. At Oxford the Mayor and 
Magistrates have resolved to extend the hours of closing on week 
days to 11°30 and to 10°30 on Sundays. They had good reasons for 
so doing besides those contained in petitions addressed to them by 
University students, licensed victuallers, and the general public. 
Petitions alone will perhaps suffice to bring all other Mayors and 
Magistrates to their senses. 





** Would they were Here!” 


WE never thought to respect the Spanish Carlists. But we read 
that “‘ they threaten an attack on the Railways, and it will pe 
bably go very hard with the unlucky officials.” We begin to think 
that there is some sense in Carlism, after all. 
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AN AUTUMN-MANCUVRING CRICKET-MATCH. 


Reported by a rery Old Friend as taking place between the Eleven of 
Colwell Hatehney and the Sixty-four of any other place. 7 


Tae Last Match of the season (which came off on Monday, and 
was put on again by the Carpenter) was struck on its own box, a 
fortnight ago, come next Tuesday three weeks, in the lovely cellars 
of Colwell Hatehney College, and nothing except loss of life, which 
I suffer from occasionally in the fall of the ear, has prevented me 
from sending you annual account which you ed for every 
half-holiday. 

The Game was very wild, but we made four braces and one 

aistcoa 


w t. 
Well, Sir, our password was——but this I must not tell you, or it 
will be used against you at your trial. . 

_As the Poet says,—but no matter what Ac says, no one believes 
him,—not a sound was heard, not a funeral note, as we pitched the 
wickets at each other for half an hour! Lovely! The sun-dial 
went in for ten. 

At the word ‘‘ Over!” we drew our swords and were upon them ! 

The d between the wickets had been carefully undermined 

overnight with tooth-powder (bless the Pamyce or Waves and all 
the Royal family, net Srartine the Welsh Fusileers and yours to 
command) and there have been a glorious massacre. But 
alas! she is another’s, and never, as at present advised, can she be 
mine. Apam was the first man, and he scored sixty on a slate, but 
we got him out again with spades, pickaxes, and hydraulic pressure. 
It was a narrow escape, which we always keep by the river's side in 
case of any one’s setting the Thames on fire. Luncheon was then 
handed round by Obsequious Troglodytes, and great praise is due to 
| Hanoi Harracer for the Peppermint drops which were served out 
in rations all Then our hearts were in the Highlands as 
we cheered Old Reekie, who, however, wasn’t there. Ile returned 
his thanks to their original owner, in a neat oe without any 
water. And yet they say he is cousin to the Grand Pumpkin oi 
Pump Court! We had a blister on the ground to draw the st amps 
whic an to ache dreadfully. The bats were flying all over the 
place. e Grand Llama, who was on the field, but hidden in 
cotton wool, on account of the geraniums, scored six thousand in one 
innings, while the other side were unsuspectingly having luncheon. 
Such were the tactics which have won us the respect of all Europe. 
Afterwards we retired gracefully for two miles backwards, and 
walking nar morning, we regained the College. All was calm 
tluous. 
Ah, how dull is poetry of what is Ferrugineous and Conjunctive 
in nature! Tell me not, thou child of clay, who grovellest in recent 
tumbrils, how——but to my ony SF aaa is on the third floor, all 
among the barley, and the celery , 

On being appealed to by our Resident Visitor, Dr. Fornes Wrns- 
Low, the Refractory Rays disclaimed all knowledge of the malicious 
people with their heads under their arms, who had caused so much 
annoyance to the Metropolis by eating our fireworks. After this 
they were counted out. The Court-martial was held as usual over 
a gas-burner in the lobby. The verdict was that Lobby meant a 
little Lobster, and rhymes with Constantinople. There will be no 
more cricket, because the other day I unlocked an organ-pipe with 
the key of C, in order to look for a tune which I had very nearly 
caught on the piano, but lost on the organ. I’m having one fitted 
up inside my Read. You shall have an invitation, my dear old 
friend, on the opening day. You shall play a solo on the drum of 
your ownear. No heeltaps. I hate you. 

’Tis mine! mine!! I sleep on the rugged ship-boy when he’s 
on the topmast ; but I must insist upon his wearing spectacles in 
entes te pe the Nemes out. Ades! dee ! and oust ny anh 
my 0 ve, wherever you may be. y heart, m eart is only 
thine, Beneath the Zuyder Zee. Remember me to the Bootjack. | 
loved him once, and gave him lessons on the Shoe-horn. [oor boy 
I was like a father to the Frying-pan ; and a portrait of me still 
may be seen on application to Wharfinger of Vinegar Yard, 
where the Conundrums are kept. 

I met one of the younger pupils, the other day, poing to lecture, 
and as he was behind time, I wound him up. Boo! Ha! ha! He 
hasn’t heen seen again. I’m the Gladiator bold, with my tra-la-la. 
. » « « The Tyrants are hiding in my boots and watching me through 
black glasses. If I cateh one, I’ t him into a microscope and 
make him sing small. So caution. LOVE (hate) them. I am so 
FOND OF (detest) them. There! that’s my secret cypher. Put it 
into the fire and eat a lemon, then youll be able to read it. Now 
for the ladder of ropes and the roundabout. Off!—— 

I struggle with him forasecond. He allows the light to remain 
as a Signal to her from my window that I am 

Yours ever, 
Tue Rear Ste Jectrnoy Jampor. 
(In the Cupboard.) 
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SEA-SIDE DRAMA. | 


Mrs. de Tomkyns (sotto voce, to Mr. de T.). **Lupovic, DEAR, THERE’s ALGERNON PLAYING wiTH A Srrance Carp! Do 


PREVENT IT!” Mr. de T. (ditto, to Mrs. de T.). ‘‘ How on Eanru am I To Prevent it, my Love?” 
Mrs. de T. “ Texu 17s PaRBgNTSs ALGERNON 18 gust Recovertne From Scar.er Fever, on SomeTHine !” 
Mr. de T. ** Bor rr isn’t True!” Mrs, de T. “‘O, NzveR minD! TELL THEM, ALL THE Same!” 


Mr. de T. (aloud), “‘ Anem! Str, you’D BETTER NoT LET your Litrie GimL PLAY WiTH my Littte Boy. He’s onLy just 
RECOVERING FROM—zBR—ScARLS? Fever!” 


Mr. and Mrs, Jenkins (together). ‘‘ It’s aut Riant, Sik !—so’s OUR LITTLE GAL/” 





, Vy 4 3 “. . 
BAKERS, STRIKE HOME! | Whereas he rr cr nol work were call 

Tur Working-Men, we used to hear e fittest name whereby you can 

Though mostly given to gin and beer, } Denote him is ** The Striking Man. 











And strangers to the R’s all Three, ‘ ski i 
St Ee The notion ofa bake Seeker | 
or eve atform ‘ Shoulder of mutton, onion sauce, 
Sang “Glory to the Working-Man !” And baked potatoes, none, what loss ? 
The Working-Man might be a sot ; No bread! What’s that? On strike, friends, 
Ah, : : : roam ; . : 
pee dey Be per wi ws ae % And “* Bakers,” sing meanwhile, “‘ Strike Home!” 
-handed, honest Working-Men 
Will put all ig, by common-sense 
Innate, infallible, immense. The Golden Age. 
‘Stick to your lasts, ye cobblers!” cried Great news f the Atlantic! The problem which has 
The bloatet > ews from across the Atlantic! e problem whic 
hed now ihe tao horny hand Sg ey EF 
Obey, in substance, that command— fodivideal, in California, hes discovered the lo -sought art of | 
— to —_ poss, nag pg saws, transmuting the baser metals into GoLp, and Poo his ability to 
nd care but for Protective Laws. supply it by the ship-load. The news is not without its interest for 
Strikes follow strikes ; the reason why, us, for, with bullion to any amount within her reach, America 
High wages rendered prices high ; cannot possibly think of taking the ey ene few sovereigns 
Then Working-Men for wages higher Mr. Lows was going to send over, by a Treasury clerk, between now 
Struck, and to still more pay aspire. and next “ Fall. 
Such aspiration what will crown ? 
tis“ Lzcelsior !” upside down. PLAGIARISM FROM PARADISE LOST. 
The Working-Man—the Wright, or Smith Mrttions of certain insects crawl the earth 
Of other days, becomes a myth. Unseen, some when we wake, more when we'sleep. 
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“ STRIKE HOME 


Worxrye-May. “ WHAT! YOU ON STRIKE, TOO! NO SUNDAY BAKING, AND NO BREAD !~THEN, WHAT’S 


TO BECOME OF ME AND MY DINNER, I SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW?” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocrtoper 5, 1872. 
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Baxer. ‘‘NO BAKING TO-DAY!” 
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AUTUMN 


the 
their constituents on the blessings of the 


N anonymous writer has 
vA 











THE PLEASURES OF A PLAY-GOER, 


My Duss Be. Pouncu, 
observed that A is | : note of preparation, to use a penny-a-linerism, is 
ne nan when ‘the Book now sounding for the winter theatrical campaign, it may be worth 
of Nature loses its leaves, | Bile to inquire whether Managers have made good use of the recess 
As his head was running | 24d to the attractions of their places of amusement, and to lessen 
on books, it is st: that the discomforts, expenses, and annoyances which have hitherto 
it did not occur to him to | *ttended a visit to the play. English people asa rule are comfort- 
add that Autumn is also | /°Ving creatures; and now that he dines late, it needs no small per- 
’ the period when the year | *U#sion to prevail on Mx. FamILman to leave his glass of claret and 
soliton in an unmis- | Perhaps, tee, his sigar, in order to oscort his wife and daughters to 
takeable ‘manner, its De- | me theatwe or » where the chances are, he reckons, that he 
cline and Fall. | won’t be much amused. At any rate, if there are obstacles, he is 
Autumn robe us of many | °Pt to make the most of them, and to forge the most astounding 
enjoyments—summer be- ey ae not shunning even least of any hindrances that may 


the | 
i | Now, as there is certainly a dearth of real talent on the stage, and 
en i ~~ . as the taste for he is in consequence decreasing, one 
; we { would do his very utmost to make his 
its audience arrangements, and to ensure the 
SS of Ci. entered it. But » this so, in 
sad 4s ; ire play-goers against extortion and annoyance, 
— lines - _—— and supplied such soft seats and superfluity of leg-room as may 
: suffice to tempt them from their dinner-table, and even 
box? Let us see what sometimes happens if a patron of 
come-eound ef the return | Mie drama coneeives the happy thought of taking a party to the 
— ag | charged with the offence of 


MUSINGS. 


Mn. Tosrmmms, let us fancy, being 
islature expatiate Gining ot No ad, and of coming home at midnight smelling horri- 
a a teh Dly of smoke, is sentenced by his wife to escort herself and daughters 
see 


- : ‘10, | to at some theatre—as she rarely reads the ne rs, 
vane October’ = ong oa U7 smn} = she can’t say what, or which. Mn. Tomxuns Talbes onlestion on of that 
| ‘The “Pheatres and the G of Illustration re-open their doors; Which he opines will be the pleasantest perf and on his way 


| the winter fashions ornament the a ge oe of mercers and modistes; © business 


| the oyster exchanges his dam 


| 


| suing year; and geet 
constitute the princi 
| both in London an 


| the feast of St. Mic 
which law and 

louded enjoyment, except to landlords, | 

It isa tradition (see the publications issued under the direction of | ¢@r8 get rather 

| the MasTER OF THE Ronis) 

Michaelmas Goose when a telegram was put into her hands announc- | t 

ing the destruction of the Spanish 

which can be vouched for by many persons now living, that on the | 


——e < towns 
| furry, drooping 

| cleer proclaims the dawn, Old 
| bézique pass the 


cities; game, both feathered and - . , 
and delicate appetite; ‘‘ Bright chanti- | Wlike business men in general, your Manager is prone to get a 
Towler leads the cry ;” whist and | Premium for prompt payment, instead of giving a disco 
evening hours agreeably; the various learned | 4P02 money is paid 
| and scientific Societies reecommence their weekly meetings; and the 
butter resumes its natural consistency. 
Michaelmas Day ought to be one of the happiest in the whole year. | Tattles off, Dmg upon the box, so as not to crush the flounces 
| On it the “ Liverymen of the Worshipful Company of Coachmakers | Which be whol b t 
and Coach-Harness Makers,” and other famous guilds, whose hospi- | °°M¢ b Jangusge from the Ca —¥ my gene — 
tality shone through the darkness even of the Middle Ages, meet, | ® dimly-lighted passage, through which his better half (in drapery 
| on the summons of their beadles, to elect a Lord Mayor for the en- | —_ It 
ss j " ichael’ ine’’) | 
ed ee ie es fo 
the country, resalling vividly to the mind | XINS to his seats, presents a folded playbill, like a pistol, to his 
the critical moment when the fortunes of ancient Rome were re- | breast, as who shi 
| trieved by the voices of those opportune and succulent birds. But| Smo' 
hael is also one of those swiftly recurring periods | — 
usage have set apart for the payment of rent; and so | 9° muec to go 


performance, 

pal +. or more clean out of it te book me = 
: stalls, pays some six or seven each. , be- 
dreary bed for the life and sides, is sometimes ed to pay a shilling fee for booking ; for, 


unt 
before it ly is due. 
When the day arrives, Ma. Tomxrns swallows hastily a 


| dinner served two hours before his usual time of appetite, and then 


e inside. Avoiding, by gross over-payment, 


t to squeeze, gains at length the actual entrance to 
he stalls, which, at sundry famous houses, is guarded by .— 
n. Tom- 


say, “* Deliver up your ing, or your wife's.” 

at what i a second act of gross 
Tomxins tries his best to enjoy what it has cost him 
and see. But the seats are rather narrow, and he is 


as that irritating custom is kept up, the day cannot be one of | <a and the house gets rather hot, and his legs get rather 
| cram 


and, as his stall unluckily is next to the big drum, his 
deafened and his head begins to ache. So on the 


onan : | whole he is not sorry when the curtain falls, and he leaves the 
thot Quans Eimazere was esting ber! heatre with something like a vow that he will not in a hurry be 


Ame iatienl ht going there again. 
da. It is an historical fact, Next ing he sums up the cost of his amusement, and finds 


| 29th ult. Miss Lizzre Dartovenam, a young lady of great personal , that it stands thus :— 


ks, 


said to be 


ht by a private messenger. 


the seasoning that invariably accompanies t: 
she was then partaking. 
to all her family and friends until tea-time the same evening, when 
Mr. CHARLES i 


, ly favourable to postie inspire pended on the annoyances endured, Mu. T. is surely justified next 
: wu | to hear that Mz. Brnon Rymen is ine ten natinall hat he has paid dearly for his evening’ 
. ti a ‘Cha le —— pn Ges — W twenty-four | entertainment ; and who can wonder if, when next he comes heat 
en tharlemagne ; that Mz. GLANFoRD W RAGBY never mae : b 

allows a day to pass without adding another to his Sheaf of Sonnets | late from dining out, he compounds for that offence by some less 


attractions and force of character, was on the point of being helped Four Stalls ° 4 
to roast goose at the six o'clock family dinner in Clarencionx Street, | Pos ter ooking tune" s-...-ssssssssscqussagesssessees 0 LO 
when a note was placed in her hands which had that moment been Paid stall-keeper his charge for a penny playbill .......... 01090 
She at once mg 4 but firmly de- Hire of opera-glasses, having left mine in the cab ........ 06° 

xe bird of which Bouquets and white kid gloves, and damage to wife's dress... 1 8 6 

Her unaccountable behaviour was a puzzle Cabs, and coppers for “‘ Poor JACK” ws ceseseescecserseee 010 8 


DWARD MARTLET?, a rising young stockbroker, was NE uidossvecegene 310 & 
announced in the drawing-room. 
_ The season of Autumn is 
tion. The public will be g 





When to this amount is added the loss of precious temper, ex- 


headed Twilight on the Embankment and To a Glowworm are costly expiation than going to the play ! 


Tue Proven Home Rvure.—Full Measure. 





riect bijoux); and that Miss Emmerive AIsLABIE 
AnMApyceE finds the falling leaves in Kensington Gardens congenial 
to the completion of her Songs for the Sedentary. 

_ On a wet afternoon in Autumn, happiness would hardly be found 
in Leicester Square. 


The Growlery, Belgravia. Cocxnxnyius ExpPecrans, 





A Jubilation on a Judgment, 
Tue Court on the Award 
Were not of one accord. 
Shout, all who dwell in Holborn, 
And elsewhere—“ Bravo, Cocxnuny!” 
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“THE LAST STRAW.” 


“ Trmep ovT, ARE you? Tay a Drop or Braanpy! Ex !—wnart !—Conrounp—— By Jinco, I've Forcorren my Friasx!” 





HEBRON OR JERICHO. 


Tae subjoined portion of a telegram lately received from Geneva 
has perhaps astonished the weak minds of some, if there are any 
weak-minded persons, among our Papistical fellow-subjects :— 

‘The Council of State has adopted rigorous measures against the Cur&é 
MermiLiop. The Journal de Genéve contains two decrees, dated yesterday, 
the first removing M. Mexmitvop from his bishopric (in partibus infidelium) 
of Hebron ; and the second forbidding him to exercise his episcopal functions 
anywhere within the Swiss territory, and warning the Curés of the Canton to 
conform to these decrees.’’ 


From the foregoing particulars, unexplained, it would appear that 
M. MERMILLOp 1s now a simple Curé, but was a Bishop of Hebron in 
partibus infidelium exercising episcopal jurisdiction in Switzerland 
until the Swiss Council of State removed him, first from his nominal 
bishopric of Hebron, and next from his position as acting Bishop at 
Geneva. If they were able to do the first of these two things, the 
second, one thinks, would have followed as a matter of course. Had 
M. MermILiop been deprived of his bishopric in partibus infidelium, 
and reduced from a Bishop to a Curé, of course he could not have 
perneemen episcopal functions in partibus Helvetiorum. The See of 
Tebron, however, is one to which not only the Swiss Government, 
but the British Legislature itself, would evidently be quite unable 
to cancel an appointment made by the authority, in this case pass- 
ably infallible, of the Pors. Probably the rulers of Switzerland, 


instead of wishing to de M. Mermityop from his See in partibus | 


infidelium, would be only too glad to recognise him as Bishop of 
Hebron, and get him as soon as possible to go to that remote diocese 
—and stay there, 








Scientific Jotting. 
A DISTINGUISHED Chemist has made the remarkable discovery, that 








A WALK IN HOT WEATHER. 


Tue following jocose remarks on the most vexatious part of the 
Licensing Bill occur in a Times leader :— 


“ We do not wish to advocate harshness, but we suspect that people taking 
|a stroll, or even a brisk ‘ constitutional,’ are not the class of travellers for 
whose comfort it was the intention of the islature to provide. A person 
| who walks for pleasure from London to Highgate may very well be left to 
| quench his thirst on his return.” 


The Times has heretofore ever approved itself strenuum pro 
virili libertatis vindicem. The preceding observations, therefore, and 
| particularly the last sentence of them, are of course ironical. But, 
| as Justice Midas is slow at taking irony, it may be as well to point 
lout to stolid Magistrates that, if any traveller can be conceived 
| really to require a glass of beer on his way, it is precisely the man 
|who has walked from London to Highgate, and is going to walk 
|back again. If a man in those circumstances were prevented by 
| penalties from getting any beer on a Sunday afternoon, it would be 
|a high joke indeed. 











New Music. 


One of the novelties at the Norwich Musical Festival was Mz. 


| MacFARREN’s Outward Bound, A Chorus in it had this burden :— 


‘* Then heave and ho, sing rumbelow, 
Yo—ho, yo—ho, and off we go!” 


Such an appropriate reference to the British Sailor’s favourite 
liquor cannot fail to make Mr. MacraRReEN’s spirited composition a 
favourite with our Navy. 








the Cattle Disease is owing to the prevalence in the atmosphere of a | 


noxious principle, which also constitutes the cause of the Strike 


epidemic. This element is imponderable ; and its presence is indi- | 


cated only by the effects it produces on unthinking creatures. 


CONCEIT BY A CABMAN,. 


Tuer says you should put by somethin’ agin a rainy day. But 
that ’ere 's the wery time wen I takes most money. 





























| .ooN AS [VER we Gor THEM In, we So~p THEM OvT!” 


| much Mass, how much for so many more ”—nothing but either fanaticiam 
| or irreligion 


| 
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THE HEIGHT OF COMMERCIAL MORALITY. 


‘0, I want To Buy ANOTHER OF THOSE PRETTY TEAPOTS, LIKE THE ONE I 
BovGHT Last WEEK, you KkNow!” 


‘‘ SHURE AN’ WE’VE GIVEN UP KEEPIN’ THEM INTIRELY, MY Lapy! For as 


HERETICAL HOAX. 
TueRreE is perhaps a particle of truth in the following statement which has 
appeared in the Genevan Patrie :— 


‘* A lady of Bourg (Ain), Mapamze T——, lately bequeathed to the parish church a sum 
f 3,000 francs, on condition that forty masses should be said every year; twenty for the 
repose of her own soul, and twenty for that of her husband's. The ecelesiastics, consider- 
ng that the price of masses has risen like all other commodities, that it will still augment, 

nd consequently that the work imposed by the legacy will one day be greater than the 
idvantages derived from it, have refused to accept the money.”’ 

It is too probable that the Patrie of Geneva is a Protestant, if not a Secularist 
journal. Heretical bigotry or unbelief alone could suggest the idea of Masses 
‘* to be sold,” of ‘‘ Mass Market Intelligence,” Masses “‘ looking up,” or ‘* down,” 
being “lively” or “flat,” and “ brisk” or ‘‘ dull,” and “ tight” or “ easy ;” 
Masses quoted at such and such “figures,” and soon. ‘So many Masses at so 


could prompt the idea of such a sum in the Rule of Three. No; 
the halfpennyworth of fact to all the above intolerable deal of fiction evidently 
is, that the good priests of Bourg, having had 3,000 francs bequeathed them 
under the superstitious belief that it would get the testatrix and her husband 
prayed out of Purgatory, conscientiously ‘‘ refused to accept the money.” Yes, 
De. Cummane, ** Scotus ;” yes, WHatter. Even the most hopeful of Priests 
themselves would be very sanguine to expect, in these times, anything but the 
reverse of a rise in the price of Masses. 








Probatum Est. 


Ovr friend the Stereoscopic Company (whose annual bit of new magic has | 
come a Christmas institution) appears to have been cheated by somebody | 
vho, being engaged to manufacture a fresh trick, let out and sold the secret. 
Mr. Frowers, the Beak, gave it the fellow “hot.” We have no doubt that 
nother clever device will be ready in good time; but if the Company has any 


ra bn wedding as wan seldom seen before ; 





ifficulty in finding ‘‘ a howling good trick,” let application be e to the in- 
renious Americans who invented the Geneva Juggle. 


WEDDING THE SHANNON, 


’Trs a wedding that I sing, 
Of a bride without a ring 


You think I may be frantic, 
. But the Bride was the Atlantic, 
; ecene was on the noble Shannon’s shore. 


In Limerick, I’m told, 
Is a.custom very old, 
"Tis the wedding of he Meena and the sea : 
Far as the Mayor can aim 
A dart, the people claim 
To levy for their port their little fee. 
So the Mayor and many more, 
With meat and drink . 
Steamed out to spend at Shannon’s mouth the day. 
*T was just to “‘ throw the dart,” 
And secure, on Limerick’s part, 
From the City to the ocean the full sway. 


But the Mayor, good Mz. Cieany, 
Sa My hove there n ote 11 let you kno 
is 
oy We ifaad elite shore, bis 
‘0 - 's 
By shooting off our arrow from a bow.”’ 


Then he drew bo 
tt pyeeh lng Ww 


eeu ——— 
And groceries fied never left behind— 
And off all asperity 


And their prosperity, 

And scattered all their troubles to the wind. 
Then up jumps Burr, M.P., 
“Only view our shipless sea ! 

’Tis so because you feel the Saxon chain.” 
One would think that at Point Scattery 
The Saxons had a battery 

To drive the ships from off the Irish main. 


Him followed a bold priest, 
Whose tongue—to say the least — 
Was congeese and rude: upon my word 
believe, when he preached peace, 
’T was only a caprice, 
And he hinted at the dagger and the sword. 


O, Treland! there are such 
As never knew the touch 

Of bread procured by sweat of brow or brain ; 
Whose stake in your great nation 
Depends on agitation, 

And who'll bring the bad old times to you again. 





Don’t talk about your woes, 
But take your spades and hoes, 
And put your hearts and souls into the soil ; 
And don’t be led away 
sy what idle people say : 
**The Free” are those who live by honest toil. 





Anti-Canard. 
Turse is a precaution against the receipt and publi- 
cation of false intelligence which might possibly be taken 
by Mr, Revrer and other telegraph agents, but does 


not @ to have occurred to anybody but a buffoon, 
To a telegram of doubtful veracity we often see appended 


the note :—** This report requires confirmation.” In | 


order that every report requiring confirmation may be 
duly confirmed immediately on being received at a tele- 
hic establishment, some zan 
Bis op, out of diocese, could be kept at the office. 
Of course this arrangement could be practised 
private telegraph masters. Government would be — 
eluded from adopting it by fear of offending the 
senters. 





has proposed that a 


only by | 
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“NOT SO FAST!” 


Old Gent. (soliloquising, in the Wilds of Glenmuchie). ‘‘ Ad, WELL, THIS Is VERY JOLLY! W2EALTH’S A GREAT BLESSING—NOT THAT 
I’m a Rion Maw—sort arrer THE TuRMorL AND Worry oF Bostness, TO BE ABLE TO RETIRE TO THESE CHARMING SOLITUDES, THE 
SILENCE ONLY BROKEN BY THE GRATEFUL SouNDs oF THE RIPPLING SrreamM (‘ Bury,’ I mean. Ag! I NEARLY HAD HIM THEN!), AND 
THE Hum or THe Ber! To Be ABLE TO LEAVE LONDON AND (Ts TIRESOME MILLIONS, AND FORGET ALL THE Low——” 
Voice from the Bridge (the ubiquitous ““’Arry”). ‘Coup yer 'Buick vs witra aA Worm, Gov'Nour ?” !! 














POLICE FOR THE PEOPLE. | AN AWAKENING CONSCIENCE. 


Wuenre are the Police? Echo answers not “ where,” pace Brnon, | Berwrex .@ small paragraph headed “Conscrence Money” 
but “‘leece.” That, when the ery of “ Police!” is raivall te a case | =e eS ag the receipt of some), and another small esonr. 
of outrage, is the answer of Echo; and too often there is returned | headed “* Mr. weeks | Ue seees intermediate small paragrap 
no other. But just now there is quite another answer to that <—- | appeared the other day in the Times :— 


tion. Where are the Police? Why, they are eying domiciliary | “A Horervt Siox.—The Caancetion oF THE Excuraver received in 
visits to public-houses, and haling landlords, and t i 


e private guests | the financial year 1871-2 sums amounting to £7,132, forwarded to him for 
of landlords, before M tes on the accusation J serving and | conscience sake. This is nearly double £3,862 received on the same acgount 
being curved with ref nts during prohibited hours. We shall | im the preceding year. 
soon 


ave Policemen authorised by paternal legislators to intrude| Ah, yes; this is a very hopeful sign indeed. It isa sign that the 

themselves likewise into Clubs and private houses, in which naughty | Great Untaxed are opening their eyes to the injustice of the partial 

grown people are sitting up and drinking more than Parliamentary | taxation inflicted on the direct tax-payers. e former were the 

Papa considers to be good for them, at a time when they ought all! contributors of the £7,132, e farthing of it; and the whole 

to have gone to by-by; and perhaps in due season Bobby will be amount was Conscience Money sent “for Inéome-tax omitted.” It 

empowered to pop upon all such adult offenders, and put them tobed. | is gratifying to see so much Conscience evinced by the Striking 
| Classes. 


| 








October Fashions. A Fool’s Paradise. 

“‘ There is nothing particularly new to chronicle in the bonnets this month,| ‘The Washington Treaty promises to i ate a new and blessed era, 
Ss * bo exception that they are a little more reasonable in shape.’’— | when force and fraud shall be alike unknown,” &c.—Ministerial Organs. 
“ sy. aa , eat Wuewn the Millennium was Deaw Mitman’s theme, 

PATERFAMITIAS says he should have taken more interest in this He briefly labelled it ‘‘ a Jewish dream: ” 
announcement, if the chronicler had been able to add that the Of our Millennial Treaty, Cockeurn, rude, 
article, which is called (in Dictionaries) “‘a covering for the head Says, * Statesmen dreamed, and Jonny Butt is Jew’d.” 
worn by females,” was **a little more reasonable in”’—price, ; 








THE FINAL STRIKE. 


ARMA VOUT See Ir was unthinking of Jeremy Tarzor to describe the Arian™con- 
Descrriprxe another idiotic French duel, the papers say that ‘‘ one | troversy as a dispute about a vowel, when all the difference in the 





of the combatants was unhurt, and the other sustained a wound in | world between two words may be made by a single letter. You can | 
the arm of no importance,” Wie pre is this? Idiotey seems | manage to tide over a Bakers’ Strike; but what would you {do in 


contagious. | case of a Bankers’ ? 





Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the Parieh of St. James. Clerkenwell, m the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Evans, & Co, feat 
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the Vity of London, and Published by Bim at No. 86, Fleet Street, im the Parish of St. Bride, City of Londom.—Sarvapar , October 5, 1873, 
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Word on Strikes. : Fi) 
(To my old friend P.) 


Haxe it, Old P., let’s ALL strike. Why not? It at 
will i rally. After a time, } we ; 


- 









fied with Necessaries, and we shall be Every Man his own 
Butcher, Every Man his own Baker, Every Man his own 
erwoman, Ev Man his own Bootmaker, &c., 

., &. Then ually we shall work round to a 
rational state. Britons, let’s all strike. In the mean- 


\ 

\ . bat Ra ; ; 
\\ yoN Cy peey " ~\\\ while I shall go and live quietly in Russia. 

\ \\ fr! / hy whe Ne ww AY Yours truly, Kyovr. 
SP a WP 


Title by Prescription. 

A COLOURED CLERGY. Ir has been stated that Sire Rounpe i Parmer, on his 
Uncle (can't see s0 well as he did, and a little hard of hearing). ‘* WHO DO YOU sgpeonehing elevation, would take the title of “* Lord 
SayY THEY ARE, mY Dean!—Curistian Ministers! *Noom’Ly KIND OF EM TO bury,” from his birthplace. There must surely be 
Give A CONCERT, TO BE suRE! For a CaaziTasLz Puxross, I've wo Dovst,| some mistake here, for Sim RounDEce is a great Lawyer, 









f= 





























my Deaz!!” not a great Doctor. 
r . ay Say some public money ’s abnormally spent 
THE FREEMAN OF GLASGOW, To rescue © bero, or loss to prevent» He 

You'Re a sharp man of business, indeed, Ropert Lowe: wie the harm th as soneeest with the good ? 
For a principal partner of Grapstoxe & Co., : 
You seem just a fit man to a critical sight, Is a breach of your doctrinaire’s doctrine a sin, 
When that Firm’s viewed in simply a mercantile light. That siler you so perseveringly skin ? 
You ’ve a head on your shoulders, from some of your talk rarer orig aiute in eine” thas (hav been skinned b 
— above — —- nse to -_ ” =. Sate Ge 7 . . — 

ut w at must be granted, there’s this to be said ; O hark how the your colleagues abuse, 
You’ve a chiefly chalk heart, if a partly chalk head. Because you another are two such dire screws ! 
In framing a Budget you’d challenge compare, - + ie eid it i dee EL -, ie we & Co,? 
Impartial to render its weight did you dare, 7 b ‘ x 

















= cease, in imposing taxation, your plan 
19:3. shah emer eee QUESTIONS TO BE SETTLED BY CONGRESSES. 
oe need you, because at a Budget you ’re pat, 


oe ‘ . WueEn is the Season at Islington ? 
Bagman’s view take of your place, for all that ? 1 —s Ball’ 
There is more in that office, by many degrees, 2. What sort of fishing is there at s Pond? 








Than the work of a saveall and parer of cheese. mF. | fo he Census how many Hop-pickers were living at 
Let forest and open space, rather than cost 4. Country gentlemen are often on the look out to “ pick up an 
The Nation a farthine, be sold off and lest : animal to suit them.” Would this unity be offered when a 
Let a Traveller perish ; a Livingstone rot, Horse falls down? If not, explain you can pick up what 
If his rescue would lessen a surplus one jot. hasn’t fallen down. 

: : 5. Has it yet been decided who was the first performer of the 
Such views are the views of a Bagman, sweet Bos. tune the died of ? If still a doubtful matter, is it not 
And a Bagman of Bagmen. Beguiled by what Snob probable that it was Oxz Butt, the Celebrated Violinist ¢ 
Officially down have you let yourself drop, 

Mere foreman to be of the national shop ¢ 
A shop in the retail line, Ropzrt, as though HEARTLESS CONDUCT. 





A firm of small grocers were GiapstonE & Co., Ay Elderly Gentleman, while comfortably enjoyin the warmth of 
Who sacrifice, lar aiming to be, his own dra ing- fire, turned his toes out. No reason has as 
All else to the end of reducing their tea. pet been ancignel ‘or this barbarous cruelty. 












VoL. LXII. 








_ siastically polite to my Aunt. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| good thing. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Y Letters finished, 
we descend to the 
court-yard of the 
Grand Monarque, 
intending to go out, 
and ¢ fi on the 
Momptsons. To my- 
self I acknowledge 
. that I am a trifle 
anxious about see- 
ing Berroa. 

Happy Thought. 
= —Dissemble before 
> my Aunt. Say care- 
lessly, *‘ Let me see ! 
= How many Mompr- 
sons are there? I 
forget their names.” 

Aunt falls into 
trap. Somehow, 
when she comes to 
speak of Bearna, I 
hke to hear her 
mentioned, and ask 
— about her. 
n the court-yard 
we come upon Mrr- 
BuRD and his wife, 
who, with Caprarw 
ptenee in very tight 
y 





Fortescur, and a natty little German 


the usual eye-glasses, are 
* one of the small tables. We are introduced 
e is 


seated listless 


trousers, very square-toed boots, and 
ly 
to the G 


erman. 


The waiter ab oy «4 
TESCUE is regarding the desyondently. 

My Aunt inquires of Mrs, Mripcrp if this is part of the medical 
course which her husband is su d to be undergoing. 

I suggest that brandy-and- at half-past eleven a.m., is not a 

“It’s a very good thing,” replies Mrzsvep. 


“It’s nature’s 


| restorer.”’ 


* But,” I put it to him, “if you’re here for health” (at which 
notion Forrescve laughs i 
larly for the waters.” 

**T tell him so,” says Mus. Mitznvrp, “* but he won't.” 

“M 2, dear fellow,” returns Mitpunp, “‘ the waters are all humbug. 
Old Thingummy the Doctor says so. Some of the medical men be- 
lieve in ’em, and some don’t.” 

My Aunt, who has been listening intently, suddenly breaks in 
upon the conversation in a frightened manner—‘‘ But, Mz. Miinvrp, 


| you don’t mean to say that, having come all this way from England, 


| (turning towards me re 





the waters are no good for rheumalgia! Why, my nephew” 


he was cured here.” y) “told me that three years ago 


“Very likely,” says Forrzscun, regarding us 
com asdon ; * but it madi worse erento. 

I deny it, warmly. I feel that my Aunt has come here at her 
own request, it is true, to a certain extent through my repre- 
ssatatiqns, and that now my, as it were, professional opinion is at 
stake. 


Happy Thought.—Adopt the safe system in betting, and ‘‘ hedge.” 
Ps t ae as a greet a ba tg a pr 
he in ual; a great des on diet; m too, on change 0 
life, change of air, regularity, and so forth. . 
Happy Thought.—What a capital Doctor I 

coneerned, With 


with melancholy 


1 —WI should have made, as 
far as giving advice is a knowledge of three 
medicines, and with a place to send patients to when troublesome, 
one might get on capitally for years without being found out. 

_Medical Happy Thought (as a rule).—Let the Patient prescribe for 
himself, unconsciously. My idea of being a Doctor is this:—Rule, 
Talk to Patient, humour him or her, prescribe one out of the three 
medicines with which you are ted. 1’ve often noticed a smile 
on a chemist’s face when I’ve given him a prescription, written by 
some celebrated man, to be made up. He reads the first two or 
three items, and at once knows who has ordered it. Then he smiles, 
as much as to say, ‘* Here’s the old prescription again.” Become 
confidential with the same chemist years afterwards, and he’ll 
probably tell you, smiling as usual, ‘‘O, yes, I know that pre- 

it’s old Swooxs’s” (for example). ‘It’s a very good 
one. Can't do any harm.” ery No injurious results, 
but Patient not any better. Patient, being fidgety, harks back to 
Doctor again. Doctor (e. g., myself) coquettes with the second fee, 


Korren, and is immediately enthu- | 
out a fizzing beverage for Mirnvrnp. For-| 


sarcastically) “* you ought to go in rege-| 


but, being pressed, takes it, and orders another visit in a week's 
time, after presenting Patient with prescription “‘ No. 2 in the 
books.” Chemist again. Same smile. Same confidential commu- 
nication years afterwards, D.V., i. e. Doctore volente. 

Another week. Patient back again. Myself still as Doctor. Yes, 
has been better, but thinks that he now feels it (whatever it is 
rather more on the left side than the right. Loss of appetite after 
meals, despondency in the rain, low — when in pecuniary 
difficulties, nervous irritability in a four-wheeler when going to cate) 
a train, and so forth. Doctor meditates. Question to him is, shali 
I give him No. 3 or o. 2. If Docter’s hands are very full, 
out comes prescription No. 3; if business is slack, No. 2 is ted. 
Same business vith fee as before. Call again in ten days. Patient 
lealls again. ‘ Doesn’t,” he says, ‘know what it is, but he gets s 
tired when he walks, and so hot, that he’s always obliged to take a 
cab. Can’t sleep at night, though oe gy owsy immediatel y 
after dinner and in the middle of the day. Forgot to mention last 
time that his right foot appeared to be a little swollen, and tha: 
one of his ears has a peculiar ti in it.” Account received with 
gravity. Questions asked, whi founded upon the patient’ 
recent imformation, only lead a tulation of symptoms. 
Useless, but something must be done for money. Deliberation 
in Doeter’s mind as to whether it’s any use keeping this idio: 
here, or not. Decision, send him away. Recommend therma! 
springs on the Continent. Patient looks a bit frightened, bu' 
promises to be off next dey. Being slow in producing his fee, it 
1s evident to the Doctor's quick mind that he is reluctant to part 
with it. Doctor (m still in ns at once positively refuses 
to take it. Patient 't Exit Patient. Doctor, alone, 
is that he’s seen the last of him for some time to come. 


Patient goes away, takes baths, changes air and dict, becomes so 
fresh that he returns to England fall of Bo poses + the Doctor (1 
am supposing myself to be Doctor) who advised him to go there. 
In return, he tells ev no matter what may be the matter 
with them, to go to his Adviser. Fortune made for Medical 


emer 4 out of three draughts, and letting Patient prescribe for 


By the ne auute’ broach these opinions to my Aunt, who has 


‘come here to be cured of rheumatism and neuralgia by baths and 
ee os Odd that it never occurred to her that galvanism in 
‘England would be the same as galvanism in Germany. But no, to 


be able to say “ I was obliged to go abroad for my health,” gives a 
sort of importance to an invalid, and if it does not enlist sympathy, 
it secures at least a certain r 
| Happy Thought.—Under the “‘ cires.” hold Mister Tongue. 

It doesn’t seem to me that Mitpurp’s system will be of any Fa 
benefit to him. Being here, he says he’s going in for the whole thing 
His idea of this course is to rise rather than is his custom in 
England, and, after having had a eup of chocolate while dressing, a 
process that occupies him generally a considerable portion of the 
morning, he takes, at twelve o’ clock, a light and airy repast, called a 
déjetiner @ la fourchette, consisting of about fourteen courses, 
including dessert with cheese. It is evident, ashe argues, that he can’t 
do the sulphur bath immediately after this, and as to drinking the 
sulphur water, that he is assured by his Doctor, he say” is all 
|nonsense. The ne pers, a few pipes, and a drink of what he 

terms “‘ fizzical force,” en his attention for an hour and a half 
| after the above-mentioned meal, at the expiration of which time it 
‘occurs to him that a drive would be a nice thing for his wife. This 
amiable lady at once accedes to the proposition, and the Monarque is 

te furnish its guests with a carriage and pair, which 
order the Monarque executes in truly Royal Continental style. The 
carriage looks as if it were spick and the brass harness 
| gleams in the sun, as does also the Coachman’s patent varnished hat 
| with its doubly polished cockade on the right side, the whole thing 
being made of the same material, I fancy, as Prussian soldier's 
helmet, only, of course, without the brass spike at the which 
| would not look well sticking out of the crown of the hat, although 
it might prevent people sitting on it when left, 7, on a 

’s collars 


| es ~ fon -~ hi and ae " siffecns.. vy 
| won or whiteness, su i 
should say that the che frame concealed from view by linen, 


is of the strengest steel. Out of Aix, where unfortunately the 
equipage is familiar to the inhabitants, the whole turn-out might 
be taken for something Ducal, i w wn, as it often is, 
by four horses. He invites us to join My Aunt, who I think 
is rather captivated by the shininess of the f turn-out, accepts 
with pleasure, observing to me that we can on the MomPrsons 
when we return. Very well. I should like to see, in fact I think | 
am longing to meet once again, BertHa Mompison, and yet I am 
not sorry for the a oe Evidently nervousness. if 
We seat ourselves in the carriage; amid the admiring 
glances of the spectators (strangers who don't know who we are), 
. he = a Sb my with a great jingling of the 
rass harness, a ratt over courtyard stones, 
smack ofthe whip, we start for our drive. 


| 
| 
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OUT OF DANGER. 





ly) 





T the recent Disestablish-  Mtelabt * the Bic al 
ment Conference at Bir- 


Mr. MIAtt is reported to 
have gone on to say, with 







choristers, lay 


up, all of you, and dis- 

oomy thoughts, your 
as to security and 
in whose welfare you are 
Mr. Mratt, for once under- 


ivin 


|80 profoundly interested. 


mingham, whilst MR. | taking the duty of a functionary of that Church which 
MisLL was speaking, © fills him with so has rung the knell of 
wh Voice cried out, “Extin-| his own Motion. date he has had the imprudence 
: guished.” — Reminded, ¥7 | t0 fix for the of the Church of England 
_ of the Cartoon nob daiaon , must take order Greek ter 

6 was a promin 
aes =o cat | Lammas. It will never be inserted in any dictionary, or 


schoolboy 
|p of the pas 


LL, the best of al 
to be disestablished—he 








ae pe tage ty in their eradles ! TO ARTISTS, AMATEURS, AND OTHERS. 

—_ of ecclesiastics, = paid Bi to worst * O army Bo = Se wm two ——— y= 
of prebendaries, precen’ chancellors, surrogates, -ringers, rmative. ill somebody say how many Negatives 
bellows-blowers, organists, sextons, apparitors, vergers, clerks, make a Photographer ? 





WHAT HAVE THEY ALL BEEN DOING? 


Mx. Lazrepowes has spent his long vacation chiefly in his easy- 
chair, and in going h a course of reading in French novels. 

Lozp Tomas Noppy has been yachting round the Scilly Islands. 

Mr. Scamper, having barely three weeks at his disposal, made a 
| rush to ia, coming back y Copenhagen. 

Messrs. Backwater and Biceps 
conen thets seule af Uoaing, ke indulging in the dumb-bells 
tween their rowing, have i ing in um 
and in underdone beefsteaks. 

Mus. Dopexr, with her daughter, has been heir-hunting in the 
Highlands. 

Mn. Boosts, having a spare day at his command, joined Mxssns. 
BLUNDERHEAD and Nuxcompoor in a ( sparrows from a trap, 
with a view tothe improvement of his skill in pheasant-shooting. 


in 
| Mz. Huwrer Torre has been profitably spending his vacation on 
errand-goer of Lorp 


| the Continent, in acting as the courier an 

SKYNFLYNT. 
| Mr. Cozre has most sensibly —— his autumn holiday by stay- 
ee ortable home, rather than 
| go m of travelling. 
pwnage has devoted a 
_ practising the spot-stroke, and learning 
| Mr. Frese, 
| five hours daily, and has business in a prostrate 
| condition. 

Mn. Laresrrp went to Scar’ for the benefit of sea-air ; 
which, however, he inhaled chiefly in smoking-room and billiard- 


room. 
Miss Gapasovr, since Midsummer, has been to Tunbridge Wells, 
and Cowes Regatta, and the War on Salisbury Plain, and Worcester 


have, as usual, spent their 
be- 





portion of this autumn to 
dodges of the marker. 


joying a tour in Transylvania. 
in. Spaicers, having a ry ay ee him, spent a 
of it in it aseent of Pri ill; accomplishing the 
a or accident, except that his hat b. 
he nearly tumbled down in his hurry i 
Mr. Ganper a 


eal more than he coul 


eat 





well afford, in his attempts to break the 


Festival, and Inverness, and Bath, and Tipperary, and is now en-| 


bank by a‘system” of safe gambling, which he thought he had 
Proresson McppLesRary has spent a most instructive holiday in 
Cockroach. 


studying the habits of the common 
Mus, P 


| 


their muscle, and, in the brief interval 
been 


Juntor, has been playing on the flate for more than doing his utmost to drive his parents crazy by the row 
now returned to i i 





RANCER has been tably passing the last two months in 
oe Ma. Gotpuous, the pee tems millionnaire, who has at 


ete E 
Peay Ped he 


ee 
Fy 


ce 
o's 
ee 


e 
Fe 
i 


rE 
7 


Mz. PappLer has achieved a most successful canoe voyage on the 


in London this vacation, constructed a 
in his back ting up it dail 
_ Te tae ann 


in hand, 
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THE NASAL ORGAN. 


Superior Being. ** Now, THEN, Eryiz, WHY Don'T you Jump!” 
Effie. *'Cavse rr 1 sumprp I micut Tumsite Down; AN’ 1F I Tomerepowsep, I micgut Break my Noss!” 





Superior Being. “Poon! Wuar’s tae Goop or a Nosg to you? You xgver Brow ir!” 








AN AUTHORITY ON AN ART-TREASURE, 


He stood—the Chief Commissioner of Works—in Leicester Square, 

And contemplated the remains of British Seulpture there. 

Where once a Horse and his Rider stood—but the Horse now 
stands alone. 

A chasm gapes wide in his foreside ; of the Rider all is gone. 


Ha!” cried our gracious Minister. ‘‘ Fine relic of the antique. 
Like Greek and Roman statues, but i ly Greek. 

Tis mutilated very much, and so are most of those ; 

Some want an arm, and some a leg, and some have lost a nose. 


At Athens had it been dug up, or the River Tiber nigh, 

The Papers would have said it was a thing we ought to buy. 
On images much money to lay out I’m not inclined ; 

But still one may preserve them when one has the luck to find. 


To save it from destruction, now, suppose I send it hence. 
It will not put the nation to a very expense, 

If put in the Museum—in the British, which contains 

So extensive an assortment of like classical remains. 


There are the Elgin Marbles, at which I could never play. 

There it can keep them company, for people to er 

’Tis true that for an dile’s post I'll own I’m not the hand ; 
But I flatter myself that’s a work of Art which I do understand.” 





Who is the Party? 


Mr. Burr has made a speech in which he compares Ireland to 
** blind Samson in chains, making sport for the Saxon Philistines.” 
Dear Mr. Burt, how came Samson to grief ? 
abject devotion to a certain Denman, Me. Burr? Who is your 
Samson’s Detrtan, Mr. Botr? Has she an alias, and is it the 
Scarlet Lady ? 


Was it not through | h 








QUOTATION IN THE CITY. 


“Certain, ’tis certain; very sure, very sure: death, as the 
Psalmist saith, is certain to all.” This remark, although originally 
made by Justice Shallow, will perhaps bear a comparison, in one 
particular, with the subjoined observation for which we are in- 
debted to ex-Sheriff Benwerr. In the course of a humorous 
address on quitting office, Srr Joun Bewwert, speaking at Guild- 
hall of himself and his colleague, said that:— 


‘He was quite sure they had improved on the maxim of the Psalmist ; 
they had filled the hungry with good things, without sending the rich empty 
away.” 

Not for a moment to liken Sm Jonw Bewwerr to Justice Shallow, 
it may nevertheless be allowable to point out that the passage 
referred to in the foregoing extract from a report of his speech is, in 
the first place, not a maxim of the Psalmist, and secondly, not a 
maxim at all. It is a statement of a fact made, indeed, in a psalm, 
and therefore by a personage describable as a Psalmist, but quite 
another than the one generally understood to be denoted by that 
name preceded by the definite article. On due reference, the worthy 
ex-Sheriff will that the practice extolled by an occasional 
Psalmist in the words which he supposed to be a maxim of the 
Psalmist  - 7 ge was one on bes -w it would be _ 
to imagine possibility of improvement, may be remar 
that, in the delivery of a retiring speech, the Nunc dimittis would 
have seemed more suitable for quotation than the Magnificat. 





As it Fell.” 


Tue Holborn has not been a very fortunate Theatre of late, but 
aving reopened with a new piece entitled Miss Chester, we hope 
soon to hear that the Chester is a hit, and not a Miss. If the 
M ment can then add “* Chester draws,” it will have turned 
the tables on ill-luck, and possess a valuable piece of furniture. 
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LEICESTER SQUARE!!! 


A-zT-w THE (B)AZpuez. “ HA! 


NOW THAT’S A STYLE OF ART I FLATTER MYSELF I REALLY DO 
UNDERSTAND!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


On this occasion he addresses the Respected Editor, after a visit 
to the Doré Gallery. 








accept it with some diffidence (on your account), and was pre- 
paring to say so when he added, insinuatingly, “if you'll just 
write your name down in the Subscribers’ Book.” As myself, and on 
your account, to think how You had been trapped, artfully — 
into this conversation, I was indignant, but remembering myself — | 


was told that I ought to go and see | mean yourself—I simply thanked the showman (he was, after all, 
Dort’s great—or if not great, at al] only one of the showmen), and said, as I always reply to my hair- 
events big, picture, now being exhi- | resser’s young man when he inquires as to my needs in the matter 





bited at his Gallery in Bond Street. | of 











to 
» &e., that “I didn’t want anything to-day; but 


oe 


There were other pictures there, it was | perhaps when { had seen the picture several times, I might be 
added as an inducement to me to lay | melined,” and so forth. 


shilling, which I also ought to! Long before I had got to the end of my well-chosen sentence, the 








ou may reegllect, Sir, how, on| man had evidently lost all interest in me, and was selecting, wi 
I suggested to you keen eye to business, his next victim. I should have liked (in your 








‘y//,, —1 took care to 












Fa 




















au 


tf 

















talogue I represented you 
presented you at the entrance of the = 


that, 

talogue gratis. The boy smiled, and 
ty, and paid him the money. 
en you visit exhibitions ; and while representing | Two 
ou to a great extent. Sir, 
again. Well, Sir, I 


Sixpence.” Sir, I 


Gallery, I improved on 
you would scarcely have known yourse 


attitude, and among the crowd I 


Li 





ayy be] have asked him various questions about the other pictures, 


but he uitted my side, and was a - 

to ing a wery who seemed te be htened 

office, | on bya pat whe, if caught at that mo- 

how 

dear ¥ myself, as yourself, “I will be contemp! 
now be contempla- 

A x i Ft 5 ee =i. low 
ee a i imto a critical reverie in an attitude 
which isa Sone qqnacientionty Sandel w n 

a ee whee se clearly Gontomen, of a retired iiliery 
seen 


: were 
No,” I said, “I had net. is a work,” I “ that 

ae clase attention.” ‘The genial Indian admitted this, 
int of | and approved the sentiment. He then i out with 

, Sir, | his spectacles what appeared to him to be beauties of the 

the Opera, | picture. “Dont was five years over this,” he me; “five 
that I did Pompe) Pe ol dgwe b cen Ea 
een is quite an an 

Your Re- It’s a picture that grows ou—that 8 
and an ym It'sa one likes to think of alain’ 
penee. was becoming and I allowed  t-. 
shil-| him te a certain extent. Finding me so far him, 

Te eT ee ene 9, Mie, end call, © Hove you 
heard that this is going to be engraved ?” ene second I saw it 

whow you/all. He, the disturber of my (and your) reverie was Tout Number 


I was becoming contemplative, and I was pm 


D t meditation, when a serious- 
ooking, respecta to me, in a low tone, “A very 
fine picture, Sir.’ 

As Your Representative, and as havi 
I knew my business too well 
dubiously, ‘‘ Ham—well——” and frowned. 


all over; only better and more artistically done. I 
take lessons from me.) apedlc nameoun 


ng paid one shilling and 
to go into ecstasies hastil 


The seriously civil Gentleman seemed a little surprised at my 
in a low, gentle, murmuring-stream-kind of | 


» “ You ’re not in the 


reply, and continued, 
tone 


position to see it.” — 
Of course,” he continued in return, and 


Thenceforth I became suspicious of my fellow man. I debated 


within myself, and with You, of co w I should not invent 
a name and address for this book du (I said to myself as 
eee, hg down Count Jelliviski, Enton House, Macclegrave 
Square, how pleased the Indian Colonel would be, how delighted 


4 
3 
4 
E 
5 
4 


even M. Doré himself might li it. 





ust aan Enea day when the Proofs had to be sent out. Imagine 
all the books, Court Guides, City ban Directories, 
ire — oA showed — ‘in “ie Tok 
was representing, ou a © was 
and under the eye of the | unworthy of You, aad you quve tn ; teat tn, I idee det. But my 
I knew this, of interest ,i pictures was gone, and was now centred t 
Retired Colonel. He was down on everybody, one after the other, 
more never insidiously or stealthily, but anal to men, and most 


word j, and the more you study it, Sir, the 
you'll appreciate it.” he went on in my ear, as if courteously to women. 
this were a secret which not a soul m 


ust know except ourselves.| He picked out the old Clergyman who had been by my side before. 
myself, I ought With a certain reverence in his manner, but still genial, he expended 


** We're going to have it engraved.” 
ht to have slap 
ood hea 


ex 
y raised my eyebrows (wi 


th much more signi 
than you manage what you call your eyebrows), and 


on three minutes in directing the good old parson’s attention towards 
said the Colonel, piously, in conclusion, “ it brings the sacred narra- 


F 


id, quietly, tive before us! By the way, we’re going to have it engraved, and 


“Yes,” he continued, in the same whispe 


ing, seductive tone, like| At this point the old who had appeared scarcely con- 


) me eS JT rd A J ing, ~Langs F : 

, a r)—*‘ our cleverest engraver is on seeing him move, said, politely, “ our pardon. I’ 

will be this size.” Here he led me (that | i I-T4 i+ 

as you, I was bound to follow him while, like Kuve 
and talked) to a sort of desk at the side, on | in his line. 

and over which was a b 


quietly to the Colone’ 


i 
i 


been speaking to me; but I'm quite deaf.” The 


Colonel bowed retired. Neither holloaing nor pantomime was 


pa’ A very ht, squirely-looking Gentleman, with two was 
\ \ this | looking a the piston. The Colonel was at him, assuming a frank 
his voice very slightly, just for the | Old-English-gentleman-kind of heartiness that must have been 


of an old Clergyman who was standin 
did not, T, appear interested. * 
tempter went on, “the i 


my elbow, but | quites 


my/man. It to it 
will be to this scale "indicating “ Fine picture,” ead 


; 
F 
5 


his subdued religious tone with the ( - 

i anel ;, coming from Texts to T 
he said. "Well, returned the Squire, abruptly, 
figure.” The Colonel is : i 


an engraving on the wall), “‘and we can” (this most confidentially | ‘I don’t like the central 


im my ear, and on no account to be repea' 
7 one of the a 
was representing 

impressions—artist’s proof 


by me toa rae . 
jons——”’ ( 
and I smiled Neen = * 





“one of the first 


: is 
sure that there is some mistake: he is certain if the visitor 
studies it longer, he will be charmed with it. ‘‘ No,” says the 

ire, bluntly, and his sons are evidently listening in admiration, 
*I don’t like the central ” and he looks sternly at the 


i 








con aed c a's 


EX ane ch cre a 
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| ing.” 





| genial Colonel an 
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THE “IRREPRESSIBLE” AGAIN. 


Gent in Knickerbockers. ** Rummy Speakers THEM "IcHLaANpeRs, "ENERY. 
Norice ’w Sayine ‘Nozzive’ vor ‘ NorHiwz,’ anp ‘Sag’ vor ‘*’£'!” 


Colonel, as if he expected him to reply, ‘* Well, I’m really very 
sorry you don’t like it. I’ll go and rub it out at once.” The 
Colonel, however, is quite ready for all comers with all objections. 





He is at him with quotations to show that the artist has taken the | 


correct view. Squire becomes more positive, but admits that 
there is something in what the Colonel says. The Colonel sees his 
way to Ais object at once. He says, as if he had conceived a very high 
opinion of the Squire’s judgment, ‘‘ Ah, you must see the E 
The Squire asks, simply, ‘‘ Is there an engraving of it?” 
The Colonel motions him towards the right wall, whither he is 
followed by the Squire and his sons. I notice the change on their 
faces when the Subscribers’ Book is mentioned. I notice (for you) 
how people edge away from these corners after they ’ve once bee 
caught, and aw pes of the visitor’s time is engaged in dodging the 
his talented assistant. If safety is sought in flight, 
there is a third assistant at the door, sedentary and not itinerary, 
who fixes you as you go out. I represented you, and was not to 
be fixed. Now, Sir, speaking for you, I ask, couldn’t this be done 
in an office at the side, without these Talkative Gentlemen (excellent 
persons, no doubt) in the exhibition room itself, where the spectator 
should be left in such peace and quiet as he can find in the studious 
throng. An advertisement could tell the public about the intended 
Engraving, and ‘* This way to the Office,” &c., could be placarded in 
the passage. 
Now, Sir, I have done my duty, as You, at the Doré Gallery. 
The next time I visit that exhibition I shall go as—myself. 
Your Representative Man, 








One to Rome. 


Lrsgrat AMADEUS reigns in Spain, and lightning falls upon his 
palace! If Infallibility does not make the most of this palpable 
miracle, Infallibility had better throw up the sponge, and subscribe 
to Gatrieo’s blasphemous assertion that the earth goes round the 
sun. A more manifest celestial interference in favour of the Church 
has never occurred since the appearance of Our Lady of Salette in 
the night-dress of *“‘a zealous lady of the neighbourhood.” We 
heartily congratulate the Vatican on a firework worthy of 8. Angelo. 





|dwellers in the districts which bear the 
| journal, and are subject to the Water Act of the same name :— 


D v= | 


Waes we wos TALKING TO ONE OF THE 'AND?, DID YOU 





WATER AND WOLF! 


Tue following extract from the mg eee is no fun, but, on 
the contrary, must excite very serious thoughts in the minds of 
enomination of that 


‘ All the great Water Companies resisted to the utmost the introduction of 
filtering-beds, and the effort to compel them to take their supply from pure 
sources; but their resistance proved futile, and they were forced to yield. 
Last Session they, or some persons in their interest, succeeded in foisting into 


| the Act provisions which impose upon unhappy householders a large outla: 


for the reception of a constant supply, while there is no security that suc 
supply will be served. Moreover, the charges are ly extortionate ; and in 
the suburbs it would often be cheaper for thei jitants to sink their own 
wells.” 


As if meat and coals were not dear enough, as though metropoli- 
tan householders, many of them, were not sufficiently fleeced by the 
partial Income-tax, and by highway rates paid on account of other 
people’s carriages and horses: they are now condemned to be enor- 
mously muleted by the Water Companies under pretence of affording 
them a constant supply of a fluid so called, whether they do or do 
not want it, and whether they get it or not—in short, whether, 
in a twofold sense of the words, they will or no. It was the 
other day announced that the new Water Act, which may per- 
haps be called the Water Companies’ Extortion Act, was about to be 
immediately tried on at Fulham. Peradventure it will be found 
not to fit. Already most householders can a the Wolf 
from the Door. What will they do when the Wolf have been 
reinforced by the Water Companies ? 








Gibe from Geneva. 


Aw American friend says that the presence of Eight First Class- 
men in the Ministry accounts for its absence of ‘‘ pluck.” 





Tue Pessiuist’s Postvtats.—All’s for the worst. 
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A DOOMED MAN! 


Frail and Delicate Individual (with much Pathos). “‘ An, Miss Brown! J sHaLu 


NEVER Marry !” Miss Brown, ** Way?” 


Frail and Delicate Individual. ‘‘ Because I’m Consumprive !—qurre con-jtion is rather too aweeping, for 


DISCOVERIES FORA DISCOVERER. 


Mr. Sraytey having disc d Dr. Livrvesrowr, the 

fashion seems to be commer ‘et setting him to work 

|as the Universal Discove » not better occupied, 
er 


Met Fad 


Perpetual 
‘ Top miso Li 
. of 
pevtines: abi the oe 
4 = at ns ou rae etihet « 


Patent. dete eate at dine betare yor. 





Turning the Tables. 


ea : 


qM. 
run was to 


Busrea’s are not 
bet et Now at aa <= 
dhe gaabling sable ir courage i 
making under directly 7 they fala enptomaperhe ia not 
M. Buseoa credit of winning by : 
irly; if. we o we a 
who 


stakes, is re- 
5 and we tulate 


“Mo Rule,” &c. 


We have all got inte the way of thinking and saying 
no man likes to be paid in his own coin. The asser- 
is one person, at 








VINcED OF IT! OnLy DON’T TgLt mY Poor Motuex!—r:r woutp Bagak mgp}least, who would not make the slightest opposition to 


A STOPPAGE AT SALFORD. 


Tue Sabbatarian statute called the “‘ Lord’s Day Act,” passed by 
tyrannical fanatics under CHARLES THE SEcowp, has lately been 
invoked, at Manchester and Salford, against certain barbers, by a set 
of people who call themselves the ‘‘ Sunday Closing Association.” 
Acco’ to the Manchester Guardian, five barbers were fined under 
this oo eens Act of Parliament, at Manchester, on the 20th ult., 
for shaving customers on a Sunday. Salford, however, happens to be 
blest with a Magistrate who is no fool, Mrz. Hicery, Q.C., Chairman 


of the Salford Hundred Court of Quarter Sessions. A barber, | 


such a proceeding—the Master or THe Moyt. 


lnext the 


udo-Pharisees’ Act of 29 Cuantes tix Sxoowp will 
revive in all its odiousness, unless it be repealed, or have its suspen- 
sion again renewed. For the Sabbatarians are likely to muster in the 
House of Commons, in order, if possible, to defeat any motion tend- 
ing to prevent their enforcement of it by conspiracy and information. 
Did they not sneceed in managing, at the end of the Session, to 
form a majority for that injurious, wholly unnecessary, and 
otherwise simply sectarian clause of the Licensing Act, whieh closed 
refreshment-rooms for an itional hour during excursion-hours 
on Sunday afternoon ? 








c with the same offence as that for which those others were | 


fin was, on Tuesday last week 


informers in Manchester, that an Act of 1871, practi- 
eally suspending the Act of 1677, had by this time expired. Mar. 
Hieers, however, was better informed. He had found that the 
Ts Act was continued by an Act passed in the last Session, 
continue in foree until September next. The informer, 
a <> pantie Oore at out # court ; but it is to be 
regretted no law empowers people te put sanctimonious 
meddlers under the pump. 
Mr. Hicer, let it be is no fool ; and the other Magis- 
trates, who fined the five barbers in their ignorance of the law, and 


panege in their He pene — J with asinine Sabbatarians, are respect- | 
to take to heart the words of wisdom which that | 


ully recommend 
wise Magistrate uttered on dismissing a vexatious summons, and 
sending a vile informer about his business :— 

“Mr. Hicorn remarked, apart from the legal question, ‘ that it was not a 
matter to be tolerated that le should associate themselves together for the 
purpose of coercing Gute Siento, and invoking the aid of the 
criminal law to carry out their purpose.’ ” 


Note, all good people whom it may concern, that in September 


+ summoned before him. The | 
informer who thus sought to injure his neighbour, had thought, as 


Rectification. 


A Burrrsa artisan has availed himself of the foolish trustfulness 
of his employers, and having surveyed Lozp Russx.t’s house in 
Richmond Park, has plundered it of several hundred pounds’ worth 
of jewels. We have not yet read any report of the speech in which 
this “ re-distributor of aristocratic wealth” has vindicated his 
conduct, but it will be quite in accordance with the doctrines, of the 
day, should he allege that, considering how the Bepronns obtained 
Woburn, the reprisals at Pembroke Lodge were perfectly justifiable, 
Much worse teaching may be read in the “ people’s papers” any 
Sunday. 





In Error. 
it a ae gee ap Wiguess 
ames’ is not i wa ,» nor are ” 
<> hme F mandb anapehenn. all tae tapi -ok tae 
i other country. 
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| is lawful now ? 
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COLOR DETERRIMUS ALBIS.” 
Schoolmaster. ‘‘ Waat CoLouR, ACCORDING TO VIRGII, Is THE Worst in A Horse?” 
First Boy. ‘* Brown.” Second Boy, ‘‘ Cuxstnvut.” Third Boy (favourite). ** Brack.” 
Schoolmaster (meditatively). ‘‘ Wa11r—Buack! Yes, Ligut Buack ; yes, Grey. 


Go uP!” 








MORE EX POST FACTO, 


! 

Ir has been suggested, in irony by some educated writers, in 
tupid earnest by some ignorant speakers, that the builders of the 
Alabama should be “invited” to contribute enormously towards | 
payment of the Geneva imposition. The idea is not so outrageous 
as it appears. It is certainly logical. If England is to be amerced 
in a great sum for doing what at the time she did it was perfectly 
lawful, why not carry out the principle, and inflict a penalty on 
Messrs. Laren for doing what was not only lawful at the time, but 
But let us go on. Nobody will say that it is 


| unlawful, however unpleasant, for a person to be ill. The illness 


| his services are required, and give it a retrospective action. 


| are informed by telegram, “‘ unreservedly adheres to the 
| assumed by him on the question of excommunication.” Such 


of a Government adviser prevented certain action in the case of the 
Confederate vessels. Passa law that no person shall be ill —_ 

ake | 
it include the doctors, who ought to have cured the official in time 
to leave him fit to do his duty. One way and another we shall 
manage to pick up a good many contributions towards the big fine, 
: 3 will only follow up the noble rule initiated at the Geneva 
Juggle. 





Past and Present. 


Parnce Bismarck has stopped the Bisnor or ErMerann’s| 
salary because that Ultramontane and Infalliblist illegally excom- 
municated certain ‘‘ Old Catholics.” Nevertheless the Bishop, we | 

ition | 
ishops 
as the Bishor or EgMetanp are anachronisms. The time for | 
excommunication is gone by. This present era of railways and | 
electric telegraphs is an age of communication. 





. FOR Batswen. — Cricketers will remember this year as | 


Mem 
** The Year of GRACE 1872,” 


Weiti.—Licutisn Grey, mt Fact, Ware. Yes, 





A FULL DESCRIPTION. 


“ Widow of a Lieut.-Col. of H.A., daughter of a Lieut.-Gen. of Cavalry, 
mother of a Lieutenant of Hussars, mother-in-law of two Staff Officers, and 
aunt of one Lieut.-Colonel, one Colonel, and one Major.” 


Tue foregoing has nothing to do with the Army List, but is just 
the little history of herself which a lady appends to her signature to 
a letter, which one of our ee eee has published, 
with other correspondence about that perpetual topic, ‘* Our Serv- 
ants.” The signature itself is ‘*GersHoma.” Bellona would have 
been far more appropriate. 














The City Morals. 


Awone the recent Civic ceremonies the attention of the public has 
not been sufficiently attracted towards the ‘“‘Swearing in the 
Sheriffs.” Now Swearing in anybody is bad, and, by degrees, worse, 
according to the rank of the offender. Our Sheriffs should set good 
examples. If Swearing in the Sheriffs is permitted, nay, sanc- 


| tioned, how can we stop Cursing in Coal-heavers? We trust that 


Our Present Lonp Mayor will not countenance such immoral pro- 
ceedings, and will check all Swearing in Sheriffs at the rate of five 
shillings an oath at the very least. 





Lines on Leaders. 


Tue Alabama Claims are set at rest, 

¥ ow drop = hanged yoo has grown a pest. 
Vrite off the loss, and never pipe your eye, 

Spilt milk! Spilt milk! O’er that in vain you cry. 





Broorarny or THe New Lory Cuancetton. — The Natural 
History of Selborne. 
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AN EXTENSIVE ORDER. 


Dh O, PLBasE, Miss, WILL YOU GIVE Us TWO ‘A'PENNIES FOR A PENNY, AND | man, in 
or mB a Demsg o Water, AN TELL Us THE Rienr Time? An’ FaTHER' te 


WANTS A PiPE; AND LEND MOTHER YESTERDAY'S 'TizeR.”!! ! 





THE MARCH OF REFINEMENT. 


a young lady talks 
caper” at the recent 


per) scale, there 
pec 


itués no doubt euphe- 
the usual nectar pro- 





Waew Oysters cost thrice less than now 
They formed a frugal dish, 

And people used to wonder how 
Pearls grew in such cheap fish. 


If Oysters 
Will make the 
More precious 


j ‘1 
oer us whirl, 
, morsel nice, 





DECIDEDLY WRONG, 


be misleading a foreigner, or a coun- 

of some one to carry his luggage, to 
| him there was a place close at hand which announced 

that it had “the best Porter in the neighbourhood ?” 





Wovrpn it 














AN ASCENDING STORY. 


Some hosts have entertained angels unawares. Others have en-| 
tertained guests of quite another description in disguise. From a| 
case of information under the Licensing Act, which came, the other | 
day, before Mn. Kyox, at Marlborough Street, and from many other 
such cases, it appears that the Police, by direction of their Superin- 
tendents, are accustomed to enter public-houses during prohibited | 

4, thus officially tempting | 





publicans, in order that they may inform LO age them, to break the 
y 


aw. This vocation of Tempter is distin the reverse of angelic 
and when Bossy is employed in it his name obviously expands iteelf 
into Roberto tl Diarolo. 


He, not Roberto, but the from whom Roberto derived | 


| his “ addition,” was, we know, the Father of Lies. It is remarkable 


that the method w ereby Bossy, in the character of Roberto i 


Fe sos Tempter of Publicans, proceeds, is altogether that of lying. | 


! 
| 
| 
| 


to takes exactly after his reputed sire. He goes into a public- | 
house in plain clothes, thereby representing himself to be what he 
is not—an honest private person. He asks to be Pry with | 
™ Intoxicating liquors ;” and perhaps he tells the direct lie of saying | 
that he is a bond fide traveller. 

Bossy lies by order of his Superintendent ; his Superintendent by 
order of whom? For doubtless the Superintendent who gave Bossy 
the informer’s office 
above him ; and the lie ascends. Let us say story, rather; euphe- 
misms are and ever were commendable. To whom ascends the story 
above the . wry and to whom above the Superintendent's 
superior? Who is the primary story-teller? It were not too 
curious to inquire, but it were too painful. The Superintendent is 
an abstraction ; but when we go above him we get into the region 
of the conerete and the personal. He whom the story-teller’s cap| 
fits, let him wear it. 

If any Policeman lays an information against any Publican for 
having illegally supplied him with liquor, and Mr. Punch is the! 
sitting Magistrate, Mr. Punch can only say that, for his part, he 





simpl Mz. Bossy, under the new Licensing 
Act, of having been, by his own confession, served in a public-house 
during prohibited hours. He will, accordingly, fine Bossy forty 
bob, at, be the rest, dismiss the case. 





BUTT ME NO BUTTS, 


Mr. Bort, M.P., is also a Q.C,—in other words, one of Her Ma- 
jesty’s Counsel learned in the law. Speaking at Limerick of the 
offences of which some of the Fenian Military prisoners, who had 
ae tp cere Sa Grane ent to be true to her colours, were con- 

, he says :— 
“a It was —_ shown that oo — had - ys ypyten 
trust i i men, but tina 
pee vit ov 

If the learned Gentleman had any sense, he might have urged in 
mitigation of their sentence, that probability was, that when 
Se saa oe violated their soldier-oath they were “ tight” 








the office given to himself by somebody. 


superior to the Henry-Martini and all other deadly weapons. 
adds, that there is much mystery about it. Perha 

for private use. If oo, will the Promians be kind f 

“the Mouser” on our garotters, if they cateh them in Germany, 
and thereby save us the trouble of applying the Cat. 





PEDESTRIANISM EXTRAORDINARY. 


A Pustisuine friend says, that the exercise he likes best is a run 
upon a book. 





certain minor | 


have little doubt | 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


44) , FEEL, on going out for a| 
|. drive in the carriage of the | 
Grand Monarque with the 
Mriiscrps and my Aunt, | 
that, as far as the ladies 
are concerned, we might 
pass for Serene Transpa- 
rencies ; also, that as far 
as I am concerned, I am) 
B perfectly ready to take off 
my hat with the suavity of 
| an Excellency, but Mui- 
BURD will come out in what 
he calls a comfortable hat, 
which is of limp material 
and of no particular shape, 
its merit being that it is 
equally adapted either for 
the head or the coat-tail | 
pocket. Added to this, Mrr- | 
) BURD, who, in keeping with 
} his peculiar views of com- 
bining the medicinal eourse 
with the Customs of the 
Country, has taken to 
smoking violently all day, | 
—-= persists in lighting up a | 

= - shabby old wooden pipe, 
which he puffs during our 


f 





} 
Royal Progress through the town (much to my Aunt’s repressed 


disgust), only remeving it to place to his lips a small flask, fre- | 


quent applications to which, he says, the treatment renders abso- | 
lutely necessary. 
He carries with him a Conversation Book so as “‘ to talk to the 


| Coachman in his own native tongue,” a pocket compass (‘‘ Always 
Fhe ouiled 


| like to know where I’m going,’ 
| maps, “‘ which,” as he informs us, “is the Duchess’s department; 
| she’s told off to Geo; 








), a Guide Book with | 

phy having been brought up at school where | 
she learnt the use of the lobes,” and so many wraps, waterproofs, | 
sticks, and umbrellas that it looks as if he were travelling about 
with a “job lot” in order to dispose of them at a sacrifice. 

‘* Gracious!” exclaims my Aunt, on seeing all these paraphernalia. 
‘I wonder he doesn’t carry guns and swords, and have a boat to 
— him in case he comes to ariver. It’s quite an Expict Arke- 

ition. 

He now addresses himself to the Coachman. While in Germany 
he thinks it necessary, in order to make himself intelligible, not to 
learn the language of the country, but to intersperse his English 
with pe touches of German, which serve the intelligent 
foreigners as landmarks to his meaning. 

** Kutscher !” says he, with a wink at me indicating, apparently, | 
that he considers this word a surprising triumph over the difficul- 
ties of the language, ‘“‘ Wir wollen to go nach the first Swizzle- 
haus,” the Coachman, who has evidently been out with him before, 
touches his hat, and Miiavrp continues, ‘‘ Look here, I don’t want 
to be out more than Eine Stunde and eine halbe, then back to the 
Grossen Monarchen—Grand Monarque. All right. Ja wohl. So.” 

Swizzle-haus, he explains to us, is his own particular German for 
a es of Refreshment. 

Juring our drive, which is through rather pretty scenery, we are 
struck by the number and variety of the small flies and insects 
which investigate us as strangers for a second or two at a time and 
then fly off to give their less adventurous companions the results of 
their observations. 

ss Ugh!” says my Aunt, Spitohe, ** Bonsers! ” 

: No,” says Mitsvrp, who has heard our melancholy story, 
‘these are simple Fliegen, they’re not Wanzen.” 

My Aunt wants to be back in good time, as she has promised to 
meet the Mompisons and the Giympnyns, Caprarn Fortescue 
having undertaken to escort the entire party to a festive place 
called Bernart’s Local. ‘* Here,” the aethnslaatic Herr Kopren 
has informed them, ‘‘ it will be a beautiful sight! O you must go 
my dear Madam. There is fireworks, and a gross balloon, an 
music ! 

_ In fact the party has been evidently got together under the direc- 
tion of Herr Korren, who prides himself on his English proclivi- 
ties, and the number of his acquaintances among our countrymen. 

“Here’s a p me,” says MicsurpD, reading it out to us. 
“* Grosses Gartenfest bei festlic 
leuchtung des Gartens. “Grosses Garten Concert. That means a 
Grocers’ Garden Concert, very nice too; then Aufsteigen eines gros. 
sen Ballons— Hooray !—and Grosses brillantes Feuerwerk und ben- 
galische Beleuchtung des Gartens. Quite a Cremorne! Here’s 
Eine Lerche!” 


; |dear frien 
Decotrirung und brillanter Be- | 


‘* What, Ma. Mitsvrep?” asks my Aunt. 

Mitsvrp explains. ‘‘ Lerche, German for Lark. Here’s Eine 
Lerche!” Translation evident. 

This view of it rather startles my Aunt, who doubts whether 


Ladies can go. 

“0, of course! Quite the correct card!’ exclaims Mriisvrp. 
“We'll all go, and say ‘O!’ to the Feuerwerk.” Here he winks 
knowingly at me. Mrrsvurp, I fancy, attaches a great amount of 
importance to a wink. Winks serve him, | notice, instead of 
witticisms. 

Happy Thought.—Subject for essay, The Theory and Practice of 

inking. 

Hert Korpren, having promised to meet us punctually at half- 
past seven, does not make his appearance. 

** Just like him,” observes Caprarn Forresccr, always languid 
and desponding. ‘‘ It’s German all over. He said he’d do every- 
thing for us. I dare say he’s met some other people he likes better, | 
and has gone with them.” Then to the Ladies, ‘‘ It doesn’t matter. | 
I know the way.” 

‘*T suppose,” says Mrs. Miisurp, “this will be quitea féte?” | 

“ A tea-garden affair,” says Fortescce, sarcastically. ‘* That’s | 
their idea of liveliness, Tea and squibs.” 

Over pavement like that of a London mews (the best streets in | 
Aachen are no better), with a gutter and an odour on either side, | 
we arrive at Bernart’s Local. We pay fifteen gréschen apiece, and | 
receive the comforting intelligence that the tickets would eve been 
ten sgr. each if we had taken them before six o'clock. 

In the distance we hear a . 

Happy Thought (but a little disturbing).—Shall once again meet 
BertHa Mompison here. Wonder if she remembers. Wonder if 
she really—— ‘‘ We met, twas in a crowd” (at Bernart’s Local), 
** and I thought she would shun me ”—— 

‘“*Why!” exclaims my Aunt, standing stock still, with her hand 
out, like a pointer, ‘‘ it is a Tea-Garden!” 

Nothing more nor less. Note this (for Typ. Dev., under G., Ger- | 
many or Garden, and T. Tea). From a military point of view, 
Germany is one vast Barrack. From a pleasure-seeker’s point of | 
view, it is a Tea-Garden. | 

Happy Thought (as deseriptive of Germany).—A Barrack in a 


Tea-Garden. 
we are seated at one of the thousand little | 














MizsurpD, direct] 
wooden four-legged tables, calls out loudly, ‘‘ Kellner, bringen sie | 
mir some Kalhbscotelets for drie persons”—this he explains on his | 
fingers—‘‘ some Rheinwein—O—um—yes—and some Blumenkohis. | 
Quick as you can, as I’m quite fertig.” Presently he isn’t satisfied | 
with the table, and calls out, ‘* Kellner, let’s have another Tische, | 
if there ’s one free.” Attention is being drawn to us. Mars, MIz- | 
BURD says, *‘ O don’t be so silly,” to him, but laughs. 

My Aunt is looking about for the Mompisons, and so am I. 

Happy Thought.—To tell Mizsurp not to go on like this, as | 
every one of these waiters is either a private soldier or an officer in | 
the Prussian service, perhaps the latter, and if so he ‘ll call him out. 

Captain Fortescve corroborates me unexpectedly. ‘* The | 
Oberkellner,” he says, “ is decorated.” 

Happy Thought.—Make an excuse to get away. Say “I’ll look 
for ws Me Tische,” and go to do it. 


Why is it that Mizsvrp, who would be well-behaved enough at 
any place of amusement in England, seems here to consider himself | 
at li 4 buccaneer than a civilised English- 


rty to act more like a bol 
man ? The garden is not a largeone, and, indeed, with the ex- 
ception of a few dull flowers and a couple of miserable-looking trees, 
it hee as much right to be called a garden as has Leicester Square in 
its present condition. There is a ~— at the end of the Garten, 
and the whole place is overlooked by the backs of very second-rate- 
looking houses. ; 

By standing in a corner I can see all round Bernart’s Local, which 
is now becoming crowded. 

Seated at a table not far from me are Mrs. Momprson and her 
daughters, with our German acquaintance Korren. I rather think 
Kopren is a Baron, a Brewer, and of course more or less a Soldier. 

He is sitting next the elder Miss Mompison. A Prussian officer is 
sitting next Beatua. Intuitively I hate him. He is in uniform, 
the everlasting uniform, without which I do believe they are not 
allowed to sleep, except by special permission from the Crown 
Patsce. On my approach he brings his pince-nez to the front, and 
7 ao me superciliously in a military fashion, as if to see whether 
I ’ 


come on parade without the proper number of buttons, or with | 


a shoe-string untied. 
Korren jumps up, he is delighted to see me, as an old and 
i he welcomes me to the table, implores me to be 
seated, all this with great impressement, as if this present company 
were Ais party. His friend Caprarn Hermann rises stiffly to be 
introduced. He salutes me with his right hand to his cap, his left 
by his sword, jerking his head out forwards and his coat-tails out 
backwards, like a mechanical figure that doesn’t work easily. This 
being done I am allowed to salute Mas. Mowpison and her daughters. 
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| 








_ walking about the streets in uniform. | 


| safely and more punctually. 
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The next difficulty will be to get near Berra, with | 
whom Captain Hera is conversing in so low a tone 
as to suggest flirting on both sides. Flirting! Bah! | 
With a German officer too! I wonder Mrs. Momprson | 
allows it. 
BERTHA gives me one glance. It penetrates me. 
dently she has not forgotten . 
Officer ? 2 





THE POLICE AT RICHMOND 
( Special.) 


Evi- | 


- + batwhy this German | 





a 
= == | ped a 
a] r > | at 
THE NEXT GENERATION. of Kish nd 
Tue next generation will possess an army properly | a “ 
clothed. dvccnties Pedestrian Contri- 
The next generation will all be able to read and write. | buter, whese 4 
The next generation will wear light clothes in summer. | Crab. assemneniel 
The next ge ion will remove some of the publie| <= him, that, a 
statues and which their ecessors have erected. | " by order, 
The next generation will life supportable without | be vintind anion 
so many Vestries. — - led. This 1 
The next generation will not make calls. a lent regulation has 
The next generation will ride te and fro in decent cabs. sion existed, and 
The next generation will have other serts of fish in somaiitesnaiiiened 
—- consumption besides red herrings. within Pedes- 
e next generation will speak French and German, trian Contributor's 
| and, possihly, know something of their own language memory, and pro- 
| an bably not within 


the month at Fal a not wear high black ats in| that of the oldeett inlielitent, 
The next generation will see the officers of the army | 


But, ha, ha! there are Policemen to enforce it 


placed on 
i i be : i th . th i 
a. Stas mange Demme: bere tanh, Dut othe eng 


The next generation will have other public places of Rich 
ment open to them Sundays, besides public- mond Park loose, great would also have te be. It would be impossible 
wenn: = = public- to draw the line between little and big Some ef the big dogs might some- 
| The next generation will be better cooks. | times to run, after the deer ; though most. of them would be in- 
The next generation will have no theatres with fees,  “antly SE, eatiraeald coms, aevGeakt, 0 form maight persist oe ueere 
The next generation will leave the table with the 2’? ¢vem theee minutes in @ few deer a few yards, and would thus 
ladies. seriously injure the deer, though without biting them or frightening 
tm poe The ya ey season would, it is true, do no such t mis- 
comfortabig-withont the Land Privy Sel the Chancellor | Ghist to, amp of the 


So an iiepens Fork amthe lasge dogs might to the 
. Even in ae ws their masters were sometimes in- 
~~! of Lancaster, the Judge Advocate Gene-| yit.4 py ‘the Park Keepers to lead:them, they never, to be sure, did worse than 
: . : occasion snap up a diminutive stray i at, nevertheless, Sir, you 
gcihe Bent generation will not be ashamed of Leicester — her eal soratch oe turf in — = Ap — it, although — ly, 
: . : " and at spots extremely a ey mi even do microscopical damage 
with ne be able to cross the Channel | ;, be thats = — i. an oa all the buttercups are now gone, they 
: “ay : wo ibly, here an ere, ruffle a > 
The next generation will journey by railway more Your Pedes ian Contributor, at, the Poli a's, bidding, summoned Crab 
; : : Tati to be secured. He es a and a out wi rab gen y- Crab, 
duns, dentists, domesticn, humbags: yuacke impostors, Being acquainted with his tether before, knew what was intended for him, and, 
ae i: oy? ’ FS, being an animal as di ient as sagacious, immediately ran ahead in e 
a fashions, adulteration, swindlers, and the Income- Parke The Policeman did not attempt to » Crab, and was graciously 
: —— _ pleased not to arrest me, or prevent me from following him. 
How happy, Sir, are we in living under a Government so extremely paternal 
A NONCONFORMING LOGICIAN. eet it — —— +e on the look-out for a ys as ¢ ey - 
Somat : “Ty; : ittle, but positively of such immense, im to the Public, as 0 
Oskenia, siteming Go” eg ag preventing dogs from frisking about for a few yards in Richmond Park ! The 
of the religious “ efllorescenoe” lik , a Be vy deg the mischief which has been done there by those animals is probably almost equal 
abolition 5 the Church Establish +e mane m the to that which poodles and bull-dogs, suffered to accompany their masters, do 
— in the open and public parts of the New Forest. There are no deer at all now 
_ “I don’t believe that will be worse than a state of apathy and in the Forest ; but there are very many more flowers growing there than all that 
atom. ( Applause.) — may believe that, but are to be found anywhere, at any time of the year, in Richmond Park, which is 
am not a philosopher. (Hear, hear.) I only profess to bea not like Kensington Gard 


Christian, and so far as I can understand, and so far as I am able We fail sufficiently <> comeniatn the blessing of that freedom which we 
to Judge this question, it Pas been thus : that if Christianity is have come to enjoy in having & Policeman awaiting us at each step, to direct or 
—ieme_- Establishment, Christianity must kill hock our proceedings and regulate our conduct, and we are not as yet duly 
‘ awake to the delightfal prospect of very soon bei under Police super- 
Mr. M1aL1 is not too modest in saying that he is not a vision as much as ticket-of-leave-men, kept in order equally with the dangerous 
philosopher. But no philosopher, except such an one as classes, and controlled by the Constabulary in every act of our lives. 
VoLTarRe, would imagine the possibility of Christianity 
being killed by on’ Mar. MIALi appears to be a 
rather unphilosophical believer. 


of the 








PHYSIC GRATIS. 


| Over Dispensaries, our Hospitals, our Infirmaries, are all excellent institu- 
Among the Cutlers. tions, and deserve utmost support and encouragement; but we cannot 

Castro, the Claimant, has been trying it on at Shef- *7PPress ® fecling of satisfaction, at J ao ee ie t okel 
field, and, according to’ the Sheffield Independent, with | h¢,many maladies which flesh is heir to, ean now be which 
very indifferent success. The Hall in which he exhibited | Without attendance at any - 
filled as full as it could be with | 





i i j not at 

empty benches, Mx. Castro has found the Sheffield | *8°™°Y, ® seemingly insuperable diffi has been overcome we are no 
: ntina tion to e ; but one is certain, that there are - 
— “anes sharp for him ; they most of them cut | Thropie Cherbiets at Tee 5 “ Medicine can be obtained at any » by 


ringing the bell.” 

""WVould that the same obliging facilities were offered by our butchers, 
Gratrryixc.—The Man who Ran up a Bill has come our bakers, our grocers ; above all, by our wine, spirit, and beer 
down again. merchants ! 














haritable establishments to which we have 
referred—without, in fact, any formalities whatever. By what mechanical | 


| 
| 
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A WARNING TO ENAMOURED CURATES. 


Young Lady, ‘‘ AND so ADAM Was VERY Harpy! Now, 
Scholar, ‘‘ Pizass, Miss, ne got A Wirs/” 


A RAILWAY COMPANY’S QUESTION. 
(Chairman sings.) 

Acatn there’s one collision more ! 

Lots killed and maimed ; I say, 


My Colleagues, what an awful bore! 
There will be much to pay. 


The damages for limbs and lives 

Will heavy prove, dear friends, 
And, howsoever business thrives, 
Reduce our dividends. 


An Actuary should compute 
What loss, from year to year, 
We from those accidents, the fruit 
Of overwork, may fear. 


Whether ’twere cheaper in the end, 
Those frequent fines to bear 
Or cash enough in wages spend 


To make collisions rare ? 


We want more skilled hands; there’s 
no doubt ; 
Each pointsman no mere clown : 
How little could we give without 
Our having them break down ? 








Prodigious ! 


Ovr friends the Priests at Lourdes are accused of not showing 
themselves equal to the situation. They have wrought > couple 
of twopenny miracles, each in the case of an old woman. We think 
the Priests are unfairly treated. They have drawn forty thousand 
‘* superstitious” to a where nothing supernatural happened. 
Is not that a miracle, wrought in the country of Votrarre ? 


CAN you TELL ME WHAT GREAT SORROW FELL ON HIM?” 


| NO END OF STRIKES. 

A sTRIKE, my Masters, and my Men, is a game at which not only 
| two can play, but likewise three. Besides the Workman and the 
| Employer, who strikes by locking-eut, there is the Consumer, 
| whose strike consists in going without. He goes without that which 
/he can least ineonyeniently do without; thus a man redresses the 
| balance of his butcher’s bi by seating, if a bachelor, against his 

tailor; if a husband, against his linendraper as much as possible, 

inst his jeweller altogether. Accordingly, Trades-Unionists of 
all sorts, please to observe, that one trade eventually suffers for the 
| strike of another; and that, in so far as you are consumers, when 
you strike as producers you may strike against yourselves, and 
ob yourselves to strike again by-and-by against some one par- 
tic class of producers or other, Then these or those, in their 
turn, strike against you, and thus of striking there is no end. 





An Infallible Guide, 


AppEat to history from the Pops is treason, 
Tells = an Ultramontane, categorical ; 
Before Authority lay prostrate Reason : 
Be both irrational and unhistorical. 





A Good Crew. 


A CorresponpEnt has reminded the Times “ that with the ac- 
ceptance of the Seals by Srm RounpELL Patmen, there will be eight 
Oxford First Classmen in the Cabinet—Mr. Giapstonz, Mr. Lowe, 
Mr. Canpwett, the Eart or Kiwsertey, Viscounr Hatrrax, 
Mr. Cuicnester Forrescuz, Mr. Géscney, and Str RounpELL 
Patmer.” A short and familiar name at once su ts itself for this 
large proportion of the Cabinet—‘‘ The Oxford Eight.” 








Two Presrpents.—Grant, R.A., and Grant, U.S. 
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MUDDLEBY JUNCTION. 


Ovenworkep Porntsman (puzzled), ‘‘ LET’S SEE!—THERE’S THE ‘SCURSION’ WERE DUE AT 4°45, AND IT 
AIN'T IN; THEN, AFORE THAT, WERE THE ‘ MINERAL,’—NO! THAT MUST HA’ BEEN THE ‘ GOODS,’—OR 
THE ‘CATTLE. NO! THAT WERE AFTER,—CATTLE’S SHUNTING NOW. LET’S SEE!—FAST TRAIN CAME 
THROUGH AT—— CON-FOUND!—AND HERE COMES ‘THE EXPRESS’ AFORE ITS TIME, AND BLEST IF I 


KNOW WHICH LINE SHE’S ON!!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(He takes an_Evening from Home, and addresses the Editor after 
visiting the Lyceum.) 


ow, the other even- 
~ ing I represented 
You, Sir, at the Ly- 
ceum in order to see 


arch, has made al- 


honestly announce another success. ; ; 
I was pleased to see Miss Isanet Barewan as Henrietta Maria. 


| She seems, like Mz. Imma, to be fitted by naturefor the part. ‘“ The 
ri, whe i ittle of stature 


eye oles nt enn f he be leased, it fall of spirit 
. of ap 8 Pp bs - 
than ordinary 


and vigour, and of a more 


one 
frown ’—when she wasn’t pleased—“ she drove us all out of the 
chamber.” When Henrietta d with Charles for ever at the 


have been the Lyceum as White- 


Lyceum (it might just as we 
she wasn’t, nor anywhere near, on that melancholy 


, where 


occasion), and embraced her children, there were very few dry eyes | allowed 


throughout the theatre. As Your Representative (you have a hard 
heart, I believe), I looked around and smiled on the sobbing folks 
about me. It cost me an effort to represent you, Sir, on this 
occasion, and it made me very thirsty. I think I should have 
broken down utterly, and given 7 up as a bad job when Charles 
uttered one of his last farewe speeches (he has, I think, three 
of them, which struck me as a mistake, dramatically, though, 
really, if I were condemned to execution, I should perhaps be 
inclined to — out my time by talking until they took me off by 
force)—I say I should have burst into a fit of Aysterica passio on the 
second of these touching — had it not been for a bald-headed 
man, not three seats from me, who, after wrestling, in contortions, 

his nose and lips for a few seconds, suddenly gave the most 
terrifie sneeze I ever The effect on the house was electric. 


The sentimental chord had been too tightly strained, and the sneeze and of 


relaxed it with a jerk. The Stalls solruntur risu, and as Charles 
hadn’t a chance against the bald-headed man (in whose place I 
wouldn’t have been for sixpe: specially if Mz. Baremaw had seen 
him), the sooner he went out and got executed the better. 

I have no hesitation in saying that the Last Act, seen without the 
sneeze (as I did on the Stowe sant, is as affecting a spectacle as 
anything I’ve ever seen on tage. But there’s just five minutes 
too much of it. I am aware that ‘“ Kuve Cuartes walked and 
talk an hour after his head was cut off,” but this King 
couldn’t have done it, as he was evidently exhausting himself pre- 
vious to the execution. ; 

Charles the First is called by its author an “ Original Historical 
Play ”—the Original largely qualifying the Historical. The author 
further goes on to say, in the playbill, that ‘‘ he feels it unnecessary 
to confess or enumerate certain Listorical ical inaccuracies” in his play, 
and Your Representative flatters himself that on this principle he 
could (and will, too) give the public such an Historical Drama as 
hasn’t been seen for some considerable time. As, evidently, not 
much research the authorities will be required, I should be 
able to bring it out in a few days from this time. 
once more to the playbill, I find that the “scenery” has “* been 
prepared with the intention of giving reality to a reproduction of 
a actual period during which the incidents are supposed to have 


en r 
Now this is very craftily worded. You're all right up to the 


f 
Ta 
Ff 
e 


words ‘‘ are supposed,” and those floor you. If the whole thing is « 
Eypetnesis, whet matters the cesumey @ nery and costume? If 
| apenas bigamy = ty + = truth, wy should 
\ scene- painter, pro; y-man, or the costu- 
7. Admit the and let every actor dress for effect ; 
t Charles the First come on as the Grand Turk, 
been wan = Hy to believe, is truly magnificent. 
must have had a jovial time of it when they learnt 
History be blowed!” on which the drama is founded 
still a 2 trifle too closely to tradition, 
it effort to break their fetters in the last Act. 
dismal day in January when Charles went from 
t hitehall to be beheaded ; but if ever open windows 
xt, cheerful, and verdant Park in full summer, they 
were those windows of “ Whitehall at Daybreak” which You 


pei 
if 
tf 


Le 
ie 
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a 





great a hit Representative saw, the other evening, at the Lyceum Theatre. This 
as he had previously was @ triumphlof Jmagination over 


ph I Conscientiousness, and t 
Sections tieely grallling t> te ecthar ol pte vm 


With bettermaterial, I was pained, on my own account, you, Sir, perhaps 
he could and would might have enjoyed it, to see Oliver Cr represented by a low 
have done far more, comedian—an excellent actor, I do not deny, and capable, too, of 
but it is y to parts as as Rosson 

his t he,has | 0 , 


used to play ; but still, d 
Comedian. This biver who’ balers the Hoody 


thousan 
corpses strewn upon the ground—this Oliver, Sir, was a stern, un- 
flinching fanatic, with « marvellous amount of method in his 
= = gi. .- TF 
comedian. was y conso however, finding that, 

ion of Fi, which, I su: took seen the 

of the curtain (unless the author is keeping alive for some 


cppeunen, Cleer Oromerel, had ust anented tes Games, bet heving 
‘romwe no , bu vi 
been from his puritanical had 


simplicity by bright colours, 

invested in a y b t wig and such neat things in 
trouser patterns that not the loudest gent, who hadn't gone mad on 

1 t Saturday 
ural drollery 
the name of Tararacum 
escape detection ; and in this character, having 
vantageously, probably, of the Great Brewery at Hunting- 
don, he had descended to keeping a Chemist and Druggist’s shop, of 
a very second-rate description. Here, having become painfully 
nervous, so much so that he guenily received s rs by jumping 
about with his hands under his coat-tails, the formerly stern Puritan 
himself to be insulted by a gesing apothecary’s assistant, 
| and to be bullied by a buxom maid-of-all-work who banged the table 
| with her clenched fists so ae | as to make the recent represen- 
— .. : the Lord Protector of England jump up, and cry, 

“e on’ ’ 

The way in which one Farmer Wheatear, who, having previously 
been a Cavalier nobleman, probably owed him a gradge,—I sa 
the way in which this old iculturist treated 
was brutal in the extreme. He thum him in front when he said 
How d’ye do, he thumped him in back to put him straight 
again, first blow — the unfortunate Protector Up 
he thumped him whenever he wanted him to see some point in his 
con i Oliver having become painfully obtuse considering 
what he used to be in his 
Trap, who had been his old fri 

whom better 


t 
# 
rE 
li 
F 





Ingrown in 
things might have been ex 
aa Oli - —f- ~ hat, and 
ings of poor Oliver no , bat ing up ™ utting 
on my coat ( You, Sir, are a bit of a Mol “coddle) I sallied forth to 
moisten my throat with the s and freshest Natives, 
and their congenial liquor, stout, at Mx. Rowe's in Maiden Lane, 
where, Sir, with much enjoyment, I represented you, treating a 
friend, too, up to four-and-sixpence. 

What, however, me and cast a damp over me as Your 

oe ow ty ay nef not Ac ge® oy or your 

sters in t or shell. You must tell me t 
| things before I go out. Also, do you take pepper and vinegar, or 
Cayenne and lemon, and if either, at what point of the entertain- 
ment? After the first dozen, later or earlier ? Png are passing 
| Rure’s just look in and give your directions on thi j A 
| 1 am going a round of the Amusements, I shall be there again 
very soon, and whatever you say shall be strictly attended to by 
Your Reraresentative Man. 


revious piece 


pretended to 





Another Extinguisher Wanted. , 
Tus is too much. Here’s Vesuvius wanting to break out again. 
a unpleasant information. We do not 
want to be but if the peace of the Continent is n menaced 
by an inflammatory action, appeal will lie to M. Vow Bremancx. 





y | 
the f Oliver 





days; and finally, when one Tom 


the sorrows and suffer- | 
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ON THE GRAND TOUR. 
Scenz—Staircase of the Palazzo Bianco.—(Enter the Jonesxs of London.) 


Chorus of Maidens, ‘‘O, Ma, pear! O, Papa! po Loox! 


Isyw'r TH1s CHarmixc? 


Isw'r tt De.uientruL?! ONLY FANCY—THE 


BRAGGINTON SMITHS WERE HERE LAST MontH!” 








A SLIGHT TO A SAINT. 


Mr. WHALLEY, pote, does not read the Post. Very likely 
Mr. Newprcarte does. e Member for Peterborough may there- 
fore have missed, but the Representative of North Warwickshire 
have had, the pleasure of perusing the subjoined announcement :— 

“Lapy Sivoers in Roman Catuoric Cuvacuzs. — The ‘edict’ which 
ARcHBISHOP MANNING published some twelve months since with reference 
to his wish that the employment of females as singers in the church choirs of 
the Metropolis should cease, has at length been put rigorously into force. 
Although boys and men with well-cultivated voices have been substituted at 
the various services, still at the principal churches, such as the Church of the 
Jesuits, Farm Street, Berkeley Square, St. Patrick's, Soho, and other places, 
the loss of the ladies’ voices is very much regretted.” 


The enforcement of Dr. Manwryea’s edict against soprano and 
contralto voices will a fine thing for Exeter Hall. Dr. Man- 
wine's Propaganda will find itself o: in Exeter Hall by a force 
much more formidable than that of the Platform. Exeter Hall, to 
recall stray sheep from the tinkle of the Mass bell, has now only to 
reproduce Mozart’s Masses, and Haypw’s, and the two of Brer- 
THOVEN (especially his Mass in D sufficiently often, and effectively 
sung as they will not be in the Roman Catholic Chapels. Protes- 
tants will no pf & to those places to hear music much better 
given elsewhere e@ Sacred Harmonic Society. Then, perhaps, 
the Trrvutar or Westminster will discover that he made a great 
mistake in discarding his Sirens. Controvertists may tax ARcH- 
Bishop Mannrne with hagiolatry ; but there is one Saint to whom, 
considering her sex, and her specialty, he appears to pay very scant 
honour, namely Saint Cecilia. It may well be that he will have 


cause given him to fast on her next feast day, and do penance. 
May he relish the red herring, or vane oe or whatsoever other 
description of low diet he may feel bound to stint himself to on the 
twenty- proximo. 





To ovr Berrers.— The Best Course is to avoid all Race-meetings. 





PARLIAMENT OUT OF SESSION. 


**PaRLIAMENT out of Session.” Such is the pleasant title which 
almost daily the eye encounters at the top of a long column, or two 
columns, or more, of print, which, running down, it nearly always 
discovers to consist of the dreari possible verbiage on the driest of 
all droughty subjects, about whieh the less that is said, if as much 
as needs to be said, the better. Parliament out of Session. Sweet 
announcement that, however. Parliament out of Session can only 
talk. Parliament out of Session is merely stumping constituents, or 
the country. Parliament out of Session is not as yet employing it- 
self in paternal legislation. Parliament out of Session is at present 
not voting Sabbatarian Prohibitory Sunday Excursion Bills. Par- 
liament out of Session is not voting away the liberties of Englishmen. 








Romanesque Dissenters. 


Arcupgacon Denison has threatened the Established Church 
| that unless certain parts of its Li are let alone, he will ask to 
be admitted into the Liberation iety. If the Establishment 
declines a whit, even in semblance, from orthodoxy, ARCHDEACON 
Denison will make common cause with Nonconformists. If he 
does, Orthodoxy will have acquainted a man with strange yoke- 
fellows. The word will go forth in Little Bethel, and Ebenezer 
**Is Denison also among the Dissenters?” Perhaps, when some of 
the tenets advocated by the Venerable Archdeacon, Dr. Pusgy, and 
others of their persuasion, are compared with some of the a 
nine Articles, there will appear more than sufficient reason for the 
answer :—*‘ Yes, he is.” 





BREECH-LOADING CONUNDRUM. 





and makes ‘‘ bags.” 


Wuew isa Tailor a successful Sportsman ?—When he cuts out | 











| Int 
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BANE AND ANTIDOTE. 


Mr. Comer, am, who frequently uses from the bench an epepelis 
‘great p 2 eel he wr nb which might well be imitated by other ae 
_ had to pata a clerk, convicted of forgery, The unfortuna‘ 
pleaded that he had been led into bad bed speonlations by | by trusting fo” high name 
on ” In giving judgment, Kener said 


“‘ As an officer of a bank, the prisoner ought to have known perfectly well that high- 
| sounding names were not to be Fanelfaed that in Gocutdetaagidies names were 
_ sed merely to induce people to enter into speculations, and eventually to rwin them.”” 


So mruch for the morals of the monetary weld, and Punch thanks the moni- 
tty OD oy now a word to honest people, mt, ae citizens of the 
monetary world. High class journalists are, justly, ¢ indignant with or 
the papers that publish quack Pape Not to 
promulgates the lies of folks who announce that their 


evil, from consumption to corns, is deservedly 





iy ove every 
deaplend. But what is to be said about publishing the sort F 
deseribed by the above-mentioned forger, and Serene © b 
toned Judge It will be said that ‘‘ business is business this is an answer | 
to , and is like unto the “‘ barber’s chair,” alluded to by a Peery 
| 8 clown. So be it, ins commercial country. a cnenege ant 
| the head at each column in which such , the high- class | service 
| Press were to print, in bold , the above or camel ae CoMMISSIONER 
| Kerr. That would be a stan: , protest against swindle. and with that notice | 
| staring folks in the face, why, qut vult decipi, decipiatur. Happy is Mr. Punch 
|&e act as — Mr. Kerr, ‘and to pont pat his waate, Ses t ough, Wiese 
Tying out in street is not regard e may ee speaks 
from the judgment-seat. 








Results of Tight-Lacing. 


Intoxicating Liquors Act is very stringent in shortening boars 
it Gorefans we Be a persons of intemperate habits to drink while 
ee perenen is D 


Tue trul 

during whi ch 

they can. Thus 
the cause of dghtance on 





ot only tight in itself, but 


the above-men- | 02¢ 


Suppose we call it the Liquors at Bally 





also 
| Intoxicating Act. 





SOUVENIRS AND THEIR SEQUEL, 
(An Expostulation.) 


Somers, of Bismarck you complain 
For making Alsace and Lorraine 
= German as perforce he can. 

How should he help himself, poor man ’? 


Think, Monsieur, how often France 
Has the supreme comp! 

To do the pare on occasion, 

To F an invasion. 


ici diene to, ideo, extreme. 
But those droll Germans do not seem 


Po-see it in that point of view 
Wherein it shows itself to you. 


From pwaine oe your troops diffused, 
deen ites you know, 
years and more 
To i anwered ‘To Berlin” 
shouting did begin ? 


y wees = +e 


en 
That neighboue al, in constant fea 
Of war, were kept for many a year? 


am satisfied 
P= th 
t display. 


herself to be a 


N for an Idea ; 
Ideas most annexations 
Of provinces of other nations / 


No wonder ’tis, if that was France, 
Now lying prostrate by the chance 

Of her own war, that now the foe 
Who has her down should keep her so 


In self-defence ; repaired in might 
Lest, rising, she resume the fight. 
Monsieur, your neighbours don’t admire 
Renewed attacks with sword and fire. 


So Bismarck, with « ‘ound 
No doubt, pins pa nc 9 dimen to ground, 


while, Monsieur, the less that ’s said 
, the foot will tread 
ter on the poll 
lies underneath its sole. 


py om re 
Bo ae the 
h now lies 





ANOTHER OUTBREAK. 


a Hampshire Independent gives a description of 
of those astounding services, of a Popish : martes 
in a Protestant church, which have, unfortunate’ ane, oie 
eneaes te he aewere See novelties. Still it is to | 
be i Sen Se Bishop of Diocese in which "the 
ion ves held, will have something to say | 
| about this of law and honesty by another | 
| bene the Church of England. We 
‘make no further reference to what was witnessed at St. 
s, Southampton, on the 29th ult. except to note 
fet te the see of Ss Iovate Greene, sad 
appears ve en @ pri n the - 
aren” oes mean, | service was 
ory, Beer n” seems superfluous. It certainly was 
urch of England. 





ATHLETIC SPORT IN IRELAND. 
A Dowxer- post was run the other day on the C 


The competitors on et 
ery was” Divil take the foremost loremost |” 


h, 























| old man named Coowgy found dead in a 
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MIND AND MATTER. 


Augustus (poetical). ** Loox, Eorrn ! 


How LovELY ARE THOSE FLEECY CLOUDLETS DAPPLED OVER THE——” 


Edith ( prosaic). ‘‘Yus, ’XactLy Like Gravy WHEN IT's GETTING CoLD. Isn't rr?” 1! 

















A COMPANION TO THE BULL’S-EYE. 


Aw inquest was held on Wednesday last week on the body of an 
police-cell. Cooney had 
been locked up on the previous Monday night by a police officer on 
a charge of drunkenness— because he had found him lying insensible 
in the street. The insensibility of the deceased, whose drunkenness 
had been taken for granted, was found, on examination post mortem, 
to have been caused by a fracture of the skull, which had been | 
broken in two places, evidently by assault. It is bad enough to be 
drunk and incapable, but incapability combined with sobriety is too | 
bad ; at least when a sober but incapable person is entrusted with | 
duties which seriously affect other pedple, duties like those of a 
Policeman. A Policeman who cannot distinguish between the | 
insensibility of drunkenness and that eg y a fracture of the | 
skull broken in two places, must, if not himself very far from 
sober, be very incapable indeed. Can no ingenious medical mechan- 
ician devise a what-shall-we-say—methysometer—an instrument | 
4 ta to measure drunkenness, for the use of sober but incapable | 

olicemen ? 








Military Intelligence. 


Tue War Office is advertising for tenders for the supply of 
** American Drill.” Are we going to make our Army, in its training, | 
a copy of that in the United States? If so, Honorary Colonels and 
others, who are averse to change, will be glad to hear that “‘ the 
Secretary of State for War does not bind himself to accept the low- 
ost or ask tender.” (N.B. The Italics do not appear in the Adver- 

isement. 





UNPROVOKED ASSAULT. 
Tue conduct of the Navy does not appear to be altogether unex- | 
ceptionable. A report has reached us within the last twenty-four 
hours, of an officer high in the service—in fact, an Admiral—so far 


forgetting himself as actually to strike his flag! 


\@ delicate point asa lady’s age. Mr. Punch would like to kno 


DRAWING THE LINE. 


“ Ladies’ United Service Club, for Widows, Wives, and Daughters of 
Officers of the Army and Navy. Age of admission not to exceed 39.” 


Wur this cruel restriction to “‘ thirty-nine” ? Why exclude forty 
—dear “‘ fat, fair, and forty” ? Mr. Punch, who has thousands of 


admirers of the only sex worth thinking about, whey, toe will 


never see thirty-nine again, pauses for a reply, and 


a certain time for an answer. At ite . > he intends to 
‘* apply personally ”.‘‘ for ieulars” at ad indicated in 
the advertisement, and if the explanation as to this preference for 
the figure * 39” (can it have any reference to the Articles ?) is not 
satisfactory, he will at once ‘‘ promote” a rival Club with no limita- 
tion of age—Mr. Punch gives no such assurance as to capital— 
where forty will be as welcome as thirty, and fifty as where 
youth, and age, and “‘a certain age” will all be Cg & 

for Ballot ; where, in a word, no one connected with 
ment will ever be so indiscreet as to ask any questions at all on such 


ef 
i 


a 


how many of the candidates for admission to ** Ladies’ Uni 
Service [? Matrimony} Club” will be found, on their own con- 
fession, to be thirty-nine ! 


E 





Teach the Teachers. 


Lory Hovenroy is a good friend to Eeelesia, in spite of a certain 

clever saying about ‘‘that department of the Civ | Service called 

the Church of England.” At the Congress at Leeds, where every- 
e 


body was suggesting everything for the benefit of the Establishment, 
Losp Hoventon pati proposed “‘The general Education of the 
Clergy.” Rem acu. 





AN EMERALD. 
Says Dennis :—“‘I carry me in me hat; 
And I'd like to see who ’ll pick a pocket like that.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


LL ite Britons ang 
which the programme 
at so magnificently promised 


us, turn out to consist of 
a few coloured fires, three 


‘f 
} 
' 


else in the - 
line by wayofa and, 
I think, two extra gas-jets 






- , ag 
hook in a side ot It is 
simply a toy 
tissue paper, with the 





neath to be steeped in spirits of wine and ignited, that’s all. 

At the Mompisons’ table.—Kopyew ig talking to Acarna: Cape 
tary Henman to Beatwa. I am, I feel, as the fifth person ata 
rubher. 

Happy Thought.—Ready te eut in. ’ 

The difficulty is to know when to eut in. I don’t like to 


| conversation without being invited, I should have thoug 


| Berta would have put aside 








Prussian officer and have ex- 
claimed, ‘*‘O, I’m go glad you’ve come,” and have motioned me to » 
chair by her side. But she doesn’t. [I don’t exactly see my ver: 
The last time I sat by Benrwa I was full of conversation, in m 
the same tone as that which this Captain Thingummy is employing. 
Sometimes I notice them both glancing furtively at me, and smiling. 
What at? It flashes across me that they are laughing at my 
costume. Hang it, why? Let me consider. As I can’t join in 
their conversation, I may as well occupy my time in considering. 
Happy Thought.—Think it out. 
Thinking it out.— It has been a warm day, but begins now, in the 
evening, to be a trifle chilly. I feel this whem it is too late. My 


present suit is, it suddenly oecurs to me, rather out of character. 


with even an al fresco evening gathering like the present. It is a 
remarkably light attire, of one n up and down, and all round, 
which seemed to be the very thing, when the stuff first eaught my 
eye at the tailor’s, and I was struck by the 

Happy Thought.—Order an entire suit of it, 

It seemed to me also the Very Thing (this sort of pattern generally 
does seem “ the very thing” if you stroll into your tailors on a 
bright day in early summer) for sea-side. And so it was, that 
is, for any ide where there was nobody except myself and my 
Aunt ; and, now I come to think of it (and I can’t 
think of it in these Gardens, on account of its startling contrast to the 
surrounding dark-coloured frock-coats), I’ve only worn it in soli-| 
tude—never in company. 

It was Mixpurp, after I'd been finding fault with his shabby hat, | 
who said, “* My dear fellow, the best of this place is, that you ean 
wear anything.” It was MrcevRp to whom I showed this suit, and | 
who expressed unbounded admiration of it, advising me to put it on 
by all means, as it was the Very Thing (he too thought it was 
Pty Avy Y for Aix. Uptoa oan feel it cs the very 
thing ; is, if I could only show myself like a flash of lightning 
in the street, for a second or two, and then disappear. I feel that 


lightly i and ast cn 2 light stabtiiel, nd Gan geen emay, 
not to be forgotten, but to dwell i i 
always, I mean, as associated 

Happy Thought.— Like some bright dream. 

When my Aunt saw me in it this afternoon she didn’t make any 
sidered it ridiealoun, why tidrt she say oo? Miroump had maid 
sidered i why didn’ say so! ILBURD i 
liked it, and in fact was goi +s suits like i 
return to England. I with him, 
tered by his approval ; but it 


I don’t know whether “‘ thinking it out” has made me nervously 
sensitive, but everyone seems to shun me. Mars. Mompison, even 
old Mas. ; > when I same wp to ber at Brot, turned sway from 
me, to talk to my Aunt, as soon asshe could; Korrex, who ¢ 
himself so delighted to see me, hasn’t spoken to me again, and as 
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for the Prussian Officer, with Berra, his manner has been, from 
the commencement, simply intolerable. Upon my word, I'd much 
rather that they ’d all ery out at once, “Look here! We don’t 
like your dress!” than snub me in this way without telling me the 

To come out in a light suit is not a crime, but—confound 
Mriiscurp !—it’s as though it were. I would retire, but that 
to quit the fiel@ now, is to yield the ground to the Prussian officer. 
No; I won't 

Sudden! 








e 
I "t thi 


coming to her 


consideration, “‘ Dress is 





* air of re , y. I 
all over the place, not to conten the Students 


, most of whom swagger about exhibiting 
pepeuenees of constantly recurring 


Preserye a cold de- 





observes Miss Acatua, Berrrua 
is this to deceive me ?), that he is 
question superciliously. I say 


think, 


She asks me why I speak to her before, as she 
tow on a bit of on a ° eyery hi Taving tp ll al to Captary Hermann. 





vi notice hi . I can’t repress my bitterness, 

iv could, and I say, with asperity, ‘I 
"| C. 

I feel that r ed my cards in the worst possible style. The 

Ladies are quite" at: my dinlike, an they bave fond then 

(the ; and really more intelligent and 


Thought.—I see a escape the effects of my hasty 
I aor the Baplish Marrs, and say, "0, Eoglish’ 
“Well,” says Miss Beurna, “I like them very much, too. A 

garrison town is very good fun.” ’ ; 

This conversation is out of my line. It depreciates me as a 
Civilian, There’s a smack of frivolity about her manner now that 
I don’t like. It is not what I had expected. Acarma joins the 
conversation which is being carried on by Mus, Mompison and m 
Aunt, and is all about Rowzwa, on the one part, and neuralgia an 
galvanism on the other. - , 

Happy At, = Oppertanih y. Seize it. y, in low tone 
(same tone as Prussian Captain—hang him!), ‘‘ Do you remember 
the ” time Ve met hed i cecthes olt ae dani Stns 

7 you al ¥ iss Benrua 
nite a very low tone, but looking up and laughing. 

Laughing! It is at this supreme moment that I should like to 
rise from my seat and be six feet high, with pm wy: a pale 
ber tassuah tal thootell elih ee plsssing ¢lonce, "I shed lke te 

with my piercing ‘ ike to 
say, ‘* Miss (or Beerma) you have trifled with a heart!” and then 
somehow vanish, for to walk away, or even stride away, after thi 
would be commonplace. Then I should like her to lead a life 


All however, I keep to myself, and simply return, with 

ciated tad tea tens ee Ge ewe Gates te Pan 

officer by three bass notes), *‘ No, J have not forgotten.” 

She does not y to thi and someho 
a 


i 


I bsoteen, © Sentipenam, & ons © Bh WEE teoeh © symae- 
at , - -F you were here, and I’ve been anx- 


iously since our arrival, I lad to meet 

dent Bh reptcn, lenin Ven ber dual (pet foxwned ov 

bend her as she had been doing with the Prussian Captain 
es, we 


Xv. Bove Dees here May 4 — or - = 
ey, sa ing, * Don’t you. our dress 

y dod t last! knew it! I am boring them, She 
in this Suit. She evidently wishes me to go away. 

suppose, Miss Benrna,” I sey, sarcastically, “ you prefer a 


the subject were really beneath 








very little importance.” I should 





VoL. LXIT, + 
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GENTLE PATERNAL SATIRE. 


Trate Parent. ‘*O! YER DON’T WANT TO GO INTO BUsINEss, DON’T YER! 


YER WANT TO BE A CLERK IN THE Post-HoRFicR, DO YER! 


HOUT, FOR Prorte TO Wer THEIR STAMPS AGAINST!” 


like to add something about ‘‘ As long as the heart,” &c., but I 
feel that it won’t do in this costume. Yet what is a Love worth 
that mixes me be with the colour of my cloth ? 

Happy Thought ( for a New Social Proverb).—Cat your friend 
according to the colour of his cloth. 

Mus. Momprson rises. So do the young ladies. ‘‘I would offer 
to escort you,” I say, still bitterly, ‘only you wouldn’t like 
walking with me through the garden in this costume.” Bratua 
doesn’t say Yes or No, she only laughs, and Miss Acarua settles 
the question by inclining herself in a stately manner towards me, 
and taking her sister’s arm. Mrs. Mompison says, with decision, 
** Don’t let us hurry you away; we’ll see your Aunt to the hotel ;”’ 
and even my Aunt seems pleased to be rid of me. 

They leave the Garden. Bah! there’s an end of the illusion. I 
had expected great things from meeting Bratua again—I had ex- 
pected great things from this Grosses Garten Concert, with its| 
grossen Ballons (the impostors), and its bengalische Beleuchtung des | 
Gartens (the humbugs). I should like to insult somebody, and 
dash in among the glasses. Where’s Minsurp ? 


TRACTS BY VICTOR HUGO. 
Accorpine to the Atheneum :— 
** Tt is believed that M. Vicron Hveo's next production will be the ae 


romised sequel to the Légende des Siécles—Dieu. This is shortly to be fo 
owed by La Fin de Satan.” 


The titles of these performances suggest the expectation that they 
will be found, on perusal, highly religious books. The last-named 
work, however, appears likely to prove itself the expression of an 
idea not altogether original. The possibility of demonicide is sug- 
gested by Friday to inson Crusoe, and it is represented as an 
accomplished fact in the catastro of a certain drama commonly, 
under a name which modesty declines here to mention, wont to 


~<a beneath the sky, in public but sequestered places about 
ndon. 
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INDEXING. 

: ‘The Congregation of the Index at Rome bee paises a 
a ae ee 
Tue subjoined list is not forth as containi 
ri hae Siereate as Kea eat 

} y ~ ion a or it w 

‘unfair to olles sommirine to enoemne tint wp can ¢laim 
' the enviable distinetion of producing all the forbidden 
books. Pore Powcm tHe First, however, basa strong 


to the faithful from reading the list of S 
to te els ae cntoced to eetinawaaaey freedom of 
i fhe | y Ay € ning 0 


0 ; , progress enlightened 
omer Sie = aed seating and thi as 
| —they are e e present or any 
orobibiseey aires of the Congregation of the Index :— 

Joe Miller. 

Rolinson Crusoe. 

Cocker’s Arithmetic. 

Johnson's Dictionary. 

Miss Acton’s Cookery Book. 

j Goody Two Shoes. 

Aralnan Nights. 

4 shee af Logan Foret, 
| ables o rithms. 
Bradshaw. 

The Boy's Own Book. 
} 
; 





May and December. 


Art this present junction Mrs. Maraprop is greatly in- 
QO!) terested in a marriage which is about to take place 


Post-Horricr, between two of her most intimate friends. The only 
mspeep! Wuy, ALL You're ¥iT FoR 18 TO Stand OvTSIDE WITH youR Tonevs drawback to her satisfaction is, that she is i 


there 
is too great a disparagement of age. 





WHERE ARE THEY? 


Wuene is the Railway Passenger who, when he leaves the train, 
is so commonly polite as to shut door behind him ? 
Where is the English Tourist who can contrive to change a five- 
pound note upon the Continent, and not find himself a loser thereby ? 
Where is the Butler who allows his master’s friends to taste as 
good a glass of wine as he produces for his own ? j 
Where is the Reading Party which sticks closely to its studies 
even in the finest weather ? : 
Where is the Public Orator who can ever keep his promise to “* say 
a few words only” ? : 
Where is the Billiard-marker who will win your money from you, 
and refrain from assigning half his victory to flukes ? : 
Where is the Railway Porter who will hurry to attend to you, if 
ou are known upon the line as one obeying strictly the P ed 
Seostion to ‘‘ give no fees to any servants of the Company ” ? 
Where is the Builder who never lets his bill pone ee 
estimate 
Where are they born, the People who say cowcumber, hospittable, 
nayther, and advertizement ? L : 
here is the Organ-fiend who will move off from your door with- 
out your fetching a Policeman ? : . 
Where is the Hairdresser who can manage to content himself with 
cutting your hair simply, without making any cutting observations 
on its scantiness ? . , 
Where is the Gamekeeper who ever looks contented with the tip 
you offer him ? ; f 
And lastly— Where is the Young san soe can pack up her own 
boxes, and not leave half her ‘‘ things” behind her ? 





his given 


Anoio-Freycu Commerctat Treaty.—The Raw Material may 
offer material for a Raw. 









































LIKES HIS MONEY’S WORTH. 
English Passenger (by the Night Mail North). ‘‘ ConrousDep Tepiovs JourNEyY, Tas!” 
Scotch Ditto. ‘‘Testous! Sam rr ovest To BE! (With a Groan.) Two Pun’ Twatve anp Saxrence, Szconp Cirass—Mavuwnete's!!” 








“ECONOMY IN MOURNING.” THE LANGUAGE IN DISGUISE. 


Mr. Ponce 
Economy in mourning! Ay, that indeed were wise ; i aaa like to embalm curiosities. Perhaps, therefore, you 
More willingly in no point would I economise. will give posterity a chance of making acquaintance with the foreign- 
Economy in mourning! There’s nought that I would go English of the present century, by preserving the following sample, 
So soon without, my masters, as sorrow, grief, and woe. | taken from a clothier’s card in Belgium :— 
“ 
Economy in mourning P. Yes, I know what you mean. ‘To satisfy to the numerous Pa oa are made us so often by foreign- 
*, = over LS practice, as + a been. ers, several taylors of first ability are engaged to make all the merchandises 
Withont spend in mourning 8s iittle as 1 can that comes out of our house; we shall take then responsability for the satis- 
ithout being considered a heartless, shabby man. | faction of the customers, every thing what is made thus what should not suit 
; rx | our purchaser shall be left for our account, With that combinason shall the 
a anny ig hed pl a a—-_1-- °°. 
f e . | commodity a west price. 
My “ mourning” for my sorrow wears out too soon, alack | “ Apvicr. 
If grief a tailor craved 1 should always dress in black. | “The reputation since a longtime established of the house Y. Z. & Co, 35 
: gi» | years existence dispense to call back, to reason to allow him to sell cheaper 
Economy in mourning! Poor people, had they sense, | than any one, whoever it may be for everybody knows that the House of ——, 
Would get up an apunen, to uve the ae expense, | — street, new manufacture furnishes to all their depots manufatures the 
omy in mourning, for families in need, 


1m I | greatest part of its articles aperates in cash for itself with his own capitals it 
Would be, if it were total, economy indeed. | avoids then benifices of the houses in great, the considerable expenses, in- 


| terests in the credits, idle loses in the faillures enormans expenses of house 
Economy in mourning! Why not? Fair Sex, confess. | rent, benefits for the shop Keepers, ete., expenses always paid by the pur- 
Economy in mourning ’s economy in dress. chasers and that not one other house can avoid, such are the plaine reasons 
Economy in mourning which doth a loss ensue, which allows to the house Y, Z. & Co to offer the good marchandises to an 
Is so much consolation economised for you. | extraordinary lower price than the others. 


ny | Is it possible that our English-French or English-German can be 





| as hazy as this? aa foot of =, mateo “4 pee apne, 

ihe 3 certainly not a su’ uous one—** ish » m.” For the 

From our Sensitive Contributor. E those-ef our countrymen Seoving ade thor own | , who 
THERE are certain most agreeable amusements in the world which | ™&Y present themselves as customers, let us hope that t nglish 

ean hardly be indulged in by men of certain callings, without con- | Spoken in the clothier’s establishment may prove a little more intel- 

veying to the mind a Gengperalic idea. For instance, who, without | ligible than the English written there. — 

a shudder, can entertain the notion of a Dentist playing cricket, and | Yours faithfally, 

detected in the horrid act of Drawing a Stump ! A. Home Brep. 
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PUNCH 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


He takes some more Evenings from Home, and addresses the Editor 
after visiting Drury Lane and Covent Garden. 


R THE 





“The Coronach.” At 
of Beene 3, Act IIL., 
it. Not a word mor 
the Coronach. 4 is -_ 
that, as myself, ought to 
— all about ne Coronach ; 

a Your presentative 
I edit my ignorance. I had 
heard of it, in my earliest 

as something peculiarly 


I was pretty ce 
wasn’t a Haggis, and I knew 
t it wasmt a Cock-a- 
ie. My idea of it, if any 

inclined to its being a W 
played on a Bespipe ; which 
description, on account of the poverty of the lish language 
sounds by comparison uncommonly like the a tive degree of 
playing a Salmon with a Jew’s-harp. I take ity of 
adding that I have come away from a clear 
learning what the Coronach is, except that it has something to 
with Roderick Dhu, when slain, being carried out on the 
of six men as stiff as @ er. ig bey ALE 
man 60 ee as was Roderick Dhu the night I saw 
him pinked by his irra opponent at Drury Lane Theatre. 
Whether Ae, in this attitude, was the Coronach, or whether his 
clansmen bowing politely towards the body, or whether the orchestra, 
which certainly did i Fe a sort of mareh,—whether each 
one separately, or the whole ther, was the Coronach, I t 
to say | was unable to learn. y neighbours on my right and left 
seemed uncomfortable when I asked them, as if the Coronach 
meant something about which it were better in decent society to 
be silent. As Your Representative I blushed—though I don’t re- 
mqmber having ever seen You perform this feat—and dropped the 
subject. 

I liked Miss Mania B. Jones, as Ellen Douglas, very much. I 
like her more as I recall her to my memory, though I was sorry to 
see how rudely she treated that Aged Minstrel, Allan Bane (a 
wretched old humbug, I admit) in Act IV. Se. 1, where, when she is 
to be made as comfortable as ible by the handsome young officer, 
Mr. Barnes (once I had till now always associated with the Pan- 
taloon and ‘‘ Here’s a Policeman coming!’’), she cheerfully skips 
off with that polite gentleman, accompanied also by a new military 
acquaintance, who in the bill is styled **‘ A Soldier with a Song”— 
that being, apparently, his rank in the Scotch army—and leaves 
the poor old minstrel, who is as blind as a bat, to fish his way out 
for himself as best he can, or to knock his stupid old head against 
the wings, as there seemed to be every probability of his doing, at 
the risk of considerable personal injury to his aged nose and forehead. 

James the Fifth of Scotland, craftily represented in the bill by 

xn, *** * © *” was admirably pla by Mr. —— but no, I will 
not reveal a secret which the plas bill eo carefully guards. The part 
however, is capitally played by Mr. Four-Srars (let’s say); an 
when I remembered that I had seen this gentleman, only a while 
ago, as the Wicked Archdeacon of the Adelphi, performing very 
unarchidiaconal functions, | was indeed pleased. But I must be 
mute. Four-Srars, farewell! Tortures (up to a certain point) 
shall not drag from me the secret of your name. 

As for Roderick Dhu, I protest that, out of Sxett’s Scenes and 
Characters, | have never seen such a Twopence-Coloured Macduff 
as Clan Alpine’s Chief at Drury Lane. Without his helmet (which 
is of a Prussian character), and fitted with a bonnet and feathers 
complete, the contest to possess him between the small retail dealers 
in Fancy Snuffs and Tobaecos would be indeed a ie hh I’m 
not sure whether the upper half of him (for he falls off a little at 
the legs, which are less formidable than ee part and of a 
different colour) wouldn’t have a terrific on an enemy, if 

to a man-of-war. - 


judiciously placed as the This, 
i Y at the Admiralty, to which they are 


ever, is a hint for My 

welcome, 

_ There’s one thing that Roderick of Dhury Lane can do, and that 
is fight. My! Can’the! And so can Mx. Four-Srans, too, the 


the end 
I found 
e—only 
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latter getting the best of it, and leaving the Clan Alpine gentleman 
to ex the amell amount of beosth sumaining to him on © penny 
i j moned his followers from all sorts of queer places 
in the Mountain Pass, where they have been concealed for a good 
hour, in what must have been most uncomfortable 


5 





> 





positions. I pitied any of the Clan Alpine Supers with a tendency 
mbago. 
The Last Scene of all, where Four-Srans (I’m dying to tell you 
he really is) comes out very ey ee nobody except 
Douglos and friends, y oo ye say, really a Triumph. It 
is magnificent, and no one leave without seeing it; and no 
Es a eee eee | 
rury all night. | 
I may now, without breach of confidence, mention my conviction 
that Ma. Fovr-Srazs and Ma. Frernanpez are one and the same 
and Mr. Four-Srazs Feewanpez is about the best man just 
now at Old Drury, more power to his elbow ! 
As Your ive (you i. yourself so excellent a 
| musician) [ was much struck by the way in which the canny Seotch, 
junder James tHe Freru, had anticipated Meyerserr’s music, for 
| they played the March from the Prophéte, with a double band, in 
| first-rate style. And, by the way, in the Glen, during the incanta- 
jtion im Act Il., we had the Casting the Bullets music from Der | 
| Freischittz ; only, of course, as this was an entirely supernatural 


affair, the fact could be easily accounted for. 





You liked Babil and Bijou very much up to the end of the Second 
ct. 1 mean, of course, that Your a liked it for you. 
Up to that time it resembled the swell footman’s conversation amon 
his friends at Bath,—it was “‘ werry pretty.” After this it fell off. 
Fell off in interest, I wish you to understand—in nothing else. 
Scenery, costumes, ballet, all gorgeous and effective, but now and 
then a trifle wearisome, at least for you, Sir, with your used-up 


ence, 

ft ealled tomy mind the Biche au Bois, the Chatte Blanche, 
Cendrillon, and, for the matter of that, a host of spectacles, panto- 
mimes, and extravaganzas in and Paris. It is just the same 
as any one or all of them, only much more so; as all old effects | 
are multiplied and improved upon. The ballet dancing, too, is first- | 
rate, for a wonder, and then look at the Amazons in armour, and | 
their Prince Fortinbras ! Six foot one is this charming young lady, | 
ifaninch! And not show i 


| 





y only, but able to speak her lines with | 
emphasis and discretion. 
he music is the work of a talented trio, but which composition | 
belongs to which composer is a puzzle; not, as far as I could see | 
(that is, as Your Representative, though, acting for myself, I’ve no | 
doubt I should have known all about it in two twos), solved by any | 
information in the playbill of Babi. A ballad sung by Miss Annie 
Suvciare (or Sing Clear), a Quintette, and a Spring Chorus (which | 
has nothing to do with a spring mattress, being a piece of music and | 
not a piece of mechanism) are all charming, and, when | heard | 
Com —— ee Pa. 3 ™ —— — 7 see | 
much to laugh at in the Fairy Spectae ough y ir, being 
under the impression that a sweet smile is more ar Hr to your | 
eatures than an air of repose, would have grinned from first to last), 
couet when Ma. Lionet Broven, who, throughout the piece has not 
near tau to say for himself, pretends to whisper soft nothings 
of a humorous nature toa huge Turtle. The Turtle (who is a 
posed to be a Queen) is, whoever may be inside that property shell, 
an actor of considerable comie power. The way in which the gentle 
amphibious creature affected to be shocked at one of Mr. Broven’s 
whispered good things, which had evidently become just a little bit 
too broad even for a turtle, was indescribably funny. Mr. Barlow, 
of Sandford and Merton celebrity, would at once have been reminded 
of a story with some such name as Lionel and the Blushing Turtle. | 
Costumes gorgeous, spectacle altogether brilliant. This is Your | 
Representative’s summing up ; from which it may be safely con- 
cluded that, with the exception of the music, Babil and Bijou is 4 
show which, like little boys among their ea may be ‘seen, but 
not heard.” And, by the way, apr of little boys, the piece is | 
just the very thing for children. There’s a morning performance 
every Saturday, and Your Representative’s advice to Pater and 
Materfamilias is, ‘‘ When in doubt, play Covent Garden.” 





Your Representative was just in time to see the Last Days of 
Montcalm at the Queen’s Theatre. Poor fellow (I think Montcalm 
was a fellow, but am not quite certain), he 
and far from a merry one. é was mixed up, d 
existence at the above-named theatre, with a G who came with 
Thunder, and Thunder that came without the Ghost (the latter having 





, or being a trifle unpunetual), with an uncle who 
murdered a ya anaes | am not clear which) with a father 
who relentlessly hunted up and hunted down a 


envy, hatred, malice, and all uncharitableness, 


poisonings, with startling wills found in 
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fact, with so many greater and lesser 
s chance agua tn oh th boas entaed pat dons would have 
a chance against this atrocious scoundrel (or virtuous gentleman, 
couldn’t clear a ie out Aare he was) Montcalm. 


in conjunction with Miss Florence 
which latter Your having seem it, has not time 
Vezin’s performance of Miss 


now going on in London. 


To turn from Ste Cartes Youne stra duty on soe 
CHARLES becomes Your Representative’ 


Gaiety scrketete 
ty A eg ae Sie ne oy op 4 
tion is to follow. Then (if oa glaaidl on tgdual do de cand 
I think that ’ll do for the present. 





THE INFALLIBLE SPECIFIC. 


miracles at Lourdes and La 


“*T daresay I shall astonish and eee ew pom your Correspondent 


when I assert, without fear of 


Council, eumenical or otherwise, can impose on any "Catholic conscience the 
duty of ‘believing, asa matter of faith, any fact or henry or alleged fact or 
event, which is not, and could not have been chronologicaily included in the 
deposit of faith delivered by our blessed Lord to his Apostles, or reported to us 
in those venerable records and oracles of faith which all Christians are bound 
to accept as written under his divine and direct inspiration—namely, the Holy 


ance of the Pops, even ex cathedrd, and no decree of any Council, 


unless included in the above-mentioned deposit. But who is to 
decide whether it is in by ineluded or not? Suppose the Hol 
Father were as Se the earth was flat, that the sun move 
round it, and tha’ these pints we were of faith, as vo included in 
a ae, what then Mr. Suze, or anybody else of 
P ‘= man’s way of thinking. be at liberty to gainsay his 
OPE 

Again says he—that is, Saez :-— 


“ Whatever be the true meaning of Papal Infallibility, as recent! 
claimed by his H and enforced by his anathema alone (for the Ohureh 
has no formal or official nee of any conciliar utterance on the subject), 


cognisa 

it is certain that it does not involve Papal inguilibil/ity in matters of contem- 

poraneous fact or history. Whether his Holiness believes or disbelieves these 
‘apparitions and miracles,’ to the truth of which he has certainly not 

pledged his dogmatic authority, I not only ‘ consider,’ but know ‘ myself’ 

to be, as a Catholic, fully entitled to disbelieve him.” 

Cuique in arte sud credendum est is a rule to which there is one 
special exeeption—that of priestcraft. But even if Mr. Ancuer 
SHEE were a priest, and simply expounding his craft honestly ac- 
cording to his own ideas thereof, the above extract would afford 
cause to question whether he is not rather widely out therein. It 
will be news to a good many people that the dogma of Papal Infal- 
hibility has been enforced by the Porr’s anathema at all. If so en- 

, it has certainly not been enforced by his anathema alone. 
Who was it that di and y excommunicated Dr. Dét- 
Lineer and the “‘ Old Catholics” ? 

Mr. Suez not only considers but knows himself to be, as a Catholic, 
fully entitled to disbelieve certain apparitions and miracles, whether 
his Holiness believes them or not. What does he say to the ‘miracles, 
if not apparitions, on the strength of whose authenticity, as matters 
of fact, the Pops, this one, and other Popes before him, have canon- 
ised Saints? Is it, with him an ome question whether those alleged 
facts were true or false, and be po hold that the Popes were not 
“ingullible ” in those matters of or history? Does he, in short, 
maistain that appeal trom the Porn to History is not treassa ? 

There is no use in pausing for a reply to these questions; for even 
if Mz. Ancuer Suze were to answer them, we s uld be no better 
informed. Neither should we be, even if were answered by 
De. Newman. Given 
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Hedy my a pode ca oF nye rape ger ag 
at Brighton, for Rogen fe didn’t agree with it, 
for it survived the Sees ant ten nights, and the other 
Laskey ath tt, bee oot ait 
write this week. Gafice it to say, at promat, thet Mas. Haasas 


is, taking mto consideration 
the odds against which she plays, better acting than anything just 


In a letter to the ar avowing his disbelief of the 
Salette asserting his if Sirs 


. é fear of <Pap cemeny may dain to be 


Scriptures.” 
Ma. SHEE may. likely, not all that 

eye but will’ buy | got be crstradicted any logical 
apist or 


g Protestant. It is quite intelligible t no utter- — Ae with deli 


may, even in the view of Porz and Council themselves, be de fide 








WOMEN WITH WINGS. 


ontuy Mr. Puwon, 
I x. an old bachelor, 


are 80 con- 

y thrust before my 

eyes in "the es “ the 

rs. ere 1s one 

for ledlones, which, if i 

were a married man, 

would give me satisfac- 
tion :— 

oa y is it loose 

oes teat con be Goes 

or left loose at $ pleamaat One 

of this useful Geaent 

without any Bove, a 

~ being added, which gives 


the appearance of « handsome 
hanging sleeve. One advan- 





utterance of the tage of this shape is, it does 
Pors, either ex cathedrd or otherwise, and no dances, even Gieahhens, Oa not take much material, as there is no under part to the sleeve.’ 


ye te I am privileged to observe that ladies wear- 
ing wings must look really quite angelic. The thought may 
oeeur to sundry married men 7s, in their Ae gee 
. But, _< I were a husband, I should, observe wi = 
more pleasure these winged garments “do not e mue 
material.” This is clearly an in a marital point of view, 
be regarded asa beauty. With wings, 
or without them, ladies ge manage to make their money fly : 
in these ex ive .— “ye om uve sure that every husband will 
ht any Seuaite | in fashion that lets his wife be 
rather cheaper, although really not less dear, to him. 
With compliments to Mrs. Punch, I am yours, &c., 
The Owlsnest, Cosy Crescent. Homenreyr Howxs. 





FIXED IDEAS. 


Ly tHe Moxp or May. 

Tuar he is overworked. 

That his constitution requires stimulants. 

That, if he had them, he could at this moment invest a few hun- 
dreds to the greatest advantage. 

That smoking is good for his nerves, his worries, his literary 
| pursuits, his toothache, &c. 

That he ought to belong to a Club. 

That he could reform the Army, do away with the Income-tax, 
= \ as Railways better, and make a large fortune by keeping 

ote 

That he knows a good glass of wine. 

That he could win a heap of money if he were to go to Homburg. 

That medicine is all humbug. 

That he could preach as good a sermon himself. 

That he should soon pick up his French if he went abroad. 

That he must win on this year’s Derby. 


Iw THe Mrvp or Woman. 
That she has nothing fit to put on. 
That things ought to be bought because they are cheap. 
t there is company in the kitchen. 
That she is not allowed sufficient: money for housekeeping. 
That she never goes out anywhere. 
That her best black silk is getting awfully shabby. 





Onpiveron is —— ~- aie or dreadfully made 
up, or not so very good-looking, after 
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AN AWKWARD COMPLIMENT. 


aly ie a (coquettishly), “‘I1’m avraip you are Borep, Mr. Amorer! You wound sooneR BE WALKING WITH SOME 
YOUNG py!” 


Mr, Amoret (with native Readiness and Gallantry). **O wo, 1npEED, Mrs. Firrtincron. I—I—I MUCH PRAYER THE OLDER ONEs!” 








THE GAROTTER’S GLEE. SABBATARIANISM AND SOBRIETY. 


‘* Tv seems,” says a paragraph in the Times relative to the Liquors 
en hos ra tins pamreem sti Intoxicating Act, ‘‘from the sricsemane st Staleybridge that no 
For the raseals have wrought with the violent hand, be beneficial change has been wie iher the 

And have done a robbery. reverse, indeed, is apparent from what oo 
** A policeman was brought before the Magistrates on Monday on a charge 
The Lash a cruel caitiff’s meed | of drunkenness, The guardian of the had been found on his beat in a 
Ought evermore to be : hopeless state of intoxication, and the remarked that the state of things 


And his hide should be wrung and his shoulders should in the borough was ‘something awful.’ There was an increase of drunken- 


be stung, ness every Monday.” 
And the brute whipped handsomely. See how easy it is not to make people sober, but to make them 
f drunk, by Act of Parliament. The Licensing Act shuts up taverns 
The Warder looked with a glowering eye, on Sunday during just those hours at which drink is most required 
Each craven rogue to see, and least likely to be taken to excess, meal and excursion hours, 
I bear a strong arm, and, by my good troth, from 2°30 to 6 in the afternoon. On Monday people drink all the 
They shall feel it—or else, blow me ! more, not only te make up for lost time, but in a spirit of angry 


: opposition to the Legislative Prigs who have dared to curtail their 
Sterner the Warder bared his arm, natural right to enjoy seasonable refreshment. For this result the 
And his Ninetails wayed on high ; Teetotallers may thank the Sabbatarians. 
And their hides they were wrung and their shoulders 
they were stung, 
And the brutes whipped handsomely. 





The Ballot for Ever! 


Tue Ballot is ee an nia my 3 both Pontefract and Pres- 
Italians Improv ton experience own us that it can by no means insure secresy, 
' Bryret. exsopt in bribery and being bribed. If the Liberals ever 
_ Tue population of the neighbourhood of Ravenna appear to con- | want to re the Ballot Act, they will have to unite ; for the Con- 
sist of sanguinary savages. According to the Zimes, they have | seryatives will be sure to combine in upholding it. 

existing among them secret assassination societies, or ‘‘ murder 
clubs,” whose agents are wont to take the life of anyone who at- 


tempts to enforce the law ~ ag criminals, or gives any other 
offence to surrounding villaindom. To remedy this state of “Lnings, 








THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 





the native race should be crossed with Irish blood, and more Priests| Instrumentat Masie is said to attain to the highest perfection in 
appointed to instruct the people. the ‘‘ Organ Mountains.” 
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PITY THE POOR GAROTTERS! 


Joz Hvucerns. “0, PLEASE, SIR, DON’T! MR. PETER TAYLOR SAYS AS I’M DELICATE, AND A COWARD, 
AND DIDN’T OUGHT TO BE FLOGGED!!” 


Mr. Burt. “ AH, INDEED! YOUR FRIEND, MR. PETER TAYLOR, SHOULD HAVE REMINDED YOU OF THAT 











BEFORE YOU THROTTLED THE OLD GENTLEMAN. LET HIM HAVE IT SOUNDLY, WARDER.” 
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AN EFFECTUAL FAST. 
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and, in lowering their exorbitant prices, would so 
humble themselves that the Fast would as a result 
uisite humiliation. The Fast would be 


for 


: : . - | compel 
* ey 18, | general ; the _eeeeee confined to the Butchers. 


many a da’ 
common. 


demands which had been made upon them this week by their m@n in 
triets for a rise of wages. The meeting resolved, instead of ting 
men for a shilling per day advance, to reduce the price ef coal 3s. 6d. 
— has been come to in consequence of the large reduction i 
co ‘ws 


The strike, however, which has, by the above showing 
is not a strike of colliers, but, en the strike 


contrary, a 
Note, that price of beef and mutton is reducible by the same means as those 
which have been effectual in fetehing that of coal down. There is nothing like 
fant oducers to their senses. 
efficacious is the same short way with oxtettonate purveyors. In timesof 
Hamiliati 


a consumers’ strike to bring exorbi 


it is usual for Government to proclaim a General Fast and 
which the Masses observe y making a Holiday of it, and 
thousands to the stal Palace. Sut if, without express 
humiliation, a Gen 
were now, in this nt meat-famine, 
respected, and if the Fast were kept in regular, strict, 
fashion, the butchers, like the coal-masters, would soon be 


QUESTIONS FOR NAVAL COMPETITIVE | 
EXAMINATION. 


1. WHEN isa Ship taken all aback? After this can it go forwards ? 
2. When does a Ship reach? How far can it reach on a stretch ? 
3. Where are her beam-ends? Name which beams are intended, 
and which ends. 
4. What is meant by shaking a Ship? If this is often done, are 
the Sailors Shakers ? 
_5. Running a vessel in the Wind’s Eye. 
tion for the Wind? [If not, why not? 
6. When going in the teeth of the Wind, would the vessel knock 
the teeth out? I[f not, what ? 
7. Where are the heel and fore-foot of a Ship? Problem.—Given 
the above, to find when a vessel can be taken in toe. 
8. Is the Mainyard a covered or open yard? How do you make 
the farmyard fore and aft ? 
| 9. What are the Hawse Pipes? Are they used in an engagement? 
If so, are they rightly called the Hawse de Combat ? - 
10. You are of course acquainted with the Painter on board ship. 
| In what style does he paint ? 
11. Is a Ship ever put into crinoline in addition to being in stays ? 
12, How do you ware a vessel? When you ware a vessel, is it 
as it were before it was as you ware it; or, if not, ware is it ? 
13. Who were Larboard, Cardboard, and Starboard? Were they 
at any 7 in history the Elder Brethren of the Trinity House ? 
14. When does a ship run? Do only Welsh ships, that is Whalers, 
ey oe P 
15. Can you procure, at a Nautical Instrument Makers, any spec- | 
tacles aenlaiie adapted for Dead-Eyes ? 
16. Is it the duty of the Admiral to see the main-sheets aired | 
every morning? Whose office is it to take care that the Warming- | 
pan is used for the fore-sheet in the depth of winter ’ 
and Commercial Law are Ships’ Trucks) 


Is this a painful opera- 


18. Why is Port always left on a vessel? Are the First Officers’ | 
glasses also left on 
19. What 


Store the only place where you can obtain Marines ? 
22. Are you obliged to make use of the Needles 
Any Candidate ing this entire 


answering correctly will be at | 
onee presented with a cadetship, and wi : 


ve his name down on 


Fast simply, not of a day, but for an indefinite 
laimed by authority which 


t to reason, 


in order to tack? | P. have 


very un- 

mat here is JERUSALEM THE PONY. 
geshermecnincr 
a 
=p ee 
spe conemrorar, (coed eufh (prepintay) 





in 
to 





Lenten 





Tue Spantany’s Errrara.—IJneurgam. 


the Admiral of the Blue’s private list for promotion to the mast-head 
on the very first opportunity. 


FAIR BIRDS IN BORROWED FEATHERS, 


O my dear Mr. Punch what do you think is to become of all us 
poor young ladies with everything so dear and coals at ever so much 
es and meat at O my gracious me! Papa says that he can’t 

ord to give us any more new evening And what dowdies 
we shall look! Only faney going out in a ball-dress of last 
Season! Why I do believe that we shall have to do as girls do in 
New York at least Cousin Cuantey showed me this cut ont of a 
bewspaper :— 

‘+ At certain of the New York costume establishments there are several hun- 
dred dresses for hire. In one ten or twelve sewing girls are kept constantly em- 
ployed, making alterations found requisite in fitting. A lady comes in and 
informs the proprietor that she is going to a certain ball and wants a stylish 
outfit. All Finds of magnificent dresses are shown her, and she chooses one 
worth 400 dollars, for the use of which she has to pay 36 dollars. There were 
a great variety of silk, satin, and lace overskirts, with or without penier, and 
black and white lace shawls, some of which are valued as high as dollars, 





! for the loan of which 10 to 15 per cent. is charged. The establishment keeps 


on hand about fifty of these high-priced dresses, most of which, like a favourite 
book at a circulating library, are in constant use.’’ 

The American young ladies are nice girls I have heard but they 
can’t be over nice if wear other le’s clothing. However 
this is what we all must come to, only Papa wouldn't like to pay 


‘as much as five-and-thirty dollars for the hiring of a ball-dress for 
ime. If it came to borrowed plumes I ex 


that I should have 
to put up with something cheaper such as this for instance :— 

‘* Or a lady can provide herself with dress on a more moderate scale, The 
following figures give the cost of a ball outfit :—A 50 dollar silk skirt, 3 dol- 
lars ; a 50 dollar opera cloak, 2 dollars ; pair of cheap kids, 50 cents. ; hire of 
26 dollar set of jewelry, 2 dollars; total 7 dollars 54 cents, Thus, at the 
ex of about 7 dollars, 0 young indy enn to a ball or opera with clothes 
valued at about 130 dollars, and jewelry that looks to be worth 300 dollars. 


Cousin CuaRtex says the balls where ladies go all dressed in bor- 
be as Lenten tainments But 

I think the subject far too serious for joking. ; 

Yours ever most admiringly 
Geonciz Anya GusHERton. 
pocketed four millions of our 
i to Lg new dresses for their 
instead of only borrowing them 
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WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


Scenz—A Shop. 


ov THe “‘ Youne Lapigs” sHows A CosTuME. 


3ROWN THINKS IT Lovety. Mas. BaowN TRIES ONE ON—— BROWN I8 NOT 


so SuRE ABOUT IT Now. 


Field-Marshal Sir George Pollock, 


CONSTABLE OF THE TOWER. 


DIED OCTOBER 6, i572 


BORN JUNE 4, 1786. 





For the brave dead, borne by the living brave, 
The Abbey’s gate of honour open wide! 

He seeks his place of rest, a well-earned grave, 
Between the dust of Ovrram and of Ciypr. 


The Fastus and the Bararp of our arms 
May own in him a heart of kindred mould ; 


Patient as CLype, as calm amidst alarms ; 


As Ovrnra© stainless, chivalrous, and bold. 
He had seen fifty years, before the deed, 


That crowned his name with honour’s wreath, was done: 


Almost as long he waited his full meed, 
And, past fourscore, his Marshal’s baton won. 


Beside his grave bow more than one grey head, 
Debtors for life to him that set them free : 
Old heroes, some, coéval with the dead ; 
And, some, the seed of heroes yet to be, 


Gathered to honour him, whose life outwears 

The years ’twixt WELLEsLEY’s India and our own: 
And scarce a breast but honour’s blazon bears, 

And scarce a name but for stout service known. 


Heads, silvered now, were dark, when, stirred by fames 
From over Indus, of wild Affghan war, 

We searched our maps for unfamiliar names— 
Khelat and Ghusnee, Caubul, Candahar ; 








Heard clashing judgments on the wrong or right 
Of policy that plunged us in the fray 

And little cared, while, in the onward fight, 
Still Victory kept Nemesis at bay. 


Then came strange news of weakness, bandied blame, 
Defeat, retreat, disgrace, dismay,—and then 

All England writhed with an unwonted shame, 
To learn how dotard chiefs make dastard men. 


Then clamour blent of grief, and fear, and rage, 
From England, India, all-confounding, rose, 
Which many swelled, whose duty was to assuage, 

Hiding their terror in bombastic shows. 


But through that storm of doubt, dismay, despair, 
GrorcGEe Pottock’s stout heart kept its even beat: 
Happy for us, his strength could overbear 
he crisis of that frenzied fever-heat. 


Unfired to rashness, as unchilled by fear, 
For that black news of women, children, ta’en, 
Colours disgraced, and death, in van and rear, " 
Reddening Khoord-Caubul’s snow with ghastly stain, 


He hasted not, nor rested ; to relieve ; 
And to avenge would march ; nor marched until 

He held the strength his twofold end to achieve : 
Then, moving, moved with wisdom as with will. 


His road lay through the Khyber’s dark defile, 


Virgin till then, then doomed its lord to know : 
In vain before him yawned its aisle, 
Clearing his flanks he swept h pass and foe, 


To where he deemed, in Axnanr’s closing grasp 
Brave Satz with his brave handful leaguered lay ; 

What jey to learn, ere the chiefs hands could clasp, 
That Spartan band had hurled its foes away ! 
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wn 


Piper (innocently). ““ Na, I DINNA MIND THE CauNE! 
rt”! 


CATECHISM UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 








Then came the choice—Jellalabad relieved— 
’Twixt safe return—with captives still in hold, 

And England’s tarnished honour unretrieved, 
Her legions baffled, beaten, backward rolled— 


And onward march, till, in the foe’s despite, 
Each captive child and woman was set free, 

And o’er the Bala Hissar broadened bright 
St. George’s flag, for the wide East to see. 


Then his tough mettle the true soldier proved, 
Waiting, and winning time, till came the hour, 
When wavering wills obeyed his will unmoved, 
And brought him warrant from the weak in power, 


To march, defying danger, death at need, 
And free our captives, and redeem our name ; 
Then, modestly he marched, and did the deed, 
And stood aside while others reaped the fame, 


And rested, well content with the reward 
In his own soul, the of duty done ; 

None ever heard him ae his fate as hard, 
Though Ais the shade, while boasters took the sun. 

Patient and calm, of the right soldier’s grain, 
Whose hard rind hides a kernel soft and bland, 


Firm in his hold of duty’s rigorous rein, 
To friend or sufferer open heart and hand. 


ge oy ee ond pay pe 
8 wroug’ in the cable stron 
At which old England rides upon the flood, - 
Let winds roar high, and waves, assailing, throng. 


j 
OaN YE xO WHUSTLE 















on Business. 


’Tis thanks to such who know nor boast, nor haste, 
As far above all envy as all fear, 
That this small isle for high ends is high placed, 
Still bears proud flag, keen sword, and scutcheon clear, 


| last, was £193,842 
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MEMBER, 


Tue Members for Oxford, Ma. Canpwett and Ma. 

| Verwow Hancovrr, lately dined with the Mayor of that 
city, and met the High 
Town Council. 


and the members of 


“* The gathering was of a strictly 
———— =" and beyond the ancient toast, ‘ May 


and Queen, and the 


Qity of Oxford,’ d all t in the loving eup, 

Ro toasts were . Me. Canpwet did not speak.” 

We this sentence with surprise, not un- 
with Mr. CaRDWELL 





To 
dinner-party. 





Jistineti 

more suitable if black and blue. 

a piece of striped bunting; and, by x! of a delicate 
iment to our American kinsmen, the 

| be conjoined with the Stripes. For don’t the Yankees 

Pree Kirk Elder (preparatory to presenting a Tract). “ My yrresp, po you | whip Creation ? 

Know THE Cuizs¥ Exp oy Man?” 


Better sti 
Stars might 





Inscription For Stupy Doors,—‘‘ No Admission, even 





7s. 44d. 


A NICE SUM, 
“The Excise duty on Wine and Sweets, in the year ended the 31st of March 


Wat - these Bano be? Ls yh, 2 tipes-cake, bene 
mange and custard, are consu u middle 
| classes ef this country, anda tax Som +e 


would 


| tables, or levied an 
those popular artic 
ounger 


E5 


realise a 


and similar cates 


u 

le sum, ant ‘ponitle enable the Cuan- 
| CELLOR OF THE Excueqver to take the 

of food; but we never heard that the Excise interfered with the 
ufacture of the sweets which 


y coy on such 


burdens off humbler articles 


coer Cinest eae etapa 
ty dishes. Can it be that 


consumption, known as “sweets” in our 


to the revenue ? 


can 
likely or unlikely to be taxed (except 


this is the vacation, and no question 











the subject, it must be left in the o 


eel ; 
ust be not to 
in the character 


It cannot. No Cman- 


the sweets of office); and as 
can be raised in the 


bsourity in which it was found. 
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THE D. C. 


— contemporaries have 

e the remark 

that English journals 

{ have been lately engaged 
in diseussing the irrepres- 

sible Athanasian Creed. 
Canticle or Creed, it has 
got from the Prayer Book, 
| oy not | of it, into 


dreary, turns up. 

This Creed is objected | 
to on account of certain 
portions of it, which, in 
euphemistic American, 
may be ealled the dar- 
natory clauses. Never 
address strong language} 
to ears polite, or eyes 
either, as the papers do, 
The epithet applied com- 
monly in them to those 
clauses begins with a D, 
Borrowing a device from 





we might venture to de- 
scribe those clauses by 
initials, the inverse of 
a pattern,as the D. C. And, while our hend is in at Noncon- 
formist and commercial abbreviation, > vd fo to deno- 
minate the Athanasian Creed in toto the +» without mach 
| fear of being misunderstood to mean ay ‘Aveans Calestia of 
EmanvukL Swepensors. Supposing the above proposals to be taken 
in good part, we would further venture to ask those whom it may 
| concern a little question which hitherto y not seem to have 
| oceurred to anybody. Are the D.C. of the A. C. supposed to be 
true or false ? 
Because, suppose them true, whether agreeable or distasteful, 
they cannot be too regularly et repeated, or too loudly. The D. C., on 
that supposition, ought to be most conspicuously posted up in every 
church and chapel, among— 


The scrolls that teach thee how to live and die.’’ 


It is only wonderful that Dr. Pusky and Arcupgacon Denison 
do not get up a counter-agitaticn for the rehearsal of the A. C. 
every day ; C. and all. If t . C. are supposed to be false, 
then we should be able to say cod queestio ; that is, we ought to be 
able to say so. But we fear we shouldn’t. 


Pa 





HISTORY AND MYSTERY. 


= re 7 =< a ee delivered a discourse which appears to 
have discursive, and, if reported aright, to have become 
finally aay by A, For :— 


“In conclusion he gave a short history of the life of Eowanp THs SixTH 
of England, showing that a virtuous monarch always advances the happiness 


of his people.”’ 
What do we see? Epwarp tue Sixtu of England commended 
tes panin, intone, may well 


as a virtuous monarch by the Porg! 

think that WARD THE SIxTH vapese fe ypiness of his 

people ; but wy son the Dory meng, 20! Sap we bel ve our eyes ? 
a of the telegraph people. 


Pitta saat 





ness, about a question of morals, of 
course can have been no mistake. His example of a virtuous 
English monarch could have been such an one as would 
Fo been most y De. Comming. a it not have 


been Huwny P ph ene to see how oe THE SixtH advanced 

althongh may be said to have 
je a. the is ine in a yo" oft their ag ag by haying | 
founded Eton Colle English history must in fault, as the | 
Pore cannot be, either as to HENRY or Epwarp. Were Heyry’s | 


be ple oularly ha: y under his reign, or THE | 
iF Kix «god young Ca Cathie yt te hd an aps 


have to itten | 
under the Porg’ ve distation, end mocver will not ‘elev 
as amended by Papal me mary Sane oubt fare in such | 


wise as is denounced 


against sceptics by Athanasi 


d is likely to | 
net a in them till some- | 
thing more lively, or more | 


our Dissenting brethren, Co 


A retecram from Rome the other day announced that the Por - 


[Octozer 26, 1872. 











| FIRST-CLASS. 


Here is a proposition for the consideration of @ Social Ssience 
Congress :— 

a RESIDENCE in a high-class MANSLON.—A married Member 

University has furnished an and spacious Mansion, 

near the Gein , a8 a joint HOME for himself and several other rend 
lies and si Each separate family has its own suite of private 
rooms, besides besides the use in common of the general rooms, thus pro- 
viding alike for home privacy and for social ep An efficient staff of 


respectable and ex servants secures os and attendance 
usually enjoyed oply in wealthy mansions. M it goes the billiard- 
yocmy pmoding, £5) conservaleen, 7 ihe pelveay ate room, are 


enjoy eee to Ley wen Teno references _ 
desired. ~bred persons position, a isang @ permanen 
| home on torus 2 of equality, are received. ate 







A “ joint residence” somehow suggests of a Butcher’s 
FY iin meeins ever, is rendered y the ex- 
| planation which ollows. The Married a 

mansion for * himself and several other f persons, 
/ ap to the exclusion of his own " . 

o one 3 not the possessor of a “ wealthy mansion” ean, he 
evidently , by any ——_ secure “ good and 
attend anee. F Musie, chess, &c., and slope Conservation, 
of one’s private room, are” to be ** enj ™. » or 
“the privacy of ively po aul oe one of 
iD cob iene wii oor tect toi Ks Tey wemeial 
in its own eep 1 joining asa of Unsocia 

nse Society, if it tikes, instead of the giddy eens 


in the rd-room, The ¢ hoice lies bea 

and “ Comyersation.” Finally, “only well-bred persons - a 
social position are received.” Whence are the vouchers _< their 
breeding te come? Is there a list of questions forwarded by post, 
such, for example, as— 


1. Does he eat peas his knife ? 
2. Is he given to sni 
3. What are his views ot the letter H, and how about dressing for 
late dinner ? 
‘ Does he help himself, and refuse to pass the bottle ? 
. What is his conduct towards Ladies ? Does he wink ? 
. Does he sleep after dinner, and snore ? 


How delightful the first assembling of this Happ PY Family would 
e! Each one would feel certain that the other a Ref 7. - 
| his pocket, and possessed testimonials good B suc 

| eiseumatances, what an absence of restraint! What om of 
| expression and interchange of upgoomantiaged thought | rete after 
a time, how fond they must all become of one another! All first- 
class, well-bred, socia site persons must wish success to this Model of of 
a Morally Unobjectionable Agapemone. 








OLD AND NEW JEWRY. 


A CERTAIN expression, in Jewry, the Jews, 

You know, or should know, were ey to use ; 
A Sabbath rag ey a shorter one 

For example, Beersheba to 7. 


Our Sabbath Day’s journey—the Sabbath to call 
The first day of the week, that’s no Sabbath at all— 
May extend, from a walk but just over the way, 

To the distance a fast train can run in a day. 


Their Sabbath Day’s journey and ours coincide 
Herein, when we want ale we mayn’t be supplied. 
You might travel—supposing the places were here— 
From Dan to Beersheba kept e’en there from beer. 





“I am Sir Oracle.” 


THE F. Corr, Incumbent of Christ sloth: the Rev 
been fallen foul of by another of his own ¢ gm 
|Forbidding the Hlead Master of Haghy to pre ‘nk on eA From 

orbi g@ the aster 0 y to preach in rom 

the newspaper accounts it seems fe! a ade had py aah in the 
| Church, as the man of law served <4 
The Bishop of Worcester, on pe! 
| this little piece of ecclesiastical bull al bullying aad d 


tells Mie thi Y ae, a the event of event of the ier epi vp being 





wi the walls. 
oT on wisely ai 
Cae 

shall s this case, in 


taken, Worcester Sauce ; or, the Craig in the See and the Leam- 
| ington Spar.” 
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Shy 


SIX AND HALF A DOZEN. 
Barrroys into 








ont, See? ee Krmxe Wa 
‘ame ow, 

DIGNITY. Rutland, pt Stamford 

~ “ ‘ : a! Kraxe Ware whose 

Club ** Buttons.” ‘I’m at THE ‘ Junion PeninsvLaR’ Now. i ing can any longe 
Friend. “*Wuat! Dm rou ‘ Ger rue Sacx’ rrom ‘Taz Rerwoups’!” or CoLERIDGR’s cele- 
Buttons (indignant), “‘ Go atone wits ver! ‘Ger Tas Sack!’ I suwr my | brated Bacon, or Percy Brssue SmeLLer’s 
mY Rags’ NATION To THE C’MMITTEE!!” 














| P . : ‘ , 
LOCAL INTELLIGENCE. Cynder + ae pe pairmmmntrdearmag i 
(Such as we see sprinkled in the influential columns of our ee Samvgt Guauurpes, Junior, of Great Glumsby, in defiance of 
provincial press.) patents, io gueuing a moustache. . ; 
Buren, the respected host of the Green Griffin, Swillborough, 
Mz. Brrswixe, the respected butler to Lory Hosster, has been | drank eleven pints of porter before lunch on Wednesday last. 
presented, with his photograph and a handsome silver corkscrew by| Mr. Scarprcrace of Scamperley, at t sone Boulogne, 
| his — friends. has to meet his 10th inst. 
Master Brosss of Ditchwater is collecting crests and postage | Gauntzr of Pigley-in-the-Hole i 
| stamps. | from the effects of having eaten too much cake and 
Mr. Hopes of Claybridge has lately killed his pig. | birthday, a week since. x 
PF seemeenerncaryennnatienie s yateeite SATS Miss Soormater of Dowdiford appeared in her new bonnet on 
| ay; Sunday morning 
Mr. Trumprxeton of Clubley won eleven points at whist and; Mus. Cackizsory of Great Prattleton has issued cards of invita- 
in-and sie opening Setaly ht. tion for a tea and muffin party on Thursday the 11th inst. 
Cramford has lost pet canary, which| Mr. Jeremie Jossens, of the Old Twiddleton-cum- 
i T has » with thanks, by Ametia Anya 
i in a new chignon on her re- of Terrace, Cateworth. , 
| turn from the Continent last Thursday afternoon. Mz. of has been summoned to prescribe 
|. Miss Jemma Wonszes of Lily Cottage, Dulborough, attained | for Mus. Perrmveton’s fat pug , which has been attacked by 
her seventh year on Monday the fourth ult., and was i gout. 
by her parents with a beautiful wax doll, having moveable blue hom, Bigborough, has just presented her husband 
af my me ey t Dr. Sw Wopham, has "Ma. Jowin of Jewingtorth, while cracking ts last market-da 
ASTER Gzorey GutriETon, at Dr. TTCHER’S, ing nu mar’ y; 
his new with Masrar Tour Tovzixe for an cunce unfortunate enough to fracture four of 


front teeth. 

knife. Ma. of Great Epaptanen, bs during the past 
Tedltet Tee geipened end bean cousglsd toy Stan Gama comeiead oi ttle binds with his 

Mz. Buursuvs of Great Boreham is laid up with the mum 
Miss Lucy Emma Scrvss, under-kitchenmaiden to the - 
able Lapy Srorries of Slutterford Hall, Snobberwitch, has pur- 
“i See <a. ae EE making of Great Gorgeworth of five pounds 

‘ N at le in i ALLOW, , Won a wager ve 
& new joke. by eating his own height in Cambridge sausages last Saturday afvr- 

Mz. Mottor Coppie of the Owlsnest, Little Stewington, sneezed | noon. ‘ 


VoL. LXIII. 











T 








| when I begin gar 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


HIS morning, by first post, 
a Letter from EnNGiE- 
MORE :— 


** Dear Colonel, 

ot Seen Mister Nook. 
Al. Place for Mr. Pigs 
Ge. Got Refusal. £8. d 
easy. Jump at it. Wire 
back. How about Major 
Sideboard? Nogo? Never 
mind. On to old china. 


not good enough for 
** Your little 
‘* ENGLEMORE.” 


This decides me. Evi- 
dently the Nook must be 
seen to be appreciated, and 
must be seen at once. 


ook sounds well. Rural 
retreat, old house, gables, 
panels, date sixteen hundred, ‘small pond es pet fish, of same 
date probably, swimming about in it. Well wooded, old out-build- 
ings, &c. See it all in an impulsive sort of Englemoreish sort of 
way. I feel that I must, as he says, jump at it. 
lappy Thought.—Telegraph back in same style. 
** Jumping at it. Back directly.” 
Leave my Aunt to go through her course of galvanism (she’ll 
be ‘‘ jumping at it” tos, sulphur, and baths. 
_—_ want to see the Mompisons again, Brrrua has evidently 
no q 


Happy Thought (Agrieultural).—No Heart, like a neglected 
lettuce, or cabbage: but am not clear which. Shall know soon, 


e in earnest. 
Kopren, on my last day here, drives me out to see afarm. He 


Small cup fifty guineas, | 


If | th 
appreciated to be taken. | 


[November 2, 1872. 








What have I learnt from seeing the German Farm? That’s the 
question for me, and I ask it myself again. I don’t know, except 
that Pigs can be kept in stables; and that, under these cireum- 

which I should consider decidedly unfavourable to pigs, as 
i increase, not in breadth and pig-like qualities, but, by 
Teanen, in height. 

Ha; Thought.—Not growing by degrees of latitude, but of 

longitude and altitude. 


one stopped here long enangh to watch the process, perhaps 
they would, under the stable confinement, develope into Le 
Ha Thought.—Send this to Darwin. See what he thinks of 
- Perhaps he won’t think of it, or has thought of it, and rejected 
it asa ° 
A sort of a cob-pig, of fourteen hands, would not this be a variety ? 
Wonder how the pigs like it? This is an important question, if 
| there is amytbing in the desire of acting so as to “* please the Digs." 
| Im some farmyards I’ve seen cocks, hens, and pigs mixed up 
together, wandering about in company, the pigs turning up their 
noses with a disdainful grunt at some ice morsels, which, after- 
| wards, the chicken would peck at with . 
Ha At.—In this mixture of Poultry and Pigs, one sees 
e Bacon. 


'PPY 
i to Korren and my Aunt, who is glad that the 





Thoug 

first of the idea of Eggs and 
I bid oat 
weather has settled into something like warmth, as she detests the 
German ~beds, which “are not,” she says, ‘‘ half so com- 
fortable as a good Blatney winket.” 

Meeting Mrs. Momprson and Quorrssrvs, I politely ask them if 
I can do anything for them in England. When I hear them thank 
me very m and when I see them reflecti deeply on what they 
do want done for them in England, I wish I t volunteered the 
services. While they are thinking over it, so am I,—how to get out 
of it. Nothing I hate more than having to execute commissions. 

Mars. Mompison commences. The narration of ‘‘ what she wants 
me to do for her, if I kindly will,” occupies about a quarter of an 
hour. i with instructions for 


It is a sort of brie en, ged 
The object is a lost trunk wi is afraid, her wrong 


Counsel. 
| address on it, or the address of where they were, before they went to 


Ramsgate, some months ago. The lines on which this trunk has 
been carried, and the complications in which it has been involved, 





says that he knows the owner, and that it’s a private farm. I find 
afterwards that it’s a regular show place, and open to all comers for | 
a small charge. There’s nothing remarkable about it, except its un- 
tidiness. As I see no farm labourers about, no “ peasants ”’ in cos- | 
tumes as there would have been on a stage for instance, the want of | 
anything like order is pemhens accounted for, A slatternly maid | 
takes us over the place. First of allinto a large stable. ‘‘ Here,” she | 


| says, ‘‘are the Pigs.” This is evidently meant as a surprise for the | 


| startling, that she reciprocates it by smilingly informing us 
| can ‘‘ walk about the grounds as much as we like,” to eke out, as it 


| 
} 


= 


visitor, who has naturally expected to see horses. They are | 
gigantic with too, of a quick, irritable, and suspicious tempera- | 
ment. Nothing lazy about them; no indolence here: and generally | 
I should say unpromising as to pork. 

The Maiden does not like my stopping to inspect, and stands at 
the door of the piggery, as much as to say, ‘‘Comealong. Here ’ll | 
- ane rty here presently.” In —_ there is not nyo | 
stop for. piggery isn’t sweet, and we pass out. Across the 
yard into an enormous cow-house. All the cows here just the same 
as any other cows, anywhere else. Note. Must get up Cows, with a 
view to keeping—one, at all events. On consideration, when on the 
subject of Cows, one can’t well less than one. 

Happy Thought.— Unless it’s a Calf. 

The Chickens are what my farming friend Tetrorp would call a 
‘measly lot.” They are all over the place, in a desultory sort of way. 
Well, what next ? What are we going to see now? I ask Kopren. 
e’s ised. What can I want to see, when, in fact,—that’s all. 
All? Isthisthe Farm? This isthe Farm. Well, but how about the 
Granaries, the Dairy, the Haystacks, the Horses, the implements of 
agriculture, the—— I , at a loss for the names of the things I 
want to see. I suppose I mean the ploughs, the harrows, the thresh- | 
ing-machines, but I am not quite sure. The Maid, in answer to 

Kopren, who repeats my question to her, simply answers that there 





is nothing more, and is gugenty ante astonished that we’re not | 
highly de me and perfectly satisfied. She hints, too, that she will 
be much obliged by our dismissing her as soon as possible, as there ’s 


another lot of sigh 
with her for twenty @ri 
clear half what she 


just driven into the court-yard. We settle 
: m, which is a sum exceeding by one 
is accustomed to, a generosity on our — 80 | 

that we 


were, the extra ten groschen. 

Having thus relieved her mind of the idea of being under any | 
obligation to us, she —~ and we stroll into the meadows, where 
there is the ruin of some old castle. 

As Kopren doesn’t know any particulars of its history, and as, 
without a history, there is nothing particularly interesting about it, 
we return to our fly and drive back 





are materials for anovel in three volumes. Will I, she asks, kindly 
call and inquire of the people (this is a trifle vague)—the people at the 
London and North Western, or, if not there, at St. Pancras Station, 
whence it might have been sent on to Charing Cross. At all events 
if I’d only kindly find out how it has been delayed (because it’s got, 
she says, three of our dresses in it), and just direct it on to them at 
Aachen, she would be so much obliged. O,and by the way (another 
commission) she left a parasol to repaired at the man’s (which 
I’m supposed to know) in Bond Street, and if it’s finished it would 
be no trouble just to put it into the box and send it. 

Happy Thought.—Not to ask how box is to be opened. See (so 
to a ) in the closed box, an opening out of the difficulty. 

She has some other little matters, with which, however, she 
will not trouble me, because it will really be imposing too much on 
my good-nature. Unluckily, I smile, and look as pleased as pos- 
sible, which encourages her to confide in me so much further as to 
request, that, if I am pessing by Portland Place, would I be so very 
kind just to look in and see how they ’re getting on with the house, 
and = if they’ve tuned the piano since they’vye been away, 
or not. 

I promise and vow, and she thanks me as heartily as if it were all 
done. Hope she’ll take the will for the deed. Rather think she ’ll 
have to. Fortrescuz wants me to go to his Club, and ask about some 


| letters, and to him I reply (having had a dose of commissions by this 
time) that I will if I’ve time. 


Happy Thought.—Shan’t have time. Once at a distance can 
write and apologise. 

It rains as I quit Aachen: it generally does rain at Aachen, and 
does it thoroughly too, perhaps providentially, to keep the sulphur 
cool. Music is going on in the garden of the Kurhaus, and waiters 
are carrying umbrellas and coffee to the visitors under the alcoves. 
There is to be a grand illumination in those gardens to-night, and 
at least three extra gaslights have been added to the attractions. 
As I drive to the Station, I see Polytechnic students, with scarred 
faces, in small caps (how they keep them on their heads is a perfect 
wonder), swaggering, with small ivory-knobbed canes, about the 
place. They affect tight breeches and high riding-boots: their chief 
object, apparently, is to deceive the public into the idea that 
they ’ve just come off horseback. I never saw, to my knowledge, a 
student on horseback. Perhaps they keep one among them by sub- 
scription, and mount him outside 


town for . Officers 
/are swaggering, too; anyone, in any sort of since. 


Policemen swaggering, until teen 4 a sign of a row, when they 
carefully absent themselves. Two drunken men are hugging one 
another in the middle of the road (mot an uncommon thing in 
Aachen either), and bs manage to struggle into safety— 
there evidently being a difference of opinion between them, up to the 
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last moment, as to whether they shall have themselves run over, or 
not. The majority—the bigger man—settles it, and they choose the 


gutter. 


Nearer the Station. There’s a handsomely proportioned church : 
it is usually more or less full, and often crowded. 
tional people; and in order to make the churches like a home to 
the worshippers, they are fitted up with spittoons and sawdust. 
“The Germans,” says my friend Fc 


gloomy way, “* se 

qui ne crachent pas, 
I rebuke him for this 
of Continental manners 


am on. 


Happy Thought.—German 


More Happy Thoughts.—Kngland. 





farewell ! 
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ORTESCUE in his easy-going, 
en deux parties ; ceux qui crachent, et ceur 
Only,” he adds, *‘ the latter I’ve never met.” 
allegation by commencing a review 
customs, and am about to ask him what, 
on this particular point, he has to say to America, when the train 
oe us—by its punctuality—and in another four minutes I 


Belgium again. 


Now, then, for Mister Pigs! 





MY CAT’S NINE TALES. 


Apropos of Perzr Tayior 


And hi 


F 





horror of the cat 


because the most hardened garotting 
Howls at sight of the lash, it is cruel to flog, 


Is a notion that, if it 

Proves even more early 
To me the —, dread 
And that’s ne 


** When one thinks of the style of 
The coward assault from behind, 


The h 


ve TayLor’s heart tender, 


his head in a fog ; 


ows the punishment pat— 
xt tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


tters’ attacking, 
three to one ; 
that the sufferer’s spine may be cracking, 


The blow in the chest that may slay or may stun: 
e feels there ’s much virtue in old ‘ tit for tat’— 
And that’s the third tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


‘** That humanity e’en prison-discipline reaches, 
And that Justice for Mercy finds place more and more, 


Is a truth, thank our stars, that all history teaches ; 
Which yet gives no warrant, if anhel o’er and 


, 
o’er, 


For the softness of spoon, or the folly of flat— 
And that’s the fourth tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


“* There are ruffians whose sole terror terror of blows is, 
Whose ski 


skins are as soft as their hearts are of stone, 
the chaplain with piety’s poses, 


And, with tongues in their cheeks, ape repentance’s groan : 


For whom word without blow will be ne’er rerbum sat,— 
And that’s the fifth tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


** Instead of this — abhorrence of flogging, 
e 


I’m sorry w 


on’t trust its virtues still more ; 


Wife-beaters, child-torturers, try with a slogging, e 
That, if hearts can’t be touched, backs at least might make 


sore : 
Would so much of their dues coward ruffians but ge — 
And that’s the sixth tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


“If lex talionis might plead for a hearing,— 


And there ’s some 


g in lez talions, no doubt,— 


The triangles, I think, we should oftener be rearing, 
And the cat from the bag would be oft’ner let out, 

If garotted to sentence garotters but sat— 

And that’s the seventh tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


“* There’s an old Latin proverb, for charity fitting, 
on, when dearer, it applies : 


operas is sitting, 


e Cat never shies, 


But as well to the 


I maintain that the Judge to som 
i to doom, at 


Who, with ruffians 


But rather than once ‘ bis’ and ‘ cito,’ too, dat— 


And that’s the eighth tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


They are a deyo- 


“ Spite of » 
Brutes we ’ll flog 


what they ’re 












ee” 


<= 





ings of Mr. Mratt and Mr. Moerey 


overtakes 
humoured, and in as and 


I will only add one more 
there are one h 
be exactly one hundred aggrieved and 


to discern true merit, and three of 
ever knew. 












t feel their zeal 


; 
z 
! 
4 
. 
: 
; 


faculties after the tenth cosuy 0s thoy were at the 


There are but three prizes ; 
= will, therefore, 
ty essayists going 
about in Society, who for the rest of their lives, or, at all events, 
until some other benevolent individual calls their literary powers 
again into Le Py consider the Master of the Temple, the Rev. 
Da. Hesseyr, the Marevuis or Satispury, as utterly incompetent 
i the most over- persons they 


reflection. 
undred and three candidates. The 


recently read 
| Atheneum the following 
ji, announcement: — *‘ Mr. 
— offer of three 
prizes for as many origi- 
nal on the Estab- 

. lished Church of England 
has been responded to by 


my P. Tartons and soft Jacon Briours, 
We trust to stern sense, and look facts in the face: 

whene’er needful to set wrongs to-rights, 
Nor put back the Cat with nine tails in its case, 
Till garotters and ruffians shall mind 
And that’s the last tale of my nine,” quoth the Cat. 


at— 


THE LABOURING UPPER CLASSES. 

- ei Ma, er pee 
Tam gied that I cannot 
be upon to lay a 


be If the Atheneum 
said that the final decision was not to be expected “* for six or 
at least,” I should not have been at all surprised. One 


g, say sixty essays 


can ine that, after and considerin 

oven auabeliinaet the Ghareh as Dr. Vavenan, Dn. Hussey, an 
» migh for the Establishment re- 

to take a more lenient view of the proceed- 


ean have no leisure, 


no rest, no enjoyment of life while the examination ‘ 

bs f them, probably, badly written in two 
senses) is in progress—“ in the intervals of business” they must be 
i t man once was, but essay 
to depict the thre 
essays in bed, reading essays 


essays are as much eats or e fi 
But perhaps the J pe ey td gt 
from time to time for co: Le 


of these 103 


ree Judges 


of their judicial 
conclusion of the 


I conclude as I began. Iam glad I am an obscure person, and not 
a man, to have my photograph in the and m 
will in the tnd to be lable to be called upon to adjudi- 
cate on one and three Prize Essays. 


Homo Icyorvs. 
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OUR COUNTRYMEN ABROAD. 


Mr. Shoddy. 
Sours or THz Danusg!” 


Mrs. Sharp (innocently). ‘‘ AND WHAT DO THE—A—SOUTH DANUBIANS SAY, Mr. Saoppr!” 


“7 ALWAYS SAY, Mas. SHARP, THAT I NEVER FeeL REALLY SAFE FROM THE UBIQUITOUS Bgitisn Ssop TILL I am 








ANTINOAES ZYMMAGCEIZ. 


Messages exchanged by Poste bf or eg Adelaide and London. | 
Detober 2 72 


to com Puck's grand feat we ’ve found 

"in hall the time prompt Puck allotted to it ; 
round about the earth we’ve bound, 

“ fm eles vost ediaien oe, 10 


From the Antipodes that, sole to crown, 
By force centepetal Britons fit to, 


Come gree ner orange © os , hot upside down— 
Of Kislaide s Lord Mayor to Toy ditto ! 


Teh that peeve bes punt a. fast . 
as one 0 a electric fire, 
ar bond hencetorth is likelier to 


is last, 
Though ’tis but a few strands of copper wire. 


Henceforth one spirit couples pole with pole, 

One British heart beats through our severed mettle : 
With you, Anti we "re one in 

You still at home, howe’er far off you settle. 


From Hellas when her colonists went forth, 

They took « brand from their home's temple fire : 
You, happier, ’twixt your South and our North, 

Can your warmth of kindred through the wire. 


From that wide world of mighty fates unread, 
Sil through th that wire be be thoughts fraternal Fepet, 
Keeping Australian hearts and English true. 








A SAINT FOR A SOVEREIGN, 


Tue telegraph people did blunder in reporting the Porg to neve 
| instanced our nes THs SrxtH as a virtuous monarch who 
moted the happiness of his people. Here, from the at 
‘of the Post, at Rome, is a correct account of what His Holiness | 
| really said about anéther sovereign on the occasion when he was | 
stated to have commended that one :— 


“The Porz then went on to land the virtues of St. Edward, King of 
England, whose festival was in the calendar on that’ day, “he 
founder of Westminster Abbey, o frets to P 


on its completion, professing his ‘ But besides 
meritorious works 








} 


aeeeee THE SECOND | 
, 


in favour of the Church, this king se elised his subjects. | 


eee ee ane Sates, eae Sot Be eee Com, saeees | 
thereby respect, esteem, is people. 6 was a model to kings 
of all virtues, and especially that of chasti Although a king sitting on « 
theene, ho was chal is ae lhl 
never occupied the conjugal couch.’ ” 


By leaving no heir St. Edward aa & £ his | 
subjects in a measure which they ee Seppeciste. eee oe did 
not thank their childless king for the Norman conquest op much 
ee Porr, Tere epparentiy, thinks oe ought to have They had 

DWARD dying wi thout issue, for Wittiam THE First 

and for | for Rurvs, and did not thank him at all—unless His Holiness 

has decided that they did, and then they did of course. But it is 

droll that the telegraph should have made the Pore confound 

Epwarp THe Conressor with Epwarp THe Srxra, who mm, we 

in the Papal estimation, differ from one another ——— 

than ALEXANDER THE Gaeat differs from ALEXANDER the Copper- 

smi 





RAILINGS FROM THE EMBANKMENT. 


** Rio Benchers, why this hideous boarding ; 
So full of wealth, why take to hoarding ?” 


| 
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ASTRHA REDUX!! 


Sre Otrver Surrace (Me. Bort). “‘ HERE COMES THE INCARNATION OF ALL THE VIRTUES. OF COURSE, 
SIR PETER, YOU’LL PRAISE THE NEW LORD CHANCELLOR?” 


Ste Perer Teazte (Mz. Powcu). “‘ WAIT A BIT, SIR OLIVER. THIS IS A D—D WICKED WORLD, AND THE 
FEWER PEOPLE WE PRAISE THE BETTER.” 


School for Scandal (slightly altered). 
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PACIFIC TRIUMPHS. 


sod RIUMPH again attends en- 
lightened — and arbi- 
tration | uan is lost 
to us by the award of Em- 
pezor WriiuM. Let it 
go. The Americans have 
succeeded in getting our 






land against So geeie pastel ity of any other European 

cuthorty, let the referee be the ore, Gr, to make aamarance of 

unbiassed disinterested judgment doubly sure, suppose we say 
President States. 


of the United 


4 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


I REPRESENTED You, Sir, at the Holborn Theatre the other even- 

I fancy I informed you of the fact last week, when I remarked 
on the fine acting of Mrs. Hermann Vezrw as Miss Chester. You 
are not easily pleased, though sometimes you pretend to be. I have 
noticed these phases of your moon, Sir, and believe me I am never | 
forgetful of your ou, Ps am anxious for your reputation as an 


acute critic, and it 
shake of the head, my permissive nod to 


o your heart to see my frown, my 
audience (as much as to 


* now appisnd, go it! ”’), and in fact my entire demeanour when 
ou 


resenting 
old-fashioned ideas about a seat in 
there and i 


in the stalls, or ina private box. You, Sir, have some 
pit being the place for a critic. 
Fahy: ; , with an orange. You may be happier 

in the gilded saloons above ; but as Your j 


Representative 
I can’t do it, and, what is more, I won’t. My white tie represents 
your white tie (onlysuch a much more perfect affair than yours, whi 
permit me to say, you manage somehow to make a muddle of), an 
evening represents your oe = gees only that my velvet 
m 






wristbands, | 
x tout ensemble make you shine with such an additional lustre, 


. yoelf 
while I am risking cold and dam: are 
, you momee! 


But halt, P ! I dismount. , Lam at ‘ag 





cG 


ee 


the piece, it is full of strong situations, inartistically led up 
eee Miss Chester's part is very good, and not a 


as Rupert, the really ill-treated outcast, took 

- tured manner possible ; and when, 
forcibly told, by his supposed mother, who he 

mg sense of the humour of his 
ic side of the picture, and asked, ‘‘ Then who 
language on the subject, 
"t been present 


he quite carried the audience with 


a 
F 


ECE 
irk 

45 Fee 
aia, 


at 
# 
FF 
$8 
4 


e 
2 
¢ 
: 


i 


- 


E 


B 


f 
1 
ce 


| 


this same gentleman, a most 
play called The Two The 


orns (or some such 


sible to the successful Two Roses), 
y h, with a 


i a heap of diffi- 
upert’s humorous point of view) more or less 


bate whose head of 
to various crafty 


th 
fk 


¢ 
5 





ta 


repro 
descended 





grey. 

quite the nobleman—with a cold. 
really ought to have insi 

at night, and lozenges during 





ing allowances for her 





upert all over, the sly dog!—stealing do 


iek—into Rupert's omme-jan 
all this happened, didn’t Your 





found him out, “‘ Why, 


0. 
The bill, I notice, informs me that the original drama called Miss | really quite hurt when he 


Chester is “* by Fiogpence Mangrart and Six Cuarzes Youne.” In | celebrate: 
my ignorance Lpomypee Sir, of course) of the etiquette of | social enjoymen 
announcements such as ‘5 


I want to inquire why the gentleman’s 


title is mentioned and not the lady's? 


the play were by Mz. Brown and Mas. Surrn (by kind 
ionof Mr. Surrn, of course) would it be either proper, or pretty, 
in the bill that the drama was by Surrx and Mr. Brown ? 


It doesn’t look well, does it ? Yet the cases are surely parallel. Or 


3 
i 
: 
: 
g 
F 


d permission of Lory Smrra) and 
it, would it be either correct, or nice, to say 


Piece is by Lapy Surrn and Brown? Or if Miss Grorerva 


wsor had been collaborateurs, shall we an- 


the authors publicly as Mz. Cavsoz and Grorcrya Ropry- 
Isn’t it 


pa a to Mr. Crausoz, and bei 
. j ay : respect ; veing 








y with Gzonerna? This, Sir, is what evidently 
ou. at once, and as Your tative I am unable to 
the poser. mueh for the bil, which, in other respects, is 
i eon Heaven ! mene comnmentes coe 
~pamby, lace- edges which , nor scented 
sickly odour, nor covered with the irrepressible advertisements. 


i 
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THE NEXT MORNING. 


So very Sriv¥y AFTER THE Fiast Day rm Stvuseiz anp Trurnips ! 
BREAKFAST ! 





©) a 
‘\ A? Vee 
Md ~ 


hy 


AND THEN TO BE CAUGHT ON THE ARCHERY GROUND AFTER 











or they were blind. Sartuee, inate seen her for te a time, 
recognises her instantly. ever, greater the improbabilit y 
the more startling the play, and if solely on account of Mus, Vezry’s 
acting, Miss Cheater will well repay a visit. 





SUCCESS TO SELBORNE. 


WELL am I, for a pious man, 
hout the country known, 
Afford to keep a conscience can, 
And, that I can, have shown. 


The Irish Church to disendow 
A sacrilege I seems ; 

To disestablish it, also 
A t sin esteemed. 


-_ ears and more I let go by, 
would office take. 
pth it did satisfy 

t sacrifice to make. 


Time some have found fly fast since then ; 
For me that time was long 

Now conscience lets me join the men 
Who did what I thought wrong. 


In due time conscience wrong digests ; 
Bids bygones bygones 

From scruples vain sets statesmen’s breasts, 
At lawyers’, free. 


Great of worth and intellect, 
Focteie dee — you do. 
a oe turn -_ all you expect ;—— 
ou will, Lonp BNE, too!—P.) 








A YOGI ON THE KOOS. 


A Lxcrvrz on the subject of Mesmerism quoted in the Spiritualist 
newspaper, con pated mtn which seems to have been written for 
illustration. It describes an Indian ae 
supesio whith ches Gulantalpaaian 


“ SELF-MESMERISM IN INDIA. 


“In India devotees whose principal aim it is to realise what they call ‘ the 
emancipation of the spirit,’ are called Yogis. They adopt a system of self- 
mesmerism. VAUGHAN, 8) eenedicd, oot of them, says, ‘ He planteth hir:- 
ee ae i i 

the sacred grass, which is called 

en he whose business is the restraining of his 

mind fixed om one object alone ; in the exercise of 
cateas &f > su, Beans SS See, ee 

motion—his eyes fixed on the point of 
around.’ 


Wo speutt, be vay mash 
food hy ¥ 
of a self-mesmerising Yogi 

ith ae anak on, and converging to i to the beholder 
intervening feature, the Yogi would of course present to the beholder 
a most fearful squint—a case of Cpa mee 
mm ee 1 
p faced by a waler tha! a naughty ttle clowa of «boy has 
estinely stuck on the tip of the nose of a baby. 





Thought in Trafalgar Square. 
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STANZAS TO A SPY. 
Ro 4 D Beat, 
Plesocd T mark you when patrolling, 
Thanks for order in the 





wa 
sR reed DAS {| 
ny 


dik. iin 


wn 
“i lili ili 


Ls Mi 
‘i it it i | 








T7 “ . Then “‘ saat when tem !” T exclaim, 
jeaeeno= ssa5c%4 sie +4 : — med, a you 
a | Soe and sold you. 
— taverns when you sneak 
A SOLEMN ADMONITION. ree disguised, of high- -placed Snobby, 
“ ni ery—‘* Have you the cheek ? 
Now, Taa-Keerey! DoNn’r you Sma on a Suwpay!” "Naughty Boppy, naughty Bossy |” 

















TOLL-DE-ROL-LOL ! | or are Given. chest jn bis about in his vicinity, find themselves 


| denied the 
‘of his pet pd ag ey 


| Bint whan any of thowe peop Se aera on dzive, 





y and 
a very — oe aT the notion 
Metropolitan oe eee sees 
| with all manner of tolls, whether highway or b 
the whole of the United Kingdom 
Metropolitan Toll Abolition will perhaps commend itaclt to Metro 
politan ratepayers at large. 








Trade Imitation. 


“ Tae New Tea Spirit Robur” has been so much advertised that | 
one wonders the title of that exhilarating liquor has not been 
parodied by some rival speculator. As tea is to onk-leaves, so is 
coffee to acorns, and by this time an imitative genius might have hit | 
East 





i ” 
Among the bouzing Bacchanalian Centaurs. 
| his ellow-caheots, nected then «’prent eel Sores ia ittepeti, A siigulis bene yout | 
is fe -subj a great ro mse WE see advertised, ‘ ” Cham A nt here would 
| He feels the honour thus devolved upon him very acutely ; but still, have been a serious matter, for what a difference a single letter | 
arent Ro eee eer ental only his fair share to the makes! No respectable person would think of offering his guests 
e pu ic thoroughfares. * boozy” Champagne. 
en the To Ee , ordinarily Le leaves London, or its oad y 
bour! a sojourn in the coun 


'RBernoreres 





WRONG IN THE HEAD. 
| Mars. Mataprop, whose acquaintance with surgical terms is evi- 
| dently somewhat imperfect, persista in saying that she once knew a 
man who was suceessfully Japanned. 
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The Squire (seeing a chance of enlightenment). ‘‘ O, rnDEED! 
A fable Stranger. “‘ Au, sus’ 80! Goop Mornine!” 
The Squire (reads), ‘‘‘ Houporn! SmirHers AND Son! 





~ By 
4 
“7 


YU, 
“hoe 
4 f 


A ih AY. 
J 





“WHAT NEXT?” 


Affable Stranger (to Country Gentleman, who was just thinking of going out with his Gun for an hour or two). **‘ Ax¥ Burps ?” 
The Squire (uncertain as to the inquirer’s identity, answers politely, but in depressed tone). 
Affable Stranger. “‘ An! rr’s sUsT THE Same aT OUR Piace!” 
WaHERE—WHERE ARE You Speaxine or?” 
(Hands him his Card, and drives off.) 

Grocsrs ! 


** Ea +No—Nonz !” 


Wouesate Puices!!’” [TaBLeav/ fi 








OCT, 18,—LETTER-WRITING, POLITE AND MINISTERIAL. 


} Writes Macurre :—‘‘ Very dear a7 GLADSTONE, 
| Ina gaol—not a but of sad ston 
Yon ’ve Pp poor SS 
We Irish won’t ie it, 
So loose him, my dear Mister Giapston®.” 


Writes Grapstong :—Dear Mister Macvrre, 
Touching Davrrr I sent to inquire, 

I forward B.’s letter, 

P.8. Are you better ? 
I hope so, dear Mister Macurre.” 


Writes our ‘‘ Home” Ruler :— 
Our D’s points are two—mind, not ‘ three.’ 
ese one ain’t true, 
And the other ’s not new. 
P.S. He don’t grumble, not he.” 


Growls Joun Butt :—*‘ Come, the sooner the better 
You stop all this writing of letter. 

What! argue and reason 

With dastardly Treason, 
Pshaw! rather the cat or the fetter.” 


** Dear Mister G. 





Ale or Opium ? 
| 





THE WRONG MAN ANYHOW. 
A Drssotvtion of Parliament may not 
while isolated elections occur. A 
culty to decide whom to vote for; 
ly LTR et ee 8 
owever 
ma eager to determine ing whom to vote against. 
The’ United fod to determine by knowing wi i 
Trade Hall at Manchester—just it ; don’t 
want to prohibit the liquor- trade? Then and there they 
Gees > we See for no candidate who not 
pledge imse support their 
and independent 


if 


age 
t elector, it is well to 
enemies. 


Make a point of 2 ie Re onlin soe 
soever, in a contested 
eg Permissive sts Si grey dren + Bill with all his might. 


between you 
United Kingdom Allies Tike: in-vetiog auaneny Orc eal” 
date committed Sonn Serenata Law, will, in many i 
vote to the enstnsien of a man hee and ability. 

You, if you vote against the nominee of the United 


. Will be sure of voting against a tyrant, a prig, a 
fool, or a humbug. 








A Deep Subject. 
| . Tue Chinese immigrants at the East end of London are teachin Carervt naturakists, who have devoted much time and attention 
the population of that region to smoke opium. The knowledge of | to ichthyological es, tell us that, after long and a 
| this fact must make Sra Witram Lawson and his associates ki have arrived at the conclusion that if fishes have ® 
| Fe sdouble their endeavours to destroy the liquor trade. it is most probably Finnish. 
Frm ger dTaTke Prelae of Whee i te ty ot Lamana ant Painhed Wy hi si Rethink Oren te Wan a6 Bian yo nana aeteasan Neveaaae 
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GEOGRAPHY ON ’CHANGE. 


Portly Stockjobber (gloomily). ‘‘ Taost Bowns ange Down acGarx ! 
THE AMERICANS HAVE TAKEN UmEracE——”’ 


Stumpy Ditto, ‘‘ Taz Deuce Tazy nave! 





WSEREABOUTS Is THAT a t 


THE BRITISH WILLOW. 


Sing 

ath then made f: 

1 ot tation and pss . 1D e free 

Of resolute re ame I 

there is nought. 
Dg nh 
brought 
dilsnd ts. 


Juan’s ground, 
we didn’t measure. 





of 
worth 


is ar millions ogee, 
British atio 
What of that other loss, now — 


To foreign arbitration ° 
Brave servants — our gracious QUEEN, 


oe te 
In some of her gern 


The Castor Fiber, sharp of nose 
When hunter’s dogs pursue him, 
a disendows— 
onal be like unto a. 
, when coveted, or , 
So disendowed as - 


beaver. 
And disestablished so, by self, 


Of scarce 


Rule Britannia now no more. 
small, on milk for potion. 
sestablished, 


Jean en shore, 
— pole | ory on ocean ; 
of Peace at any Price : 


whilst are tender. 
still be oe 1” 
Our motto “ Sarrender !” 


It APPEARS 











NOVEMBER NOTES. 


Tuxxe-will be two new moons this month, but they will not both 
“be visible at the same time. 
| ov Kerm eran we 4 — fi weather; and, as the Michaelmas 
— 
| 


, any day we may expect pettifogging 


me ~ “the pocket-book w we use, the only entry opposite the Fifth is 
| “Sun sets 4h. 24m.,” which can hardly be looked upon as an his- 
torical event. But in some parts of the gg 4 the ¢ very of the 
Gunpowder Plot by. the detective in the reign ut JAMES THE 
Frast oF ENGLAND AND SIXTH OF Po nny es (hence Scotland Yard) 
continues to be celebrated with fireworks and a fair amount af 
| drinking ; and all over the kingdom people still make guys of them- 
| selves on. ‘the Fifth of November. 
Sse oe ace on the eighth; which 
| fraught 


event, 

nan Sogestanes hath to Chase and State, is made 

Known 0 the University | y all the College clocks striking the hour 
of neca. This is probably not the only division which will take 


or Watzs’s day (many happy 

is Mr. Punch’s homely, 
(why not Lord Mayor and 
of the bill ?), Illustrated Newspapers’ 
Piekpockets’ Day, and Policemen’s 


Partial Eclipse of the Moon. It will be 
Essex, and generally in the Eastern 
eat Riding of Yorkshire, the environs of London 
at Greenwich and Woolwich, and by the night police, 
and the late Lord Mayor and Sheriffs. 
mAs Andrew’s Day. Anniversary festival 
of the Scottish Corporation. The Cuancetior or THe ExcHEQuEr, 
org, very eastSul, Guations, esving man, chosen this year to take the 


’ 


else the month, except the star-showers, 
which, ick Eee kareest tee ceed years,do not 
seem to have caused any vacancies the sky on a fine starlit night ; 
and the welcome return of the to our woods 


an 
(on toast) to our mahogany dining-tables. 





MODERN ENGLISH FARE. 
Too much of a ad thine, we know, 
Is sometimes 


More = op ee 
of one that’s bad. 


Te nake o chitt Reagi 


To dine off 
Bat can’t stand Meee 
Fike least ; 


That, of all 
but I find 
That far is that continual feast 
contented mind. 


I cram it; 
From a 





No for an Answer. 
Orthodox but close- Rector pay ton from 


Lond? Serr to es Cer te new Church, my 


Subseribe to 
Lovdehip, bat eos can't J mgm ro Tay never 


livttates 


to 











A Gaeznanocen’s Watcu.—A Turnip. 





VoL. LXIC. 
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ND now, Tobias, my dog, let us converse de omnibus 
rebus, et quibusdam aliis. The gushing shall be 
mine, yours the ¢ nicism. You know that the 
deri rom a certain Greek one. Not 

3 that y a ‘surly dog.” Answer me not but 

with your tail, Toby, to adapt the phrase of Morose in the Silent Woman. 
You know no silent women, Toby? The ancient gibe is unworthy of you, 
even though you are a beast. Have you been descending to the company of 
gents, or wags, or the Stock Exchange? Be a scholar and a gentleman, 


,* 
\ 


| like Str Water Scorr’s Maida, 


| is consolation for evi 


| and some Ritualists their understandings. 


On whose tomb that true gentlemen, the Master, wrote a false Latin 
juantity, and behaved in the right chivalrous way, avowing his blunder, 
aud refusing the eseape that was gallantly offered him by Lockmakrt. 





Lavy Becuer, sometime Miss O’Nerit, is gone. Elderly gentlemen say 
that there was never such a Juliet, but elderly gentlemen have kindly memories 
for the things of their youth. She played the Grecian Daughter, for the first 
time, on Saturday, the 29th April, 1815. I have seen the playbill. Desert 
says she married in 1819. Argal, an elderly gentleman of now, must have been 
very young—searcely a critie—when Exima 
who understood acting, refused 
recollections of Mrs, Srppons, I believe in Miss O’Nertt. I know not 
whether W. M. T. thought of aught he had heard about her when he described 
the Fotheringay. 

Loxp Penzance retires. He ought to make me compensation. For his 
going off destroys, for the future, one of my good things. Hearing epeceh 

which I regret to hear) of a lady who was infatuated about somebody 
not her Lord, and who declared that she would go to the World’s End 
for him, I, your Lord, “She means the Land’s End, taking Penzance en 
route.” But let it pass. That’s nothing to what I could say if I liked, as the 
Duchess of Wonderland remarked to Alice. 





You've done enough with those bones, Jody. I fear that you are, as Miss 
Grace GREENWOOD reports another American lady to have said of a certain 
hotel-keeper, ‘* not high-toned on grub.” 





What do you think of this motto for a Mammon-worshipper ? 
Gods thy goods provide thee.” 


All Mohammedans leave their shoes at the door of their place of worship, 


“ Take the 








Do you know that the Morning Post attained the age of one hundred 
years on Saturday last, November the second ? 


o on devouring? Eat, then. For eating 
Rk. GLapstone were here (and I wish he 
were), he would you that Achilles comforts the bereaved and afflicted 
Priam by asking him to supper, which, says the Grecian Peelides, Niobe 
herself did not forget, though a dozen of her children had been shot. 


Have you a grief, Toby, that = 
g. 





At Harrogate, the other day, I picked up a book by an excellent Clergyman, 
the Vicar of Warminster, which I take to be a place in Wiltshire, at the source 


"Nwgrt retired. Still, as Brxov, | 
to see her lest he should disturb or divide his | 


ofthe Willy. The work iscalled Seren Common Faults ; 
}and I doubt not that it is very improving. His list is, 
|grumbling, temper, thoughtlessness, selfishness, over- 
| anxiety, indolence, and self-will. I trust and believe 
| that I have them all. 





I am going to hurt your feelings, Tvby, but never | 


mind. I don’t hold with Darwinism. We are not related 
to the animals. See here. Among birds the hen is always 
the dowdy, quietly feathered, humble looking creature, 

| while the cock (peacock and pheasant, for instance) blazes 
out in splendour. While among ourselyes—but you 
perceive the argument. 


Here is a story about a remarkable Lunch. The 
Tzeremisch Tartars have no particular religion, and have 
jan odd way of excusing this. They say that they once 
| had a religious book, for their ile, but one day a 
| Cow came and eat it. 


| Here is a card which has been sent me from Colorado: 
|which is in the United States, Toby. ’Tis the adver- 
| tisement of a restaurant. “‘ And Joserm wept aloud 
| and said unto his brethren: I am Joszpn, doth my father 
— live? And his brethren answered him, saying, You 

! the old man is bully! he eats at the Cos- 
mopolitan, 45, Blake § t, Denver, Col.” Doing bully 
may require explanation—it means flourishing mightily. 
= this, addressed to descendants of the Pilgrim 

athers | 


His Holiness has made four new Saints. I am quite 
sure that the honour was merited, though I never heard 
of any of the gentlemen. But how does 8S. S. manage to 

ive them Days? The calendar must be more than full. 
i would respectfully suggest the elimination of four 
others, to whom the monk clamoured, in the Ettrick 
Shepherd’s imitation of Scott :— 

“ And loudly invoked, as he clasped the rood, 

Saint Withold, Saint Waldave, Saint Clare, and Saint Jude, 
He dreaded the devil (to give him his due) 
But held him as nothing to Wat o’ the Cleuch.”’ 

For the four whom he invoked did not mind their 
business, and Wat came raging into the ee and ate 
up everything. If he got his head well punched ’twas 
by no saintly hand. The Scots do not half enough 
of James Hoae, by the way. 

















Talking of Scots (and I beg sy note the delicate at- 
tention of my pronunciation—I don’t say Scotch), let 
us erect a Wallace Monument of our own. Let it be 
set up in Manchester Square, opposite the house of the 
gentleman who exhibits at Bethnal Green that glorious 
collection of i — which he who does not see is a 
wilfully Blind Beggar. 


The Crystal Palace has never been so well kept as under 
the sway of my friend Mr. Georce Grove. Nemorum 
pulcherrimus ordo—Grove’s rule is most admirable. 


Yet I wish success to the Alexandra Palace, and I 
am sure that my excellent new Sovereign, Sim 8. 
Warertow, will work to that end. Let his Lordship 
give what personal superintendence he ean to the works. 
It will be invaluable, and I desire to see ‘‘ Sydney on 
the scaffold,” because he never loses his head. 


Height of philanthropy, ZJoby? Giving a garotter a 
ticket for the Cat Show. Eh, you dog? 














I see a memorial is to be raised in Exeter Cathedral to 
the famous Da. Purtiports, Bishop. Can there be a 
more typical one than that which been there for 
some centuries, the wonderful clock which shows the sun 
going round the earth ? 





An epidemic is raging, I am sorry to read, among 
the horses in America, But it is not wonderful. They 
have been laughing too much over Geneva and in— 


h !—to excite cachinnation in one of the equine race. 

owever, they have recovered sufficiently not to leave 

the Presidential election to the care of the asses. Vivat 
Uxysses, Rez ! 


Toby, my hookah !—and then hook it. 











I allow that events there have been enough to make— | 

















































NovemBer 9, 1872.) 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


19] 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


‘After visiting the Opéra Comique, the Strand, and the Queen's, he 
‘ addresses the Editor as usual.) 


~——— T the Opéra Comique, the 
other vain, I = 
sented You, Sir, with a 
lovely flower in my button- 
hole. Itis Qe bright 


theatre is to 
up to, or to, ra 
Bouffe, the lesson won't be 


learnt here. 


tive, the time here fixed 
for the commencement of 


o’clock. From seven to 
eight-thirty you have 
plenty of time for enjoy- 
ing these luxuries which 
are the reward of a well- 
spent day. And after the 
little eup of coffee, and 
the mild Havannah, you 
may safely trust yourself 
Bouffe, which will tickle your ear 





to the influences of the Opéra 


with many pleasant melodies, and will not e any demand upon 
your overtazed brain, and, up to « certain point, will sufficiently 
please you without disturbing your id equilibrium by any 
incitement ¢o strong emotional display. 

Your ive made the i of this nonsensical 


| Opéra Bouffe some years ago in Paris, where it was a success, 
and Your Representative, not on your account, Sir, but his own, 
saw the piece three times. Mituer, who played the Gendarme, 
was immensely funny in it (you ought to have seen him at the 
| Globe last summer, when French bouffes were played there), and so 
was the comic tenor, whose name has escaped my memory. At the 
end of the Second Act what extravagant fun (in Paris) was that 
Can-can! I admit that it depended upon the fact of having a real 
genuine low comedian with a tenor voice for the tenor’s ‘ 
Alezandrivore, which is here intrusted to Mitz. Crary, who is 
charming, pretty, everything that’s nice, but not funny. 

Miss Hangret Coveney made the part of the Marquise, the thing 
of the piece; and, as she has scarcely anything to do, or say, after Act 
One, this solitary bit of humour is confined to the First Act. Muss 
Jutta MatHews, who can play bowffe parts, has simply nothing to 
do; and as to the other young ladies in the piece, they were so nume- 
rous that it was with greatest difficulty I could discover who 
was who. I was neither wiser nor happier after carefully studying 
the bill, and I am still bothered as to the identity of Eclosine, 

| Mariette, Mimi, Frangoise, Bouton de Rose, Patte de Velours, 
Dindonette, &e., with Miixzs. Burancue pe Lanpre, Lizzie Rves- 
SELL, G. Conrnwe, and some sixteen other pretty proper names ; 
pretty ” not qualifying the ‘‘ proper,” but to be taken separately. 

No one struck me as so remarkably brilliant that I was abso- 
lutely wretched until I had been informed who she was; but, at 
the same time, they were all on a lively level, which amused with- 
out wearying 


| find an Englishman” who shall be at once a 


| 


| 





this Opéra Bouffe is nine i 


the times rather 


In the libretto little is said, and of it the less said the better. | 


One of its greatest witticisms was, I found, an allusion to the 
| Licensing Act, which began to pall upon one, just a trifle, after the 
sixth repetition. 

Another first-rate jest was the mention of titles well known by 
this time in advertisements. Robur, the Tea Spirit, elicited a shout 
of delight, while some other names equally familiar called forth 
such i - as the most pointed epigram would not have obtained. 
These, I admit, are strong points in comic dialogue; and Your 
Representative regrets that there should be the same fault (only in 
a less degree) in the new Strand burlesque of The Lady of the Lane, 
which, in most other respects, is a good bit of fun. 

Your Representative is indeed most anx 
Bouffe properly done in this country, and welcomes Mz. Huxeston’s 
endeavours in t line. But w 


they all be Sims Rexves’s? Must they all be singing sentimentally 
‘I love her Sol” “* For thee I die!” or ** Thy Angel Form!” 


the latter generally pronounced “ Far 


i 


| 
ious to see the Opéra 


ideavou hen is it to be done thoroughly ?| ing, may prove extremely bene 
Why is it that we have no tenors with a sense of humour? Must|the kind would be likely to have much effect on our existing savages, 


m"’ ? Isit simply impossible to | be wanting. 


Low Comedian 


anda ‘enor ? ras Bouffes as L’ iil Crévé, Chilpérie 
Petit Faust, &e., are y bur in three acts, with origi 

music. They oy oe bur singing ; but 

singing must be good, the musicians. No, somehow 

is of English Vocalists, 


who, on amy oeca- 
; is really nothing for anybody to do or say, protests 
that he is im various degrees depressed, or about to be depressed, by 


the va This latter unha) ns acquaintance 
of his A sort of CuaR es his fread. sikeees minémus), 
et any of the common- 


are ready to go into convulsions of t 
lavering velatives represented by 


laces u by the expectant C 
k. VOLLATRE and others. 
id this, I have (for You, Sir, myself, too) nothing 


Having said this, I 





but praise to bestow u piece actors. Every seene 
which Mz. Ryrper, as the ar ton a of Sir Giles Over- 
ree a ee han Ames Clarke, ty 
wor most effectively rende . 
Nor can less of , a8 Amos Clarke, se- 
cretary to ing, and the hero of the piece (a secre- 


heroine. Of both, 
the was Your Representative 

that, could Mr. Rienotp have had Oliver Cromwell given to him in 
the play at the Lyceum, and could the character have been power- 
fully written in by Mz. Warts Puriirrs 
competent time,” as the Seotech Judge said) CuarLes Tue First would 
have had to do all he, knew to prevent the spread of so strong a 
feeling of republicanism among audience as might have sent 
him to the block before his time. Anyone wishing to see a really 
good piece (with the one fault above named) and admirable acting 
all round, cannot do better than as did Your Representative the 
other evening, visit the Queen’s Theatre to see Amos Clarke. 

I have already mentioned the Strand, but I must not conclude my 
i word as Fits Altamount, the 
» & space for one word 
p you in suspense, i Adoo ! 


re without one 
Beehted T i 
which, not to 


, 


ART FOR CRIMINALS. 


Tue principal journals read by the cultivated classes are some- 
upon some of our sensa contemporaries for 

the minutely realistic details of a flogging, and the behaviour of 
the floggee under punishment, which usually report. Espe- 
daly oo the organs of select circulation object to the word-painting 


wherein the reporters are wont to the marks imprinted by the 
Cat. We fail to see the justice or expediency of such censures. Our 
only objection to such revelations we state later. As regards the Art 
in question it is a kind of word-pain which may be said to be very 
Duteh indeed in outline, and w the colours, liberally laid on, 
are chiefly dark neutral-tint indigo, and carmine, with perhaps a dash 
of gamboge. This is drawi 


ing it too close, and laying it on too thick 
for any critie moderately impatient of condescensions to coarse an 

brutal and stupid minds, obtase to the grotesque. But on such minds, 
among gerous , and not the merely gross and ignoble 
vulgar, the delineations and daubing whieh disgust human beings, 
distinctively human, are calculated to produce a good effect, if any ; 
ey by —_e terror. a after the = — — 

ave been some li time in operati pers of a moral, or a 

least anti-criminal _ We = be garted fr Konme o man que the 
ruffianry, and, , an of a scourg- 
ficial. In meantime, nothing of 


‘unless accom hotographs of life-size, coloured as highly 
— | as possible. is 4 thing very needful which would even then 
i phs do not howl. 


(he allowing himself ‘‘a | 
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A GRACELESS CHILD. 


Uncle George. *‘* FoR ALL THAT WE'RE GOING TO Recetvs,’” &c. 
Tiny Tim. *‘ Now, Reap rover a AuNT Many, AND See wHat 7#4T Says!” 





























HUMBLE PIE. TOAST AND BUTTER. 
I till io omnes Joun B who of glo ce d full, Ar a meeting one day last week of the Manchester Town Council, 
‘Face d Europe say. sabtadiea, oy Salen, ney = iiees the Mayor or Pinca eicie was taken to task for having been 
When I at ‘bites Dehind, — barks, when I hit straight at my marks, | sent at the Roman Catholic Bishops’ Consecration Dinner in ord, 
And found my foes in fisticuffs, as I found my friends in tips: when the health of the Pore wasdrunk before that of the Query. 
But now I’m all for a quiet life, ‘‘ jowk, and let the jaw go by; In the course of the conversation which yg eps Clerk, | 
Keep my feelings in my pockets, and put up with Humste Pir. defending his Worship, intimated that he had ne to the 
dinner on principle, to show respect to the (titular) oe or Sa- 
Oye foreigners looked up to A a high head I could oot FORD; and mentioned that, on that festive occasion :— 
t ose millio t 
hn fe pen hove} laid my dl td with Peal ois **One of the Bishops said to him, in a jocular manner, as explaining why 
Of a grander God than Mammon my island was the shrine : the health of ‘Tue Porn" was put before that of ‘Taz Queen,’ and apps- 
Honour was given to honour, in those darkened days gone by Fay to allay the loyal feeling which he might have, that they had adopted | 
Now honour esa for money . . . and my dish is Huste we cet a ee ae SS = | 
e Church, Catholic or Protestan’ an abstraction, and, | 
Then, i ‘t dealing with a bai, Ewes e to hold my own ; when personified, was commonly denoted by the personal pronoun, 
I And the ground once “Thad stood to, stiff and stout : third ‘person, singular number, feminine gender. As regards the 
n smooth tongues I li faith but much in teeth well shown, Protestant Church that is still the rule: the Church of England is 
And hands as strong to Ta the sword as slow to take it out. wont to be spoken 5f by her sons and daughters as a mother, and is | 
The only Sate fighting 4g y= neo Huwnte Pre! | Deve identified with the AncusrsHor or CanTeRsvry. Bat now, | 


by the above epistopal showing, the Catholic Church is the Por. It 
‘If the right cheek’s smitten, turn the left,” was written then as now, WS, until two years ago, remy | Fopish ; aheteue it has resolved ‘itself 
Bat the Quakers were the only sect who to that rule would agree: into Pope altogether. It is no longer 


So with so much Christian doctrine waiting practice, I allow, crete Ay sary to wit, His Holiness. an ey de artist might 


I applied that text to friends, not foes, and hit them who hitat me: § it as a cherub, all head and no body, but 
But rl it’s “* Give your coat to those who to steal your waistcoat | doration that the Pors hes a trank, and is able to sit down ; oo that 
and 


| pay 
And the va i is peace and plenty—that is, of Humete Pre! ut Church and State 


Hear Baxrer and Bon Lowe prove as plain as tongue k, | whieh His Holiness calls heresy. The Pore is, indeed, a Church 
How of all possible Governments this Gorarnaaent is ‘aeten.” himeelf ; 4 cannot 
Who cares for the =~ | lel alee rie the foreigner’s | the QueEN’s Church, or the Church of future British Sovereign, 

tongue in his cheek ? ‘unless the repeal of the Royal Succession SS 
The smaller Joun Butt sings, ’tis clear, the warmer he lines his nest. | have won Home Rule, shall have been conceded, in the expectation 
Once shame, they say, made him bilious and lean, but that is all | of satisfying the faithful Irish, by some future Administration less 


my eye— inflexibly determined on maintaining the British Constitution than 
There ’s no meat he so thrives upon (see Baxter) as Humetx Pre! our present Rulers. 
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“HUMBLE PIE.” 


Maz. Bort. “‘ HUMBLE PIE AGAIN, WILLIAM !—YOU GAVE ME THAT YESTERDAY ?” 
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Heap Warren. “ YES, SIR—NO, SIR—THAT WERE GENEVA HUMBLE PIE, SIR. THIS IS BERLIN HUMBLE 


PIE, SIR!!” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


DRIVE 
“Will I 
Chop.” 


c 





| Try tother side of the water.” 


y this last expression I find he means the stable entrance. Here 
"there isa bell, and, in anewer to it, an old woman 


| a sniff, and a 


ENGLEMORE introduces me: “ This is the gentleman who’s come 
to see the place,” he says. The old woman appears agitated, fumbles 
with the corner‘of her apron, behind which she presently coughs— 
this evidently being her notion of company manners—an 


gate after us. 


** Stables,” says EnGLEMORE, _Belatins ¢ eve 
. ee ae buildings— gard Here 


occu ou!” 


I can’t deny that it is all round me. Still, I feel that, in spite of | 
his enthusiasm, I ought not to do anything of this sort hurriedly. 

** The cot ? says the old woman, curtseying again, 
the place. are four on ’em.” Here she puts up the corner of | 
her apron again, and coughs to herself, confidentiall 


to me i 
Find , at 


“No fiz go—ouly a 


little time to spare, 
— with thanks ;” 
hen he has chopped onl 
changed, he is ready for | 
the train. ol 
We find the 
about twelve mils out of . 
town. Small house; about 
four acres of gro 


what we did with it.” 
ENGLEMORE is as de- | Fiance 
lighted with it as if he Ont 
were the proprietor. 
ts ont tothing 
uties. 
his =, He has st 
wpon it, an it is simp 
in his eyes the thing. ¥ to 
To commence with : 


| future property from over the of a small 
i = PT bese, * having | 


i ** Nonsense |” he | 
cries; “ nothing of the sort. Who wants Mr. Bell in the country? | 
Cockney idea, bell. Might as well have Tommy Knocker 





thing out to me— 
he describes a 


ENGLEMoRE shakes 
‘go with Landlord must know to-morrow.” 
There is a pond, too. With this Eworemone is 


“* Water on the premises,” he exclaims. 


‘eat ’em all—no waste—where does it 
| Then there's the washings from the house every day—no waste— 
Mr. Pigswash round the corner again.” 
“IT see. Everything you don’t want, oF can t eat, or that gets too 
much for you, somehow is ash.” 

“Quite,” he continues, ‘and no extra char; 
costs literally nothing, in the country.” He says 
’ arguing strongly for.a 
he exclaims, from another part o: 
dently the remains of an old a 
** here ’s your 


Why, ” he says, tho 


** with care you o 


rent, ead do food thing beniden You’d have here 
— 


ent Garden.” 


Thought.— Supply Covent Garden. Fortune. Ewotemone 
course it on wor ae £ s. d. considerably. is opini 


ald oo coin money here 


oe Pig cost me cnything. 
a he puts it, ‘pays himself. Orchard 

ted assistants. Your grass makes hay for 
= *ve got to do is to buy a few oats and some pe 
St FATA 


sell, and e 


per usual. be = do Tt ase of your e 

n 
+ FH you sell, and the fruit will balance all ve 
LEMORE'S abbreviation of xt 7 
_ to eam the th 


“er © bright 


He — says, 
As fo be x ede | 


y- 
at Jove!” exclaims Exciemon, “I didn’t know that. Cottages “have it w~ on up to ip to the ‘house. 
my 


e place ! ”—(H ere he winks at me, as much as to say, “‘ Here’s old a 
)}—** You ean turn ’em into bakeries—make your 


for you ! 


a read—Mr. Household Troops—and a Dairy—your own Cow— of something pump dare sit Mister Gold- 


milk and eream on the premises, and think what you'll save in you are, in the summer—under the 


butter!” 


Happy Thought,—I do begin to think what I should save in fish. I 


butter. 


one would save fa are a cow 


not in good order 


the question. 


a] 


walking briskly on, “ie the’ ny Te. 'Me. Puniy of ron” Mandan ioe Sapo aor 
in 1s or nt room; W 

: yon, is te pace for Me. ig. Plenty be 
ed Thought.—To be practical, and ask him where d’ you buy | 


Oh! anywhere,” he answers. I am convinced thet he hee much, which might make Mister 


never bought one in his = He continues, ‘ 


*Go to 
farmer ; buy ’em cheap at a Then you ll save,” tt opt ven 
everything off om th on the Rngers of ‘his left hand with his right, while his 
“you'll save in bacon, Colonel Pork, | 
and—and— ino teat feet,— don’t” t forget pigs’ feet—your little ExGLE- | too. 
MORE ’s on for dinner on that occasion,—and then,” in a triumphant age Oe SET SSS Comes 


| his umb 


burst, “‘ think of the pigs’-wash ! fag 


How do you -wash ?” I inquire, wihinn him to be} 
ges aly romantic, on such a subject. 


more matter-of-fact, 


the Royal le ag ae eh?” 
rtainly I admit that, taking the Royal family as vegetables, 


there is room and to spare. 
** Good,” 


he quabeds entieficd with being correct so far, *‘ you can’t | 





if don’t pay, evict them. Consequence of 

1 they don't pay, mast eve pes Rene k Wictad 
| “Why and all the Hoya family al abou Mister Turnips, carrots, Kir, and the howe burst down. No, must make friends with 
ee and Tenants. On the whole decide to take it as it stands. 

It suddenly occurs to mete re pee Bees ao congas with the 


n, that we’ tal org 4 


ENGLEMORE dismisses this objection at once with—‘‘ You can see 














?—in comes Mr. Pigswash. 


ig, in lod, 


en, where ae 8 evi- 


mary, to 


place for chickens!” 
At this discovery he is epray ated. Pasrumbateiaiie 
to that moment I had 
ickens, but that now it is clear 
He does not allow me time to 


been bothered as to the 


saw anything, but in another 
minute he is drawing my attention to some fruit-trees at the lower 
d of the garden. 
‘* Here you are,” he says, “ Tet A 
and little = Plum ‘Tart, and Ten 
a and you cou a 


les and Plums—fancy 
ou "ll never want to buy 
— " There’s money in this or- 
, and casting a scrutinising 


Well, your mand the 


* Let jm “of our ioe 
ra mae ot tea grag 
strikes him— 


i Pige 

me his pe weekly, if 1 send = for the 
vegetables and bacon: the same 
namely, that I must send up for 
yo va How? Nothing more simple— merely a pony and cart ; the 
outlay a mere trifle, and it would pa 

How many different surts of business I am to undertake, according 
to his view of the matter, it is ——- to say, but there is nothing 
ent of a circumference with his  eabediie. “There you are—| | <oeereiie? that won't exactly fit into Farming and es 


U'am pleased with it, though, I should like to look at i 
his head. ‘ Can’t 


do that,” he says. 


ae pny Go ae who received us 
say this su 
pease 
Se your 
I think that h for eh?” 
Really, from his yee sf 
As, in the course of an otherwise eventful life, I have never strike in2 for the first tine that the gold- 
bought a any butter for myself, I haven't any notion of how much at tled 
pape Sa mt we I reply to Enxciemone, ‘ Well, I suppose house, pied amv fer wh wa 


Dar ahh NP IB a 
3 as ey ee 


If I had an tn aay 
= enn ae. 
‘ancy a gold- river, 
a fly. [soaebw fol that 
ay aay Saw Cie Gan, at ean ane GaDeem, 5 ae 


virtuous happy 

~ A far a8 T know myself, : So ae Gee place, that is, in 

my own mi ut mag ag pee 

Landlord tack on so 

somewhere in the lease, I defer my decision for a day. 

“You'd better Nook while you can,” 

ang ae Oana, peer ar 

~~, 2 —Shall be a.Landed P 
are Tenants. Wonder i 


i 


says Exeremons. I am of 


rietor. With Tenants, 
paw ae regular! ee or 
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A SECOND OPINION. 


Noble Sportsman. ‘‘ Tas Docrors say I must not Hunt THis Sgasoy, Tom. 


I’ve TURNED ‘ Roargr.’”’ 
Huntsman, ‘‘ SonRY TO HEAR THAT, MY LoRD. 








what that is from the outside. It’ll want doing up a bit—that’s 
all. Pail of' whitewash, and box o’ paints will do the trick. Make 
landlord do that.” 

Arrived in town. To dine at Exotemone’s Club. The first thing 
he does is to ask his other guest, ‘‘I say, Groner, you know 
about Nook ?” 

Groner intimates that he is up in the subject; and EncLEmore 
goes on in such an enthusiastic manner as works his friend up to 
the highest pitch of excitement. In fact, GzoncE can’t sit down to 
his dinner until he knows all about it. 

ENGLEMORE goes on—‘* Well, we ’ve Nooked, haven’t we, Colonel?” 
He means me; and I corroborate his narrative so far with a nod, 
and he’s com: ** Pretty place !—O, pretty place!” (Here he 
shakes his , 80 as to impress GeorGE with the idea that however 
he might have joked at other times, this, at all events, was too im- 
portant a matter for anything but the most serious earnest.) ‘* Pretty 
place. Just what you’d like :” as if I wanted to part with the pro- 
perty at once, and had asked him to praise it up to his friend :—he 
continues, “* beautiful trees, splendid garden—no end of fruit”— 
(there wasn’t a gooseberry-bush in the place)—“‘ pigstyes and 
Major Stables all about ; and he’s got gold-fish, Sir, in a pond—the 
re thing: none of Bays sixpenny box of toys with a magnet,— 
no, not a bit of it! No Soho . Genuine wagglers, aren't they, 
Colonel ?” . 

I corroborate his account again, but feel called upon to explain 
that the estate is not a park; that the garden has really to be made ; 
that the whole place is in a very tumble-down condition. 

** Yes, it wants a little figging up, but that’s all.” And so we go 
on with dinner and conversation : myself in the character of a large 
Landed Proprietor (all through ExcLemore’s representation) with a 
stake in the country. 








Harry Untvenrsttres!—They have ‘‘ Select” Preachers at Oxford 
and Cambridge. Would that it were so all over! 


== 


Bot 1 wovunpn’r minp no Doctors, rv I were sor. 
Noble Sportsman. *‘ Wait, Tom, I pangsay you're Ricnr. I°LL consuLt THE ‘ VerT.’” 


S.METHING WRONG Witd MY DagaATHING—IN FACT, 


I’p TRY A MILD Buisrsr,” 








THE INVENTION OF WINE, 
A Hiberno- Classical Myth. 


Berore Bacchus could talk or could dacently walk, 
Down Olympus he leaped from the arms of his nurse. 
But though three years in all were consumed by the fail, 
He might have gone further and fared a worse ; 
For he chanced, you must know, on a flower and fruit show, 
In some parish below, at the Autumn Assizes, 
Where Solon and Croesus, who’d heard all the cases, 
By the peoples’ request were adjudging the prizes. 
‘* Frnit prize Number One there ’s no question — 
We award it,” they cried, in a breath, *‘ to—the divile ! 
By the ‘powers of the delft on your Lownes:’s shelf, . 
Who ’s this Skylarking Elf wid his manners uncivil ?” 
vJuling phnek inte na pee a 
ng whack in their ina . 
Smashed the bunch of prize grapes into all sorts of - 
And made them two judges go on most profanely. 
**O, the deuce!” shouted ,» “he’s not left a whole un!” 
** It’s the juice thin, indeed,” echoed Croesus, half crying ; 
For a squirt of that same, like the scorch of a flame, 
Was playing its game the ould Patriarch’s eye in. 
Thin Solon said, ** Tie him, at pleasure we ’ll try him. 
Walk him off to the gaol, if he’s able to it ; 
If not, thin, why thin get, sure, the loan of a stretcher, 
And convey him away—do yez hear me co it?” 
But Croesus, long life to you, sorrow nor strife to you, — 
And a peaceable wife to you, that continted you ’ll die! 
Just thin you *d the 4 So ame ra 
you ’d previously in your eye. 
No more that eye hurt you—for the excellent virtue 
Of the necther you ’d sipped cured its smarting at once, 















































TRUE CONJUGAL IMPARTIALITY. 


‘1 CAN ASSURE You, Sanam, THar I'm wor AT ALL THE soRT OF WOMAN WHO CAN'T 
sre A Man’s Fav.ts BECAUSE SHE HAPPENS TO BE MARRIED TO HIM. ON THE CONTRARY, 
I’M QUITE CONVIFCED THAT IF DEAR ROBERT WERE NOT ABSOLUTELY FAULTLESS, AS 1 MUST 
SAY BE 18, | SHOULD BE THE VERY Finsr Penson TO FImp IT our”! !!! 








our polis patroilin’, 
in, you ignorant dunce. 
For I’ll prove in a 
“* Look here! have a sup, some more juice he’d sopped up 
In a silver eup, and THEY FresT TASTED WIys.” 


grapes for his slaughter. 
them po mer found 
most adoringly placed, 
tipple, continuin’ to ripple, 
cripple devotion increased, 
lood, they are drinking my blood. 
shouted Bacchus, “take that !” 
wid his thyrsus, 
cade of them flat. 


” 





Zz 
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CHASTISEMENT BY MACHINERY. 


; foam, P. my en  y Brieut, 
in depreca’ tion o tters, 
oa ee ee 
ind; for y 8 only wi 
urged rascals, anh us at all with mal- 
treated and maimed honest men. It is to 
be wished that the tter’s kind could be 


aa 


is still in its infancy, but the 
come when it will be so perfected 

le a skilled mesmerist to place 

umber of criminals convicted of rob- 

ony with ee career we 2 
other; so one ging will do for them 
all. This would save executioner’s labour, 
and greatl inish any brutalisation 


which may 4 the effect of its performance 
on some warders. 

The brutalisation ibl ising from | 

pein ving 

or 


6 con- 


this cause would be minimised 
, batt th 


i been provided with a pena 
appecetes worked by steam, and consisting 
a eylinder into which a rogue could be 
thrust at one end in a state of nature, and 
pouty turned out with his back scored, 
is ears his nose slit, and his fore- 
head at the other. 











Nice Prices. 
** Breancen” writes to the Times ;— 


“It may perha Oe Fie ee tah ee ct teen 
winter yn Mg ag F that I on my arrival here, an advance of from 
25 to 50 per cent. in the prices of apartments, bread, meat, vegetables, &., on 
what I paid last year.” 

Why should “ Braawoun” be ommteed? Ien’t “* Nice and dear” 
the natural antithesis of ‘‘ Cheap nasty” ? 





Not in the Lexicon. 


Brits at Railway Stations draw public attention to a b ) 
of the Musie Halls, called Vitula. friend, but not a Licensed Vic- 
tualler, whose Latin is evidently on its last legs, has got it into his 
head that there must be some hi reference im this title to that 
art of the human frame, which is 
allets. He may be right, but it is 
may describe the frequenters 





Casz or Krpyarrrxa.— Young Goat asleep. 
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TEMPORA MUTANTUR. 


Flyman (to Tourists at Aldershot). ‘‘ Ys, "M, THAT's '1w, Mom, wiTH THE HoRDERLY FOLLERIN’ ’IM—THAT’s THR GenEgRAL. Bort, 
BLESS YER, HE'S UNDER CONTROL HISSELF NOW! HekeE's THE HonrFice, you sez, Mum!!” 

















| Spite of Theology’s bewildering hates 
MORE MILITANTS THAN ONE. wane. Dog - inlds,veltemate lost and won ; 
Waar Church but ’s up in arms, right hand and left But from haets “pife fights Sakeedale, 
Radpaneens Sttenie wae uusety yastion f | Comes all the light that all the Churches share 
Their Levites into warring unions cleft 
With mutual damnation for chief function : 
In Con; Convocation, seunds the clash 
O’er disputation’s waste but well-fought field ; 
From erence, Council, Synod, rings the dash 
Of sided shic 


That warms to fruit all growths of their wide field, 
The bond that all their hatreds und 
And gives them all what each to each denies. 








Dogma’s double- eld with shield ; , 
Rather than put her weapons on the shelf, HARO! HARO! , 
Lilburne-like, each Church militates with herself. ae oueed a the EmprRor oF ee greats the Axe of 
Sooner than stoop her hand to such plain work aro to the American construction of t undering | urton 
As bringing Christ’s light Christian life to guide, peony as See T Ehest is an old An <p usage still 4 
| If she can’t burn heretic, Jew, or Turk | in the Channel Islands—that stronghold of obsolete = ” 
Back of her sects faninet all o tilt can ride: a party is wronged, he makes what is called his ** Clameur de Haro, 
Forbidden to plait oe she ’ll split hairs; invoking the powers of the island to do him justice. 
In surpli aT not in stra =aavel - But where the powers of the island are the authors of the wrong 
Bid ony Sony kick the rest = , | suffered, in what form is the “ Clameur de Hare” to be raised? 
Call reason blind, search sin, and doubt immoral ; We are waiting to see. 








Then, as from faith she feels the life-blood failing, 
Thrust Dogma-doses down to cure her ailing,— 


Comparative Liberty. 
A sad and sorry sight—a black look-out, 




















owe penta | a ; No King of England, except Coartes THE First, a contemporary 
If Christian light were inside Churches cabined, essayist, in Estimates of English Kings, remarks, “‘has ever 
If choiee of Dogmas were sole ’scape from doubt, seriously tried to be despotic in the true sense of the and even 
Sole safety to be Rectored, epee Rabbined ; Cartes did not desire to interfere with the course of y life.” 
But through Chureh-Militants dark chance-medley, No; that remained to be done by the Liberal Government, which 
A wie brighter Militant I see— has blessed us with coercive, paternal, sumptuary and Sabbatarian 
Truth-Militant, of Dogmas foeman deadly, _ legislation. 
eS ee 
e on ount upon e : 
In blazon of light, life, and love revealed. ' 4 Ot 2 1 eee } 
. Tue question of Baby Farming, considered as destined to be 
Whoso in Truth’s picked army seeks his mates, affected by the progress of pa legislation, assumes an aspect of 
Will see all fighters friends, all Churches one, national importance. 
Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford tm the Parieh of St. James, Clerken well, in the County of Midd'-sea, at the Printi ) &Co. Lombaré 


' ne Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Evans, 
Sweet, ip the Precinct of Whicefriars.in wity of London, and Published by him, at No. 85, Pleet Strect, ia tae Parish of St, Brive, City of London.—Satusoat, November 9, 1672 
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THE NEMESIS OF AYRTON. 


Lowpon has Parks for swells to show, 
And pretty Little felks te play 
y 
In pretty nursemaids’ care 
And if our Guards, ouudian, those maids 
Will with sheeps’-eyes beguile, 
And maids be so much off their guards, 
As on our Guards to smile, 


i not the less the Parks he a have 
For general use 
Where somebodies _~ ride and drive, 
For nobodies to see. 


£o as he has a Parliam 
And ey makes 

And some of them prohibitive, 
Each with its penal clause ; 

as , has some = who names 

s demagogues w 

And as these fools will use ihe Parks 

To spout their nonsense in,— 


As he remembers Brass his nomen, 
And WaLpo.r’s tears of w 

And park-rails levelled with the ground, 
And order rough-laid lo 

He calls on — be an het 
His parks to rule 

And i a spouting-plsce Fr m, 
To mete it out per yard 


So said, so done: the ony de brought i in, 


passed i 
A regulations framed 
Ly. ad yy 
That fence about a certain space’ 
LATEST FROM DUNDEE. For fools to spout their rot, 


As you might set a place rl 
| (Where, readers wiil be happy to know, the Maids’ Rebellion has revived in great force. )| yes at ost 7 be shot.” 
Mistress, ‘“‘I pip Not Rixo, Mary.” 


! occasion 

Mary. ‘“‘I xNow THAT, Mux: Bur as I was Morine mx THE Krrcuey, I | st lo! aoe given 
THOUGET I'D COME AND SIT 4 BIT WITH You!” ight in the teeth of ArEron’s Act, 
—<— — ase they walk: 

| Bold! ota spouting-stand 
s 
A FLOURISH ON THE FRENCH HORN. Beyond the measured belt, 

GeyERaL Cuanzy, the other day, on officially assuming the command of the And Arrton’s name and his placard 
ith Army at Tours, olinueed to his troops an Order of the Day, With mud profanely pelt. 
wherein, ing to a telegram from Paris, he informed them that : Ah me, my Arntow, who has thrown 

“ France, which has been enabled to resist great trials, is confident in her valour. She one mud, at times, than thou ? 
will not descend from the rank she has conquered in the world, but will continue the Is’t bettering thy instruction, these 
great part assigned to her by Providence, and render the future secure. France has need | are throwing now ? 
of great virtues, and the army must give an example of them to the nation. Standing | «Fling fas ‘enough,” the proverb says 
— parties, the army must be unaffected by the mean passions which divide and agitate And some of it will stink.” ys, 

country.” 

Don’t you seem to have read all this innumerable times before? Doesn’t Soe we eres pen B- tongue and pen 
it sound simply like one more flourish of ew = alarum, an, Sa- 
lation tantara, and matter-of-course fanfaronade? Seems it not as And now Reverie is phos: : 
to your ears as quack, quack, quack, eehaw, or cock-a-doodle doo? Neverthe- fan Fs 
less, on looking into it, you Till find that it contains ideas. Its second and Thy name ve beater with their scorn, 
third sentences are not merely full of sound and ow signifying nothing. 
The gallant General distinctly confesses that France has need of - ar wo It * Loon to Tike, : bry’ kissing rules, 
There is, indeed, ~~ room for improvement in France, as well, at least, as Applies to cults as well, 
everywhere else. But can the French Army do what GeyxeraL CHanzy Who but an Ayrton should be set 
says it must? Is it possible for soldiers to give France an example of the The London roughs to quell ? 

great virtues which she doubtless needs? Of some, perhaps, but surely not of 

all the virtues. Those same warriors are not generally husbands. They 
cannot exemplify the domestic virtues. And then will it be possible for the Legal Changes 
Army to subsist unaffected by the mean passions which divide and agitate the y 
country, out of whese people it is drawn? Will it, indeed, have the sense| ‘‘ The Right Hon. Ricuarp Dowsz, who was sworn in as one 
: = the” yay | —s * ys it » meena fe instance, o vain- ae Barons ¢ + ~ Irish Court of Seat today tin, Patten will be 
glory which or so long ke renchmen divi against each other, to-day. understood that to-da 
agitated amongst themselves, and egitating mankind ? called as Attorney-‘ieneral, and Ma. Law as Solicitor- General. 


PL 4 —r- | te bone pie have aay at her gr gh 

7 Ww aD one, wii ian 

“Thought is Free.” scan see that PALLEs a hedeese nw a spellin 
Shakspeare. Pallas. W mt on one now yaw Sot that justice is not 4 

A MAN may think freely without being a free-thinker: Some of our bigoted & Ireland 7 immediately, to Mu. Froupe 

















friends are to to understand this. 

















VoL. LtIr. 








Punch at Zunch, | 


sex Urrsses Grant has been 
triumphantly re-elected Pre- 
sident of the United States, | 
Tobias. A quotation, Sir 
Canis, on the instant, come! 
What--the last lines of Porr’s 
Howenr’s history of the other 
Urysses? I, Punch, 
“In Mentor’s form, confirm the 
full accord, 
And willing nations know their 
lawful Lord.” 


That second line is not Porr’s. 
Toby. ‘Twill pass, and i 
confirm the accord in a Car- 
toon, which you shall see, if! 
you are good. 


Iam glad to read that the | 
American Press is again dis- | 
covering GeyeraL Grawt’s 
5 at merits, and is praising | 
im in a liberal, not to say | 
7 lavish manner. All a culi-| 
yy nary question. Royalists oil 
their kings, Republicans but- | 
ter them. 
| ’Tis none of my business to furnish the Tories with an answer to 

the Atrorney-GeweraL. But Sir Jomn CoLertnee says that they 

have no history. Logp Byron pretended to bea Radical, yet he 
writes,— 











‘* I greatly venerate our ancient glories, 
And wish they were not owing to the Tories.” 


The Ultra-Irish Party lose a man in Mr. Macurre. Of 
course he was all wrong in politics, but he was a thoroughly con- 
scientious and a very able man, and he had the ear of the House, 
He had humour, moreover. I heard him, in the days when Mrs, 
Stowe’s book was talked about, aceuse a Minister of reducing his 
followers to a state of ‘* political Uncle Tommytude.” 

| M. Gounop kindly composed, and personally introduced, a song 
, for the benefit of poor Mus. Back, once Maid of Athens. It has 
not been a success. He is surprised. You are not, Toby? You 


know that the sing-song lot mostly dislike good music, and warble | he would take that trouble. 


about sentiment too much to feel any. | 


| 


A Jersey farmer, seeing some children at play, and remembering 
_ that some of his apples been stolen, fired a gun at the little | 
party. He put in oats, not shot, but they stuck all over one of the 
children, and hurt it considerably. There is law, of a sort, in Jersey, 
and he goes to prison, to teach him not to sow his wild oats in 
children’s backs. The sentence was lightened on account of his age. 
He was 62. Anywhere but in Jersey this would have been thought 
a reason for giving the spiteful old churl an extra three months. | 
Don’t you wish you had been near his legs, my dog ? 


The Emprror or Cana is married. All happiness to the flowery 
young couple! The bride will probably see some revolutions, but 
we will hope that she will be 


‘¢¢ Empress’ of herself, though China fall.” 


Somebody’s unexpectedly vulgar conduct, the other day, was 
explained to me as admitting of ‘‘ the simplest solution.” said, 
good-naturedly, ‘‘ Not quite the simplest, but the solution was that 
of several lumps of sugar in several glasses of element and alcohol.” 


How great a poetical matter a little prosaic fire kindleth! I find 


this in myself—but never mind that. Tuomas Gray wrote a poem 

called the ** Loug Letter.” It was suggested by two or three lines 
| of scrawl by a foreign “4 could not spell. This is the inspired 
' and inspiring despatch. e original is the property of a friend of 
' mine, who kindly let me copyit. I will read it to you, Toby. 
** Lapy Scuavs’s compliments to Mr. Gray she is sory to have not 
find him to tell him that Lapy Brown is very well.” We are great 
' creatures, we poets, 


It was contended in a Law Court the other day that ‘a wife was 
lawfully in any house where her husband was, and had a right to 
go into any room after him.” The Judge was astounded, and dis- 
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sented. Yet I believe most wives will think, or at least say, that he 
was wrong, especially those of the class that prefer a husband’s 
room to his company. 


A Doorstep Brigade, to save servants the trouble of cleansing our 
thresholds! What next, and next? as Mr. Coppew wrote. In an 
exquisitely beautiful little comedy, which would never have been 
written but for your master, Toby, a girl taunts her lazy sister,— 
**T say, Ma, if Brancue ever hasa baby, she ’1l put it out to wash.” 








The Moslem holds that every painter who draws human figures 
will, at the resurrection have to put souls intothem. Perhaps the 
belief is shared by certain Christian painters, who therefore wisely 


| avoid double trouble. 


I will astonish your canine mind. List. A battle scene: 


“ Then banners waved, and arms were mixed with arms, 
And javelins answered javelins as they fled, 
And both fled hissing Death.” 


Whose? Take an hour. Yougiveitup? The author of:the Little 
Busy Bee. ’Tis true, foi de Punch. ould you have beleft it of 
the good little Doctor? It is froma Lyric so thundering that he 
was actually obliged to stop in the middle and write prose, as his 
ys could not express his excitement. Then he went at it again, 
and thundered to the end. 


_ CHavcer was Clerk of the Works at Windsor Castle, and super- 
intended the repairs there from 1389 to 1391. Ish suggest his 
being thus — as a subject for a picture, but apainter would 
be sure to say that “‘no theme” was offered. He-would be right, 
but he might throw in an incident, the Aédile of ‘the day eomplain- 
ing of the expense, and the King of the day (I forget who it was) 
knocking down the JEidile, and, with a sweet amile, quoting 


CHAUCER’s 
“ The wrastling of this world asketh a fall.” 


And I don’t think the Academy e would print it wrestling, 
because that is correct, according to m use. 


“The Ephesians” would be a good name foraclab. A club of 
Churchmen might so call themselves (when we have been dis-estab- 
Ys * _ ithe Shakspearian motto, ‘‘ Ephesians, my Lord, of the 

urch,’ 


You have heard that sentiment from me before? What do I 
care ? hat does our friend Terentrus observe? Nullum est jam 
dictum quod non sit dictum prius.” 


Lorp Metsourye could hit very straight from the shoulder when 
Lozp Brovenam made an able and 
bitter attack on him in the Lords one night, and Loxp Metnovryg, 
in his reply, lauded his enemy’s intellect enormously, and added, 
** How serious, my Lords, must the objections to such a man, 
when such talent could not induce me to offer him office ! ” 


Those little lions—don’t growl, you jealous pig !—are well worth 
foing to see at the Z.G. Diu parturit leena catulum sed—leonem. 

ey are little Irish lions, moreover, but are, as Theseus remarks, 
“* Very gentle beasts, and of agood conscience.” At least, they have 
not been such stupid beasts as to roar for Home Rule yet. 


If my revered friend, the Brsnor or Sr. Davin’s, is fairly reported 
(all Bishops are not, a know), his ip has cut the knot of the 
Athanasian Creed. He is stated to have said that “‘ it will probably 
| be found, on investigation, that the entire responsibility of the ter- 

rible anathema devolves upon the Clerk, who alone says, Amen.” 
| I wait a verification. But if the Bishop is right, is it not hard on 
the Clerk, who would get an awful wigging if he did not make the 
response ? 


The police in Madras wear green chintz knickerbockers. 


No wonder our forefathers were so jolly. I see by an advertise- 
ment in the Spectator (AppIson’s—my contem , however, often 
writes quite as well as the el t Josep), that oe Bareelona wine 


was five shillings a gallon, and four-and-sixpence if t by the 
butt, and that Madeira was six shillings a gallon. The Coed Fi - 
plars of those days had good times. 


The young fellows of our day are so awfully careful about com- 
mitting themselves to enga 
Beaumont and FLETcHER’s plays says 

** Give me him dare love 
At first encounter.” 


I always used to do so, I am proud tosay. 








ments. A spirited girl in one of 
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PUNCH’S PROTEST. 





‘ \ . 2 — ee 
E say. Punch says. Ipse. Is the Lord Mayor's 


Show to go on, or is it to cease! Medieval Pageant. | groom, 


; ‘indeed! Mr. Punch asks whether the Show of 
Saturday last was worth going to the window to behold and see, or 
whether it was not of a sort to justify the interposition of Holland— 
in other words, the pulling down the blind? Fathers of the City, 
what are you about? You have untold gold at command, a popula- | 
tion affectionately ready to be enthusiastic, a grand historic ition 
to be maintained, and you assemble us in our thousands—us, and | 
our reproaching children—to witness a display of unmitigated | 
Bumbledom. Fathers, you must wake up. Give us a Pageant, as it | 
is given by the Trades abroad—or give us Elephants and Camels, and 
ions, as signs of our Empire and your magnificent commerce. 
Give us a historical ion, with all the costumes since Lord 
Mayors were invented. . Or, if you can do nothing better, ask 
Groner the Duke for brilliant soldiery. But do give usa Show. | 
Best of all, come forth yourselves. Get out of those stuffy carriages, | 
and show yourselves like Merchant Princes, proudly parading. Why | 
should not our well-beloved Srz Joun Bennett be seen somewhat | 
as above depicted? That’s the time of day, Fathers? Why do 
you not all mount in emulation of that example, and fill us with 
admiration, each of you with some ensign of the Craft that has raised 
him to wealth and honour. You must consider this, Fathers, and, 
not to put too fine a point on it, come out stronger, or not come out 
at all. Punch weeps at having to make this Great Remonstrance, 
but a brave man’s tears are tragic. Drive him not into open rebellion. 
| Ouce more, give us not.a Beadle’s March, but a Lord Mayor’s Pageant. 


——E—=E=_— = — = | 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(After a visit to the South Kensington Museum, he addresses the | 
Editor as usuai.) 


_ Fusprve that Covent Garden is successfully Babiling and Bijou- 
ing, that at Lane Mr. Bevexcey is “‘ surpassing himself” 
every evening, and that ‘“‘ Mr. Cuatrerton’s Lucky Star” (how 1 
wonder what you are) is shining nightly amidst demonstrations of 
satisfaction; that Mabel’s Life is ‘hardly failing to become an 
Adelphi favourite,” with its “ bright sallies” —(Sallies in the Ballets ?) 
~—and its ‘“‘ complete triumph of mechanical art,”— vide advertise- 
ments generally for these and the following quotations ;—finding 
that Mz. Witis’s “Noble play” is every evening witnessed by 
tearfully sympathetic, crowded and brilliant audiences, consisting | 
of influential families (more like influenzial families, if their eyes | 
are all running) seated in new rows of stalls; finding that the Strand 
is fed like a Vampire (its latest burlesque but one, by the way) on | 
the happy vein (surely the jocular vein would have been better) of. 


| 
| 





such perfeetion 
| abo 


| account of difficulties with hi 


supercilious! 
| designed the whole thing, International Exhibition and Gardens on 


the “indefatigable Mz. Brngn;” that unpuffed Ma. Purtrs is 
Maesycophanting at the eee unpuffed Puff’ (Cuares 
MaTHEWS) is doing i at the Gaiety (where ’s your Game of 
santos P); that Queen’s ices in the li 

© management) the Power, the P 
Amos Clarke ; that Mx. Mowtaduz, on his own showing, 
utterly impossible (as other Managers have done before him) tw print 
everything he'd like to say in public about the achi 
success “in a new tion ;"” finding that the management of the 
Court Theatre has, and is entitled to, me SF ee 
aaeeres one of its pieces, which is received _— enthusiastic appro- 

on every evening by every one, including management itself, 

of course, and the —finding, I say, all persons and things 
t in the ne an 
_e for the nullification of much unfovourable criticism 
—Your tative has nothing to do 
own that never were such pieces, such 


- —— 

Shaneape 1. or Ta (distinatly anderatanl thet | 

. 1, as tour understand that), 
wished to be instructed. had tried, for You, to be amused at the | 

theatres, but had failed. It suddenly occurred to me that Mr. In- 
had made up his face for Charles the First from some picture 
ional Portrait Gallery. The N. P. Gallery suggested Ken- 

useumr to begin with. ied, on your f, nem. con, 
morning in November of the present year, a cavalier 
and probably was, representing You in 


Sir, there You, I am sure, | 
the , how | 
bys prfunt (by the way. ow 


testimonialised you ’— 
towards South Ken- 


eats 
: 


i 
| 


=| 
et 
Hi 4 


sh 


in 
gone 


E 


work machinery 
ide, somewhere: here was another 

economical ive him a new livery, though 
when the wind blows his ski shows the lining, you see 
how badly he wants it. the lady whose groom rode 
beside her, and thus remin of Miss Brappon's once popular 
heroine, Aurora Floyd. The was the gentleman who evi- 
dently didn’t ride every day was now clearly wishing, on 
i that he’d stayed at home on this 
particular morning, or that he had come out as a pedestrian, and 
merely talked about his horse. Then there were the couple—a lady 
and a gentleman—who had come out to ride together, but were never 
within a hundred yards of one another, = chy started to canter, 
as they did every other five minutes, and were separated at once. 
Then came the stout groom, proudly i young master on 
his pony with a leading rein ; while, on the gravel path, among the 
usual sprinkling of classes, was the old ys inevitable as the dog 
on the Derby ay, who will open her umbrella, no matter what the 
weather is, and startle somebody’s horse. 

Then there were the wooden-jeinted mounted Policemen, sitting in 
such a manner, that if you drew an imaginary line from the tip of 
the Policeman's nose to the toe of his boot, it would form the base of 
an acute angled triangle, of which the third angle would be at the 
back of the saddle. ith this mathematical problem solved satis- 
factorily, Your Re ntative, being clearly in a teachable frame of 
mind, passed rapidly on, and, at length, with that awed and humbly 
reverent bearing which ever distinguishes him (when not represent- 
ing You, Sir), in the presence of The Classical, he stood at the lowly 
wooden gate of the S. K. Museum, 5.W. Remembering my mission, 
however, I dismissed the aforesaid demeanour, and — my hat 
jauntily on one side, and taking off one glove, in an easy familiar 
manner I strolled into the iliously, as if I could have 


f 





the other side of the way included, a hundred times better myself, | 
and would alter the entire set of buildings, now, and on the spot, if 
“~~ said very much to me. 

desolation! O solitude! No one spoke to me: there were none 
to speak ; and not a sound was heard, save the solemn cracking of 
twenty walnuts, one the other in succession, by two stout and 
serious Policemen, who were sharing a pennyworth, taking ten each. 
Therethey stood, the and rog, modernised, of 


hin picked 
is thin, out comes your Fat pi 

ek, 

show of Prize Policemen ? 

But this is levity. 


olive 
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ee nk ae, Sage ee ee yt Sey ati fo ae 











2020 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Novewom 16, 1872. 

















EXPERIENTIA DOCET. 


Elder of Fourteen. ‘‘ Wuere'’s Basy, Manos?” Madge. “‘ lm Tax oTHER Room, I THrnx, Emuy.” 
Elder of Fourteen. ‘* GO DIRECTLY, AND SEE WHAT SHE'S DOING, AND TELL HER sHE MustwT!” 








THE RISING OF THE WATERS. THE DANGERS OF TEA-DRINKING. 


Incwpation! Inundation! Inundation ! TEETOTALLERS are continually warning eople of the poisons which 
| 1ll-tidings on ill-tidings, in dread reduplication, they say are always lurking in all alcoholic drinks; but it may be 
From every nook and corner, of remote and neighbour nation— questioned if tea be any whit less noxious than beer, or ~~~ | or 
Tidings of rising waters, and spreading consternation ! = at least when it is purchased at a common grocer’s shop. 
How the rains keep pouring, pouring ut of twenty-seven specimens of tea tested recently in G Ww, 
And the streams come roaring, roarin; we find it stated in the (//obe that only six were genuine, the 


g, roaring, , q 

And the sluices and the dykes, that men trusted for salvation, others were composed of such ingredients as these sin 0 es 
Have fallen to decay for want of timely reparation, “Tron, plumbago, chalk, China elay, sand, Prussian blue, turmeric, in- 
Till they sap and soak and leak, | digo, starch, gypsum, catechu, gum, the leaves of the Camellia Sasanqua, 
Waxing weaker and more weak, Chloranthus officinalis, elm, oak, willow, poplar, elder, beech, hawthorn, and 
And all is tears and terror, and dismay and desolation ' aloe. 


Inundation, Inundation, Inundation! 





Old jokers often say that tea is a sloe poison, but when tea is made 


- ; 7 : 'of sloe-leaves mixed with turmeric, plumbago, indigo and Prussian 
From every creed and calling comes the ery of innovation. blue, it can hardly be considered a fit matter for a joke. ‘ Tea 
The sound of bursting bulwarks, forces new to calculation, veniente die, tea decedente” is the drink of other than teetotallers ; 


y the less they take of it the better, unless by testing 
they assure themselves that it is really tea they take. 


Sweeping before them wreck'd beliefs, put to too fierce probation! : 

And still the tocsin’s mouth, ah sia ay 

East and west, and north and south, 

pone ee the a er iee pein << inte ales, 
some ram Bee y while all round was agitation, | 

Till men ask is aught to trust ’twixt the diamond and the dust— | THE NEGRO CAPACITY. 


Is there truth, or faith, or barrier, for man, or church, or nation ? Tue name of Staney, celebrated in “‘ the last words of Marmion,” 
has derived fresh lustre from the achievement effected by an Ameri- 
con namemaane of the — i Dr. a 
Parliament out of Session. . M. Stan er, on the night of Wednesday last week, delivered 
his second lecture at St. James’s Hall, of course to hearers who 
Tue Right Honourable Gentleman said it had been asked what, if | crowded it closely, and enthusiastically applauded him. During the 
we were to persevere in the policy of concession instanced by sub- gallant explorer’s discourse, according to a contemporary :— 
mitting the Alabama Claims and the San Juan Question to arbitra-| friea, K th 
tion, for the maintenance of peace at any price, would be the use of | | The ae os oe Son my: —. aan ee ae am, 
continuing to go to the expense of building iron-clads upon iron- | °™¢ ,.¥** roUsh* especially under the tho sudiense oe 
lads ultiplyi d all the oth tl the first evening of their camping on a fine hunting-ground, eaten the whole 
nitions of war? "The ‘ase wes thet, when the limits of ell passible | °% * 7uns boar.” 
concession shall have been reached by our having yielded everything | This was indeed going the whole hog. Mn. Srawter had perhaps 
+ y us those asec le us to defend our shores pred seen that exploit physically performed before; no, not in 
in event of invasion, erica. 
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THE RETURN OF ULYSSES. 


Barrannia. “ AH, MY DEAR! I WAS CERTAIN YOU WOULDN'T TURN AWAY THE GENERAL. HE MAY 


SMOKE TOO MUCH, AND BE TOO FOND OF HIS RELATIONS; BUT, AT ANY RATE, HE’S BEEN A GOOD AND 
FAITHFUL SERVANT TO YOU!” 



































Novemper 16, 1872.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 205 








too much—I didn’t expect it of you—bless you.”— Bah! I do wish 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. my it at home. She'd have had no romantic notions « 
wgHTLY Ha At. su ut would have insisted upon examining everyt , a 
. —Count 14 gh se ae wouldn't have let that Carpenter go until she'd worried hing into 
settled. I am now Mister |“ uoking good” everything, all round. He'd have met his match. 
Landed Proprietor. Four|, Then there are, I notice on my visit, plasterers and masons all in 
acres all my own. Intend | league against me, but ap tly setting to work with a will. 
to have board up with) They are all “‘ making good,” but not making better, which is in 
“Beware of the Dog.” reason the spirit, though not the letter, of the Landlord’s contract. 
By the way I must get a| Next important matter is a Gardener, and Stable-man. The 
dog. Ought to have very query oceurs, if I keep Mr. Pig who’s to look after him? The 
savage one. EnoLemore, Gardener or the Stableman? In a book on farming I recollect 
says when he hears this, acing Sat Gesy ie aaigele Fig-enn kept, just as there is a Cow- 
Ves, get a sort of Mister herd for cows. é ¥ 
Pincher.” Notice to Bur-|_ 4 propos of pigs, what a very obstinate person the “ pig-headed 
* glars—No Admittance, Lady” must have ; 
It’s a very lonely spot. appy Thought.—Swine-herd. Advertise for a Swine-herd :— 
No habitation within a “ Wanted, in a Gentleman’s family, a Swine-herd, who will have 
mile or more, exceptapot- no objection te milking a Cow.” That’s to say, ‘ to save x's,” as 
: house. Old woman who ENGLEMORE would phrase it, a Swine-herd who doesn’t mind being 
“> keeps the house tells me ® Cow-herd. Must keep two pigs at least; with power to add to 
* that they always lock their number. , 
up early in the winter.| . This consideration leads to others. On whom are the various 
Why ? Oh! she replies, duties to fall ? : 
some queer characters! For instance, Pigs? Well, to the Swine-herd. Cows? To the 
about then. ‘ Queer Cow-herd. Poultry to the . Or, let me see—isn’t it a 
Characters” sounds as if, Poultry-woman who looks after fowls? Fowls to the Fowler. [I 
the lanes were filled with suppose, though, that those costermongery-looking sort of fellows 
Guy Fawkeses. 0 go out in,the bourhood and 
I don’t like this account larks, are Fowlers. 
he : i , place. Nothing be 
fore twas not so men- some 
mean lease. The Landlord and his The Little 


to ‘treated it as fan 
Fy 
ither of us| 


’ " ? 
Don’t you see? An 
_— no one to look out of Mister Tf 


did 

little games in the concluded the entertainment), whic 
i floor Back and say, the country gentlemen who , 
allo, Tommy!” I admitted then, as did the Landlord and the two days. So that, as those country gent! 
Solicitors, that this absence of an inquisitive and objectionable neigh- was correct in a ye isn't it likely that the Fowler Y 
bour (as anyone would be who called out to you, ‘' Hallo, Tommy!” the poultry was also the man employed to catch larks? (Don’t 
from an upper storey) was certainly an advantage. “Exactly,” said see my way clearly in this, but more on this subject under 
ENGLEMoRE, triumphantly; ‘“‘then there you are.” There | F., Farming, Fowling,” in Typical Developments, Vol. XV., p. 22, 
| evidently, nothing er to be said on the subject. The foaled Ch. VI., when I ’ve leisure.) . 

dertook all repairs, which accounts for my finding a carpenter in ust write to TzLrorp, and two other country friends who farm, 
the house rattling door-handles, and working locks backwards and to know what is absolutely necessary. Pigs: say two to begin with. 
forwards, apparently trying to find out how little work he ean do Poultry: two to begin with. Cows: well, here again, two to begin 
in the house without utely nullifying his contract with the with. f-—— : 
| Landlord. Happy | tht.— Why not two of everythin to | with ? 

I believe now, with my experience, that this crafty artificer took| On tion, this sounds like « ing Noan’s ; and my 
_ this opportunity of laying the foundation for many of my subse- Aunt, Dene Gan on Can pete, See e it when I tell her, 
See. a tie after ay and oad fin ray Soni | uisi vy a list—to tele with 
spectively. He ’d got, as ist for repairs w it, “to m wo begin with? Yes; one, copy. Good. pha- 

a lot of i such as window-frames, sashes and fasten betically ; taking everything in order, and so see exactly what I 
rollers for blinds, bells, locks, all stipulated for in detail, “to be | want. : rie , 
done and fini in @ proper and workmanlike manner.” What| Commence List ; heading it ‘‘ Things Wanted for Nook Farm and 
he “‘made good” I have never been exactly able to discover. Dairy. Alphabetically taken.” Commence with (of course) “ A. 
My“ impression is that when he caught my eye, on any visit of What does ‘‘A” stand for? Animals. Yes, true; but when I 
pe ae geen getting on, he assumed ‘‘a proper , write Animals it will include all the other letters of _the alphabet at 
workmanlike manner,” as stated in the agreement: in fact,'once. What can I put under “A”? 
when I was looking on he was “ making it good,” and when I wasn’t| Happy Thought.—Ass. Must have a Donkey for cart... and 
he was “ ing it bad.” generally so useful. Donkey will carry two baskets for little Uncles 
ve smiled in his shirt-sleeve (having on no coat— Jack and Gri, when they arrive, to ride about in. (N.B. Must 
a garment which he only adopted out-of-doors in unprofessional | ° . . If I put Donkey under 
intervals) when, on taking possession, I expressed my hall I 
delight and satisfaction with a// the window-blinds, frames, sashes, | ‘ 
and f, as aforesaid. How pleased I was (and he too—the it m ; " 
villain !) when I found that I coudd lock and unlock a door (having| “A.” Apes. No, not onafarm. (Might ask Daxwry, 
| expected ay me my er = a aoe air {| whether there’s any chance of their becoming Cows, if fed 
remarked, t seem: a trifle stiffly at first, “* but,” | perly. vo 
said StyBoors, the Carpenter, “ they "ll work ab gy = time ;” | Happy Thowght.—'* A” for Aviary, and naturally enough B” 
' and how I rang ’em all in turn, one after the other, as a “ringing for There you are. By the way, though, what Birds? ... 
in the new tenant”—which I fancy is some sort of ancient ceremony, |“ B” also stands for Bull. Dangerous thing to keep a Bull. 
| as the name has quite a familiar sound, unless I am thinking List so far. A for Aviary. B, Birds and Bull (with « query to 
a Curate “reading himself in”—and perhaps I am. However,| Bull). C, evidently Cocks. It’s quite a pity that “H” in this 
when Strsoors, Carpenter saw me so intent on the renova- instance doesn’t come next to‘ C.” Better bracket them together. 
tions, didn’t he distract my attention by calling upon me to notice|C and H. Cocks and Hens. x back to D. 
he’d repaired a skirting-board here, and another there, and Eagles *). No. Passover E. F, Fow 
how the front door could be bolted easily, and how he’d made the| be i under F. a. A, A 
door, which had previously caused much vexation and annoy- {refer to F). D, Donkey. E (uncertain). 

ance, now quite a pleasure to open and shut,— didn’t he, I say, |G, bushes, &o 
dilate upon all these improvements until I felt inclined to weep|—Cocks and Hens; also : 
on his shoulder, and say, ‘‘ You really have done too much— Horses till this minute. “I,” Implements. 
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Plump Pater. “1 pox’t Ossect To your Son, Sin, BUT IT APPEARS TO ME THE YOUNG PEOPLE WILL HAVE NOTHING UNTIL AFTER 
ovr Dears! Now, / am Goop ror THE NEXT TweNTy Years. How LONG Do rou MEAN TO LivgE?” 


Pears, Peacocks, Peas, &c., &c. Odd! 


to begin with “‘ P.” Such a run on this letter. Shall end by spe 


Farm—Pharm. 


Happy Thought.—Compile a book on Farming, to be called The 
Modern Pharmacopeia. . . . 80 much to begin with. turtle soup. This is the glutinous part to be found between the shell and the 


thinking it over carefully. At present I don’t see anything until | pathising mind of a man with a keen appetite, to consider that the 
P, which stands for Pigs, Potatoes, Parsley, Pheasants, Plums, Pickles, | strangers are well fed on their arrival, and soon recruit their shat- 











A SETTLEMENT. 


[Thin Pater fails to admire problem, 








“verything suddenly appears | tered strength, and fill their shells with verdant fat by the good cheer 
dling | that is given them. To the man of real feeling this is sunshine to the 

| spirit; but alas! the sunshine is checkered by a cloud :-— 
“Only a small portion of the fish is used in the preparation of the famous 


fish. A large proportion of the flesh is consequently sent to Kingston, Jamaica, 





My pear Mr. AtpermMan Poncnu, 


Tue advent of Lord Mayor’s Day leads me to ponder with |man be to his species who could invent a way of turning turtles’ 
questa interest on the following information, which I find in the meat to soup, or else of so increasin 
) 


server :— 


“The best green-backed turtle can only be obtained off the coasts of the ee the more devoutly to be - moh as wo are 
outlaying islands in the Carribean Sea, called the Caymans, or in the deep | ‘ 
water of the coast of the Spanish Main, near Greytown and thereabouts.” 


: . : aa 
Goondty =e ~~ ~ St eee eee | Another cloud, and a still darker one, upon the sunshine I have 
“outlying,” and proceed with quickened appetite to swallow the next | mentioned. Who that loves good li 


subject, 


scraps of information :— 


“The fish are brought to London in vessels fitted with tanks, by means of| who can tell but one may live till turtles are extinct? Coal is 
which they are kept alive during the voyages. On their arrival in England | deemed to be exhaustible, but there are substitutes for coal: with 
the turtles are transferred to large heated ponds or tanks, where they are well | eed t ’ eed one could contrive to make a fire 
fed and speedily regain any strength they may have lost through confinement | Wood, Or peat, Or even sea-weed oi v } 


on the voyage.” 


Delightful reading this, Sir, to a man of tender feeling, and of | What use will be our coal, and who can hope to find « substitute for 
pretty tough digestion. How pleasant it is to reflect that such con- | Believe me then, in sorrow yours reflectingly 
siderate pains are taken to make the turtles comfortable while in ; - e : So “ 
their transit hitherward, and that, after their arrival on our hospit-| 7'™/and Villa, Friday. PICURUS SOUPATURUS. 
able ~ cost is spared to shield them from the rudeness of our 

ne pictures with delight the meeting of the turtles in | . 
d, they may shake fins with one an- | BY WESTBURY THE ORTHODOX. , 
other after their long voyage, and wag their tails while they exchange| Tue Mopzrn “ Novation” Henesy.—Passing a policy-holder on 
their little anecdotes of travel. Nor is it less delightful to the sym- | from one Company to another without his consent. 


climate! 
their warm an 


cosy tanks, where 


| where the meat is saleable at about 4d. a pound. 


nous! O that their too, too solid flesh would melt in the mouth, 
| like their adorable green fat! What a noble benefactor would that 


natural obesity that they 
became entirely pinguid and their fesh grew into fat! Such a con- 


‘*In the opinion of persons engaged in the trade, the supply of turtle is by 
no means inexhaustibie.”’ 


ving can read this mournful | 
news and not feel a pang of anguish at the thought which it awakens ° | 
What would life be without turtle, one may tearfully reflect, and 





/and stew a turtle into soup. But when turtles are exhausted, of 
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” Big Mr. Hawkins (sententiously). ‘‘Do vou know, Mr. JAWKINS, IT HAS OFTEN 
STRUCK ME THAT ONZ Man’s Foop MAY BE ANOTHER Man’s Porson?” 
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AMISSION FOR MEN AND BROTHERS. 


Gore, all of Love and Mercy, 
On a mission, Public dear, 
Nought to profit Mammon’s purse he 
Goeth, lo Srm Barrie Frere! 
’Tis a statesman valuable, 
Envoy whom you send afar 
’Mongst your fierce and formidable 
Flesh and blood to Zanzibar. 


In their fellow-men they traffic ; 
He d to stop that trade ; 
And need a tongue seraphic 
Heathen hearers to persuade. 
My his words convey conviction 
© their softened hearts of ‘stone | 
he win them by mere diction ; 
the strength of speech alone 


To our sable Kind in duty 
We, beloved, ne’er must lack, 


lowest figures ! 
Ah, ’t were best done all for love! 


Too, too little for black Brothers, 
Though we try with‘all our might, 


Can we care, or e’en for others 


could cry, wit 
Could lament a human Cad ? 


You it may, but should not, startle, 


If, as y " 

Circumstances shall Srx BartLe 
Force to run us up a bill. 

May just Ralers place all under 
That new load incurred for Blacks ; 

Further still one class not plunder 
By an increased Income-tax. 


The Chace. 
Mas. Matapror, who is a staunch upholder 





Little Mr. Jawkins (more sententiously). “Weir, | wow'r co sO FAR As TO SAY|of the Establishment, has been”greatly shocked 
THAT, Mz. Hawkes. Bor I aM CERTAINLY oF OPINION THAT WHAT MAY PROVE! to hear that in some of the country they 
| EMINENTLY BeneFicraL To THe HeattH—a—or ows lIwpivipvat—a—wmay Prove | hunt with packs of es! She wonders what 
EXTREMBLY DETRIMENTAL, AND, INDEED, ABSOLUTELY FATAL TO ANOTHER INDIVIDUAL | the Bishops and Congregation are about, to allow 





| —A—DIFFERENTLY ConsTITUTED—a< !”’ 





MINISTERIAL DANCE-MUSIC. 


| _Ar a place in Arundel Street, Strand, under the Presidency of 
, Mz. Beares (Master of Arts), the Pall Mall Gazette said the | 
other day in a Note :— 


| 

“Among the fashionable arrangements advertised for next week is ‘a| 
soirée, concert, and ball,’ at two shillings a head, including tea, ‘ to celebrate | 
the ful settlement of the Alabama dispute and the second anniversary of 





such 








posers of even Dance-Musie. Otherwise we should mow perhaps be 
seeing that waltz and those q i commended to Nobility by 
advertisements announcing them to be arranged ‘‘ as danced at the 
Mobility’s balls.” 





MALA FIDE TRAVELLERS. 
(Unlicensed by the Laureate.) 


| the Workmen’s Peace Association.’ ” Lamm, lang ng - so dark the night oot ehill. 
e Arrangements now fashionable among such le as workmen om, Sn, Seen a age my 
4 and workwomen in Arundel Street, Strand, ine “4 one particular Teo inte, seo Sata, 7 —s 
j | Suggesting ideas which an attempt to carry out might be made, with No thought had we the night was so far spent, 
7 a view to setting the fashion in a higher quarter. A series of Peace And ing this, the Bobby will relent. 
: Society’s Balls might be given in certain political circles of the Too late, too late, ye cannot enter now | 
superior classes. One speciality distinctive of Peace Dancing 
} ought to be a reformed nomenclature of Dance-Music. Gentility No beer, though late, and dark, and chill the night. 
: has heretofore been accustomed to dance to tunes many of them O let us in, and we will not get tight! 





essociated with war. The higher orders have hitherto used to trip 
_ It on the light fantastic toe to measures occasionally named after 
sanguinary battles, Alma, Inkermann, Solferino, and so on, al- 
though, by the way, as yet, Paris has sent us no composition of this 
kind bearing the name of Sedan. But now, instead of appellations 
derived from triumphs of arms, your composers for the on might 
distinguish their works — commemorating the satisfactory set- 
tlement of disputes by arbitration. Alabama quadrilles, and a San 





uan waltz would just now, perhaps, be popular among the Minis- 
| terial Section of the better sort of people. But America has no com- 


Too late, too late, ye cannot enter now! 


t us in, that we may have it neat! 
late, too late, ye cannot erter now ! 


— ——— 


4 gn of gin to-night would be so sweet. 
Too 





DINNER Yor THe “ n”-LES6, 


Goon EpvucaTionaL Covurnsz vor ax Usepucatep Cockxrr.— 
An aitch-bone. 
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“PITY THE POOR TEACHER.” 


Teacher. ‘‘ AND WHAT ARE THE FouR QUARTERS OF THE WortpD?” 
First Pupil. ‘‘ Puzasz, Tzacner, Arr, Earru, Fire, anp WaArTER.”’ 








Bounp ess benevolence necessitates boundless avarice. 


THE HYDE PARK PILLAR. 


THERE is a Stone, Rosetta hight ; 
There’s Cleopatra’s Needle ; 
A Stone yclept the Moabite : 
A Stone we ’ll name the Beadle ; 
By one this last set up to mark 
e bounds for atump-oration, 
When mobs assemble in Hyde Park 
To make a ‘‘ demonstration.” 


The menace which that Stone surmounts 
Has been by Patriots slighted. 

With Fenian Roughs it nothing counts ; 
And Ayrrron’s hopes are blighted. 

And so, since it has failed to scare 
Democracy ungentle, 

That Stone’s as little useful there 
As it is ornamental. 

Remove it then, that laughing-stock 
In eyes of all who scan it. 

Cart o’er the way that Beadle’s block 

Sulmen ite. 

It is an object, though of fun, 
Historical ; there stow it, 

And, housed among South Kensington 
Museum’s treasures, show it. 





MORAL FOR MILLIONNAIRES. 
To do no 


end of good you must get no end of money. It requires very much 
indeed to mcke ~ 


omen as happy as one could wish, but to render 


others so too, an infini 


Second Pupil (eagerly). ‘‘ No, TzacnER,—Matrasw, Mark, Lugs, anp Jomn.” 
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MEMS. FOR “MY LORDS.” 


OnE 
Which will not, and an iron 

Too small to be hit, with one gun, one gunboat 
May be more than a match for the best ship afloat. 
The smaller the boat, and-the 
The more damage she’ ll do, and 
In one little boat, hands, themselves ay em, 
Might send to the bottom a big ship’s crew. 
The lightest of boats, you must see, if you think, 
Outweighs any, the heaviest, ship she can sink. 





Legal News. 


Tuts advertisement appeared in a contemporary last week’: 


n that will pierce, mind, is worth any number 
vessel encumber. 


the gun, 
lees Fisk’ she "lL run. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


\ IG.—Gentleman, having Cast-Off Wig, will be glad to give it to | 


a deserving person needing one, who can be well reco 
No. * * * © Office. 


Address 


A copy of this was thoughtfully enclosed tothe ATTORNEY-GENERAL, | 


who wrote a most graceful 


article proffered by 
begging. 


note to Lorp Penzance, 





Refreshing Slumber. 


WE put it to AncuprAcoyw Denison himself whether he would not 
: i t-minded map, | 


look upon it as a venial offence if a conscientious, ri 


declining 
is Lordship. It has not, however, gone long 


the | 





after reading steadily through the Thirty-Nine pees were to take | 


Forty Winks. 





CHRONOLOGY. 


June 18.—Victory of Waterloo. 
November 9.—Triumph of Waterlow. 
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Bradbury, Evans, @ Co., 
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TEMPLARS AND TEMPERANCE. 


A certarn Judge used to say that there was no such 
i bad wine. All wines, he said, were good, 
wines were better than others. He was a 

i said, wines, and, as a lawyer 


good Judge. He never 

i make 

All British Judges are good 

ways were. JEFFREYS was exception 

that proves the rule. British Judges are, and ever 

were, all sober. Hence the proverb, “‘ Sober as a Judge,” 

because it is seen that no amount of wine that a Judge 
may drink can make him drunk. 

A large number of Judges dined on Thursday evening 
last at the “‘Grand Day” Banquet in the * Ancient 
Hall of the Inn” of the Middle Temple. There did 
they take not only their ease in their Inn, but also their 
wine, as they are accustomed to do. Now, then, since 
their Inn was that of the Middle Temple, how ground- 
less, as well as arrogant and insulting, is the assumption 
of which a section of teetotal fanatics are guilty in _ 
fessi: a distinctive sobriety, by calling themselves 
0 Good Templars”! Genuine Good Templars practise 
Temperance, not Teetotalism. 








Exemplary Prelate. 

Accornpine to the Manchester Guardian, Da. Tarnt- 
WALL is going to resign the Bishopric of St. David’s for 
fear by-and-by, infirmities should incapacitate him 
for its duties. The Church can afford to wait till they 
do. It is said that the Biswor or Sr. Davin’s was origi- 
nally a Barrister, and his utterances, in both speech and 
writing, evince a logic which distinguishes the legal from 
the clerical (and the female) mind. His faculties, as yet, 
remain unimpaired, and particularly his moral sense, 
which, in the case of most Bishops and other clergymen, 
is apt to get weakened or warped by habitual dogmatism, 
sf . ~ Se the thoughtless or unconscientious practice of continu- 

a? see © as ally asserting opinions as facts. The Church will find it 
ell el ae . * | diffieult to obtain a successor to Da. THIRLWALL as sin- 
gular as he is in that respect. 


eng ; i 
pier, * a, a a pa E 


mane peapene see yen er Rar 


enenenrenenenresenwve reser st REnSw Sod 


ng 


- 


Puy eo ere 





LOGICAL. 


First Young Gent. ‘‘O, my p¥AR Fretiow, Dinivc out Last NiguT—accounts Cee Lee. 
FOR YOUR BEING ‘SrEzpy.’ Took Too mucH WINE, oF couRsE!” “Tue seventeen Diets of Austria”! The people of 
Second Young Gent. “ O xo, rr wasn’t THE Wine. B'srpes, | covupy’r nave | ‘hat country are fortunate in having so many varieties of 


D , , 11” food. We hope to taste a few of them, next summer, at 
| DauNK Too MUCH, ’caUsE I’m AS THIRSTY AS POSSIBLE NOW the Vi Eehit ition, 


9 5 eae So 





eS 


~ —— 


ae 


ae. 


| s 
- | upon-Thames ; but troublesome persons must not presume on this, or 
OUR MAYORS. forget that clemency is caly one of the Samer ayo of an cficlons 
Novemner having again brought round the show of chrysanthe- ™#8istrate; an there is an unruly element in the population 
a. in the a Gendens, “4 te, sation . ra ~— ge ~~ remember that, the 
Magistrates in our Boroughs an ities whom Mus. Matapnop has surprise - : 
been known to designate as Provincial Magnets, Mr. Punch, always has stuck to Cotton—the capital of Lancashire could not make s 
prompt to discharge a duty which only comes once a year, Soanntulle abolition of P ~ on ed on y it hes a tended 
t {——- with . rey powerful glass, ~~ lists of the — Mayors to R 7 = bash y? seer 
as have attracted his notice, in order to form some conclusion as to 0 - 
the manner in which the various municipalities, scattered over the _ Hoping that the Mayor of Lincoln will not find himself Hughes-ed | 
tract of country lying between the Border and the Land’s End, will HA at the expir of his term of office ;* indicating the 
be governed during the ensuing year. ayor of Cambridge is at once a of Arts, a eve, 
| It is gratifying to remark that a large number of Mayors have | * Barrister, a Recorder, and a Naylor; mentioning that there is a 
| been re-elected on account of théir affability, hoepitality, wisdom, ™@0 of Mark at Dartmouth ; noting that it will not be TK ~ 
wealth, and imposing personal appearance ; but Barnsley (and some if, for ithe next twelve months, the common formula By 
| other sue preferred a Newman. Colchester bows to a Bishop George! on ee to “ By McGeorge!” in the loyal old town 
—the Establishment must not be unduly elated, for Torrington bends of Newark ; observing that onpeed divisions have been so 
before a Chapple—while Southport contents itself with a Squire, and far ry: as to unite Ireland to ~+) Whitby to Yeovil, 
| York with a d. Leicester, as the capital of a great hunting | #24 Yorke to Penzance,—Mr. Punch takes the up in both 
"county, very properly chooses to follow the lead of Foxton, and hands, and drinks to the health of all Mayors Mayoresses, 
| Leeds, whose fame has hitherto been thought to rest more upon | °°upling with the toast the name of Mx. ALpeRMAN CLARKE, now, 
| broad eloth than broad acres, gives itself up to the guidance of Ox- for the ninth time, Mayor of Saffron Walden. 
| ley. Liverpool may think Samuelson betokens great antiquity ; but 
such a comparatively small place as Tynemouth far —- it with 
Adamson. There is a Bird at Deal—safe enough, for the Fowler is Great News. 
a long way off, as far north as Durham. They have probably heard | 
| the remar before, but the Conservatives at Stamford will not object| Tuenx are good times coming. Mal de mer is likely to be abo- 
to be told again, that they have put the Wright Man in the right | lished Mn. Bessewen (we were not equally glad to read, in a 
place. If, unhappily, any differences should arise at Monmouth | review of Mz. Dazwin’s new book, that Lncking ** seems likely to 
between the bakers and their customers, they must refer it to be lost,” Exzawon, and Aricer, and Isapet, and « t many more 
| Rolls. The boys of Evesham will have to be careful what they are | looking so ing under flying colours) ; and “* Foot-warmers are 
| doing, and not throw stones or let off squibs, for Byrch is an ominous | now supplied to all third-class passengers upon the Great Northern 
|; name. Clements is supreme in the ancient borough of Kingston- | Railway.” We shall yet live to see the streets kept tolerably clean. 
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| so I won't name it) a Semaging bee by stating in a novel that it | 
t 


| volumes. Young mistress, engaging a cook, hears that the latter | 
has changed her situation v “ Five plaees in six months! | 





a 
Punch at Lunch. | 
ve Freneh friends relax | 
nothing of their wonted 
vigilance and accuracy in | 
reporting English news. | 
You know, Tobias, that 
to Zanzibar we send out 
an Envoy, who is to stop 
the East African Slave 


Trade. The admirably | 
chosen person is Sim 
Bantte Frere. The 





French papers say that 
we have dispatched the) 
Barrce Brorness. 


“Tunding’’—is the word 
related to *Contunding?” | 
—isa brutality, in the way | 
of chastisement, inflicted 
by the big lads on the 
little ones at Winchester 
School. Remonstrance, ad- 
dressed to bigotry, is use- 
less—the one ger head 
boys to thrash others has! 
always been practised—| 
works well—men speaks 
kindly of their old school 
—and all the rest of the! 
cant. But Mr. Drsrartr gave one big school (it is reformed now, | 





was so—something—“ low. it get about that Winchester 
School is low,—can ing be lower than the permitting brutality ? 
—and—you ’Il see. is warning is well intended, and | don’t care 
whether, as SaaxsPEare has it,— 


** Some galled goose of Winchester may hiss.” 





Events in France remind me of a picture in one of my earlier 


Isn't that rather-——” ‘Ah, M’m, but my missises was such 
young dooces.” France is settling the sixteenth Constitution she 
nas had in eighty years. 








Boston, Lincolnshire, has been the first to come to the aid of 
Boston, Mass., after the terrible fire. Well done, English Boston. | 
You remember that your American namesake sent you a generous 
help towards repairing eg beauteous church, which you call the 
‘*Steomp.” A very noble jeu de Boston. 





The coins exhibited at the new Guildhall Library, whereof more 


| anon, are very interesting. But I should like to see a large colleetion 








of English medals. Some of them arevery pleasing. 1 want to look | 
at one whieh represents the drawing and quartering of Gaanpvat, 

who conspired to kill Kora Wittiam tax Turep. I wish more of 

these medallie memoranda were made. The beautiful art will go 

out like that of seal engraving. We do things, why not record 

them? Where's the Australian Telegraph Medal ? ewe, I’ 

have a Centenary medal which shall be an event in itself. You just 

wart, as the Catholic said to the Protestant. 





My eye was ranging down the columns of a newspaper the other 
day, and came upon this :— 

Ulimengo.—Hoy! Hoy! 

Chorte—Hoy! Hor! 

Hoy! Hoy! 

Chorus.—Hoy! Hoy! 

Hoy! Hoy! 

Cherus.—Hoy! Hoy ! 


Where age you going ° 
Chorus.—Going to war. 
i whom 
inst Mirambo 
he is your master ? 
Chorus —The White Man. 


Chorus.—A 


Hyak! Hysh ! 

Chorus.—Hyah! Hyah! 
I naturally thought that a delightful new burlesque had been 
produced somewhere, and I looked on for the announcement that it 
was a brilliant success, that the above song had been encored five 
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times, and that the audience had been in raptures. I was so disap- 
pointed, you ean’t think, to find that the lyric is one of the songs of 
the African savages described by Mr. Sranteyr. And he unkindly 
calls the affair “ridiculous.” He is evidently unacquainted with 
dramatic art, 


Silver Wedding—charming. Golden Wedding—aff-cting. Bat 
Diamond Wedding, no, come. When it gets to that I should think 
people may have had enough of one another, and that diamond 
might cut diamond. On second thoughts, that sentiment is worthier 
of you, Toby, than of myself. 


England amd Portugal have agreed on an Arbitration, and 
M. Apotpme Turers, astute, is to be the Umpire. One would 
not be rude, but Geonce Merepirn, in the Shaving of Shagpat, 
avks a question :— 


“ When for one Serpent were Two Asses match ?” 
= the President discovers that the subject of quarrel belongs 
to—France ? 











Lawyers are thought to be somewhat worldly, and not to disesurse 

sentiment. Were you not charmed to read that at the feast in the 

night, Lon Se_norse mentioned that his neigh- 

omy at bry moassing bay oy I My -y . - 

u0 Jid amy gentleman sa at ess good can ome by 
all the pride of inte and thought” than with 


“ A few strong instincts and a few plain rules”? 





_Proresson Farapay delivered a famous lecture on the Conserva- 
tion of Forces. I heard it, amd was only person in the reom, 
—— the lecturer, who understood it. Somebody should give one 
on the Conservation of Farces. I see that ALFreD Buwnn’s transla- 
tion, called My Neighbour’s Wife, has survived to be revived. 
About a hundred years ago, or so, this farce was instaneed by an 


American traveller as a proof that English audiences loved viee and 
vulgarity. It is harmless and, if well as as 
most farces. Bzwriry used to be as in it as he was in 


ae canee Joun Coane, the : mapens, i ~ to enj . 
apse inte sli non-conjugality. i i ) 
played with the Jewess, which has not been nalled since, as at 
once an exciting play and a grand spectacle. 1ss Eten Tree's 
Hebrew maiden was athing never to be forgotten; and VanDENHOFr, 
the tortured Jew, whose children had been burned—but I will not 
deliver to you a lecture om the drama of ancient days. 





Deror says that a fit of the gout clears the frame, restores the 
memory, and enables one to make a number of curious and useful 
reflections. On the first two points he is right. Kar-witnesses 
inform me that the refleetions I indulge in upon sueh occasions are 
more remarkable for their curiousness than their utility. 





A deservedly needy musician begged ingeniously. He rote toa 
friend three times for money, and the third time he said, ‘‘I am 
sure you will now send. ter three whole notes, a half note must 
come. 


Do you know that the word Libertine is derived from the Latin 
libertinus, signifying a freed-man; that is, one of the Middle Class ? 
= own is so intensely virtuous that it can afford to remember 
this. 








My friend Srzm Antaur Hetps says:—‘ Read one-hundred good 
books, and you will probably know about all that has been done or 
thought in the world.” He is right. Sixty-two of them are behind 
you there, Zvby, and there will be another at Christmas, 


What a comfort is disrobing after the dull party, and before the 
bright fire! When, as my friend Lorp Hoventon admirably says, 
“A man’s Best Things are nearest him, 
Lie close about his feet.” 
| 
| 


The letter X is a bothersome letter for makers of Alphabet rhymes 
and such like rubbish. The folks who wrote the New England 
Primer cut the knot somewhat easily :— 

“ xX. 
“ Xerxes did die, 
And se must I.” 


| 

} 

| 

|_ Here, if you please, is an Editor with a beeomingly defiant spirit. 
| I find the passage in a colonial paper :— 

‘‘ The epithets with which our gentlemanly conduct and mental abilities 
|are stigmatised, we can well afford to bear at the hands of a city, of which 
| we, with but few exceptions, constitute the only persons possessing any in tel- 
| lectual and social position whatsoever.” 
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APPALLING MENACE. 


Mr. Punch. “‘ ALL VERY WELL TO say ‘CnueeR Ur!’ pur IF THIS 
SORT OF WEATPER GORS ON HERE, /'w FOR AUSTRALIA. 1’LL MANAGE 
ESGLAND BY TELEGRAPH. SPLENDID HoT SUNSHINE IN AUSTRALIA, 
SiR, WAS REPORTED AT THE TELEGRAPH Basquer on Fripay Nient— 
MESSAGE SENT IN AN Hovnz. I'LL Go, Sin; sxe iF 1 pow!” 

[ Exit, growling hideously. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Mem. Have sent for little Unctes Jack and Grit to come to 
the Nook. They are coming: like Christmas, and the Campbells, 
| oh dear! oh dear! 

While Nooking I have lodged in town, and have run down every 
| day to the Nook to see how things are getting on. Things don’t 
| geton very much. To expedite matters, I take on the old woman 
pro tem till I get servants, and furnish my bed-room. 

Happy Thought.— Household proverb. Furnish a Bed-room—the 
Dining-room will take care of itself. 

No dener as yet. No Pony, no Pig, in fact, at present, nothing 
| under the letter P. Happening to os a Nurseryman’s within three 

miles of the Nook, it occurs to me that I might hire a Gardener from 
this establishment. It chances that Mz. Gutcn, the head man, is on 
the spot, at tea. I tell him that I want some Gardener—which 
sounds, after saying it, as if 1’d gone to a grocer’s and asked for 
some currants, nd I seem naturally to expect the reply, “ Some 
Gardenerf Yes; how much ’”—But Ma. Gorcu doesn’t take this 
view of it. He only eyes two geraniums in pots, and rubs his 
unshaved chin with his right hand meditatively. Presently, he 
observes t he supposes I want some men to pat my garden in 
order. I reply to this ‘‘ Yes,” and really it suddenly appears to 
me that I’ve been making quite a fuss about nothing. Mx. Gurcn, 
still rubbing his chin, and consulting the wishes of the two geraniums 
—he evidently understands the language of flowers— wishes to know 
what sized garden mine may be? I am tempted, I own it, to mag- 
nify this to Gurcu by mentioning the acreage of the entire estate. 
I donot, however, and limit my reply to about two acres, whereupon 
Ma. Gutcu thinks that it would be better if his foreman came over 
to see it. Agreed. To-morrow. Time fixed. Business done. Exit 
myself. Guicu takes up the two geraniums fondly and carries them 


off with him to tea. End of seene between me and the Nursery 
Gardener 


On returning to I find tainin ks, 
wea one om g two books, and 


“ Here you are: Two books,‘ The Flower Garden, and How to 
Flower it ;’ * The Kitchen and how to Kitchen it.’ Also 
Boweay's List: Major Seeds how to sow him, I know an 
Amateur farmer and stockbroker all in one. Bulls on change, Cows 
in the country. Introduce him? Wire back to 

“ Your Little 
“ Eve tewors,” 
return. Bunear’s List looks 
g a ¢coat-of-arms—Buncay’s 
hibition medals, gained by 


line. 
glanee that the List is illus- 
his plants and vegetables as if 
all his mame. For instance, 
in on my lam glad to 
is a professional Gar- 
flattering to my instinets,) he 


3 


. 
. ble Nosebag. 
(Prize, 1861. London). 


Some great subjects, evident! ing verbal description, re- 

ire explanation, as Bao ang case with Bungay’s 

» Which eeoupies a whole page, representing beans 

g and a-blowing. Then the Purple-Podded Wonder 

(some relation, I fancy, to the Negro just mentioned), is described, 
under a picture of itself, as ‘“‘a very heavy cropper.” 

yi Thought.—Mem. for the hunting-field. Instead of saying 
to a fe eee nen pee hoe yd 
| come & vy cropper,” a man with a or ing wo 
key, + Hallo! You’ye come quite a Purple-podded Wonder, 
eh?’ ' 
| Bungay’s Champwn, next described on his list, is, odd to say, a 
|Runner. Sounds more like a Coward than toe Bungay 
,is a man of exuberant fancy, and you might almost imagine he'd 
| compiled his list as a Christmas book for children, so full is it of 
Heroes (Peas) Lae oy (Broceoli), Dwarfs (Parsnips), Giants 
(Cucumbers), Mammo’ Cosme. ings (of Potatoes), Queens (of 
i (of Spanish ». rincesses (Beet), Emperors 
| (Leeks), Golden Globes (Tomatoes), the Niagara Squash Pumpkins 
for Cinderella, Romantic Russian (Radish), and Long-P Ne- 
groes. 

Happy ht.—Write a Vegetable Christmas Fairy Book for 
Vegetarian Children. al : 

Among the Flowers I have, I see, a surprising choice, Here ’s the 
Warscewiczii (uneommonly like the wee wersy), the Aquilegia 
Caryophylloides, the Chamepena diacantha (known in English as 
‘* Bungay’s Fishbone Thistle ”’), the Major Convolvulus, which reminds 
me of Encitemore, who would, however, have probably called it 
** Colonel ;” y, a8 I haven’t time at present to note any 
others, the Heracleum giganteum, or “ y's Cow Parsmip,” 
** effective” (he adds, in italics) “in shrubberies.” I should think 
so. Rather. A strange is something between a 
Cow and a Parsnip, would be effective in a shrubbery: and a jolly 
mess he’d make of it. Which of it would be a Cow, and 
which ome Important quest on aceount of the milk. 

The above I’ve noted while training up to town. 

Happy 7 ht.— Proverb for Stokers,—Train up to town in the 
way you should go, and then there won't be an accident. 

Meet ExoLemore just stepping intocab. He’s inahurry. Off 
for Mister Furniture. Why thi mapstoesiiy. I ask ; is it true he is 
going to be married? He winks and laughs knowingly as he re- 
plies on the stepof the Hansom, and confidentially, as it were, between 
me and the cabman, “ Little Tommy Wedding, eh? Cake for two, 
Colonel. You'll see. All —— to Ca 





Marrows), ces 


im t at the last moment, and yy it with his umbrella, 
“ Five minutes with you... Mr. Farmer, and... .” the rest is lost. 
Let me see. Next point is to advertise for Gardener. 








* drive on.” Then | 


hurriedly out of window, as if he’d remembered something most | 
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GRADUAL EXTINCTION OF THE LATIN RACE. 


Iw ANSWER TO AN ADVERTISEMENT, THE BLOND Herr PATATENKOPF AND THE DARK-EYED SiGNok GUSBERITARTI APPLY TOGETHER 
aT Miss Roseixar’s ACADEMY FoR THE rost or Musica Instavcror To THE YounG Lapiges. VeRY MUCH TO THE DISAPPOINTMENT 


oF HER FAIR Ports, Miss RoskLEaF comes TO THE CONCLUSION THAT GERMAN Music Is THE SAFEST, AND PRUDENTLY SELECTS 
Here PaTarenxorr. 





That he has enough already of these engine-turned M.P.’s, 














J. B. AND HIS M.P.’S. | Who vote as they’re bid, and think as they ’re told, or as Mob | 
their master may please : | 
Yrs, my advanced Reformer, I grant you all you say, That he’d rather not be reduced to a choice ’twixt local respect- | 
There never yet was country ruled in such a wilful way : abilities 
Barrannia’s Constitution of ** anomalies ”’ is full, And demagogue-delegates, whatsoe’er their voting or talking 
And the worse they are the less they seem to annoy that ass, Joun facilities. 


Buu. 


That he likes the clash of men and minds—not the chorus of | 
Yes—it is most annoying, the old fool, to see him stick 


parrot-p : 
T ; : : That he wants collective wisdom, not folly’s predominant phases ; | 
And teateel of enloains —— eee ae per head, or | That the work for his House of Commons is to thresh and winnow 


’ opinion, ts se int _ 
Sows ane: broadcast, helter-skelter, without symmetry or scale! | Not to set up nostrums of the day in bitter, if brief, dominion. 


Of mechanic and agriculturist, of country-place and town: ODGERS. 


No sa -machine te triturate the slow bucolic mind, j 
And the high-pressure town-wit into one, with graduated gried; | Astounding Intelligence. 
} 


. ‘ Anz we in Wonderland? We rub our mental eyes, and wildly | 
No patent self-acting mule or frame for turning out M.P. : : $3 £0 8 

Of io ion poltern, @: lie on 06 ar s stare and fancy that we must be dreaming. Still, here it is in actual 
ca 





No equal disat al districts, cut and dry and plain to view, And — other notions he has groped from the dust-hole of the 
Whee Se sas be arti * opi ¥ han bd weg ; Is the notion that the cobbler had better stick to his last — 
Aol ell pag tad ze Brn 7 y, tie will ’ | at es s game to look for Reforms in the ven’ra’ allo | 
Ne patent roller See eftsbiaiibavilions distinctiatd Gown | And seek Solons or Lycurguses in Brapitavens, Ditkes, and | 


yd ___| print, like the ballad of the Jabberwock :— 
Which daleets ete atone. | ** Bonnets are still worn much the same in shape as those of last month.” 

eee ‘ | Can this be really true? Is it possible that ladies can consent for 
The old fool persists in saying that he rather likes a puzzle, | two whole months to wear their bonnets ‘‘much the same in shape ?”’ 
That he doesn’t see that it’s always wise minorities to muzzle ; Varium et mutabile sem in most affairs of lif 


! ae 5S 3 the fair sex in 
That he doubts if majorities needs must have the right upon their | none is more so than in fashionable matters. We shall be tem 


side, | to believe in the strong-mindedness of women, when we find them 
That, in fact, he prefers his boilers with the safety-valves not tied! | wearing bonnets of the same shape for a month or two together. 
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| fied air to the exterior of the S. K. Museum (but what am impossible 


| mentioned 
| the iron sh 


| and ‘used such force 


| point of view, 


| or paying a small 
| possible. 


| wished his‘companions to think him so deeply interested. 


| his second mouthful of luncheon, I submitted to the indigni 
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| Refreshment Room?” He beamed upon me with sympathetic 

OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. eye, and directed me willingly and clearly. He knew it well, and 

‘Vistt to the South Kensington Museum continued—from the Prepd are a pote} apni - 
Entrance to the Refreshment Room.) inner. So at once, after making him my courtesy and obeisance, 

ost certainly the en-| Walmed ia the direction indicated, and, gadzooks, Sir! the burly 

7 "| Retainer was for, in good sooth, here were the glass doors of 

trance to the 8. K. Mu | the Room 

lated e py im that I could lunch, representatively, without previous 

raise the spirits, The | dering or long waiting, which in matters of food 

feeling seizes upon you %* Fre and contain 

that having come wo dee, dangerous 

to retreat at the 


are to me, doctors have said so—and that 
maketh me very unwell”—I determined upon 
items of the wtement card, mentally, before 





it would be oo Lunch def 


FF 
' 


ll 


’ y- 
Ste toys ie Godin ee, on my right, 
, whence came hot ot; and on my 
saw a wat private diming place, which looked dull and ex- 
Medio tutissimus: and not only is it a great thing to be 
eourse, but, fora luncheon-eater, ‘tis a matter of vast 
to know what course is safest for the middle. My choice 
not reveal. Suffice it that I lunched, satisfactorily, to all 
concerned, The Kefreshment Room at the 8, K. M., I noticed, is 
place for sound. Its acoustic properties were thoroughly well 
two mi ie ladies in attendance upon a very deaf old 


ieve, was the identical venerable clergyman 
trust my worthy friends, the Colonel and his com- 


— 


e 


F 
. 
ze 


w 
I 


5 


A 


and straightfor- | 
= 4 y, without flinch- | 
’ Ing or stopping, right 
up to turnstile- 
paying place, and [ll 
say re’s @ gentle- 


or 


E 


i 


t 


Ht 


£ 
3 


ve met some weeks since at the Doré 


th lancholy grase- 
ose me 

plots, whieh try with 
the best possible inten- 
tions to give a eountri- 





thing to countrify a Museum!)—round and about these plots, 1 
remark, some original Kensington Museumers have been playi 
skittles and ninepins with building materials, knocking them sbomt 
in all directions, and then have gone away without putting up the 
things tidily. 

Here is the débris of old palings, looking, as if, im very ancient 


i 


F 
i : 


ing well—bless them! Above all the buzz and hum 
elatter of plates, knives, forks, glasses and 
of the two middle-aged ladies sounded, distinct 
tifally ing their aged relative, who I rather 
inclined to over-eat himself. 
. you take veal and ham?” asked the first Niece, in a 
voice which from the end of the room reached me. The Uncle 
amiled, and asked her what she had said. 
“Won't you take any veal and ham?” bawled her sister in his 
ear, while lunchers, barmaids, and waiters awaited his reply in 
breathless suspense. 


ry 
t 


Eh 
ste 
= 





days (perhaps in the Universal Deluge) a genmtleman’s park had 
been Guibel ou , and these had been left by the receding waters. 
Here too bricks, plaster, stones, and timber, becoming useless for want 
of use ; rubbishing relics of the past, with very little promise about | 
them for the future. A charming background to these is formed by | 
a dilapidated iron house, filled apparently, to the eye of Your un-| 
initiated Representative, with broken pees, of which the above- 
By catches sight through the large windows wherewith | 

is lighted. Notfar from the police lodge is a statue of | 

, who having shot an arrow vaguely into the air, | 

in doing so that the string has disappeared with | 
it, is now staring upwards in the vague expectation of its seon | 
coming down , or The visitor seeing this figure, from a dorsal | 
oes not feel inclined to walk round and inquire for | 

whom it is intended. He takes it for granted that it’s all correct 
and elassieal, and he will then walk slowly towards the door of the | 
S. K. Museum, bracing himself up for admission as for an opera- 
tion that must be performed, but which, like having a tooth out, 
ng overdue account, one puts off as long ad 


There are three goats, and a lot of classic vases, all making 
praiseworthy efforts, to keep up appearances. I was sorry to see | 
that one Goat attempted comicalities on its hind legs; but the| 
way the two others turned their heads, and gave him such a look, | 
settled him at once; and then he pretended that he'd only been | 
rearingjhimself up to pick some food from the branches of a small 
tree; an assumption that couldn’t have deceived anybody (let) 
alonejthe two goate, who knew all about it as well as he did), as | 
there"wasn’t one leaf to be seen on the withered shrub, in Teche, 
and walked towards the door. Zhe portal at last. Over it is a 
deterrent black ne ef a black board, which, with chalk, 
is a tradition in any educational system—simply announcing, how- | 
ever, that this is the Entrance to the Museum: a conclusion that | 
might have been arrived at by any astute observer, who had already | 
penetrated thus far, without this intimation. But there it is, an 
80 it is; and very kind of the Authorities to put it up. 

After presenting myself and my sixpence—both good—to the re- 
spectable and polite door-keeper, whom | regret to have Fr - | 

t 


| turnstile (which always makes me feel as if some one was cnecking | 


f+ * 4S ont 
figuratively, under the e, used 
| should y. ‘) yo ps 


| Sir,” said I, to a 


I don’t cheat), and having thus pas 
, and wondered what i| 
st begin The savoury smell that issued from the | 
tiecket-taker’s yo to my Inner Consciousness. “ Gentle | 

ird Stout Policeman, ‘‘ Where, prithee, is the 


i 
| 


He answered something in almost a whisper, audible only to his 
Nieces. General disappointment. Result, at all events, no veal 
and ham. Buzz, Buzz, Buzz, conversation and clatter resumed. 
Presently, for above the din, arose the awful question, ‘‘ Will you 
take some beer ?” pe by the first Niece, whose voice was evidently 
not strong enough for the work. Again he smiled, and begged her 
sister to repeat the words. 

“* Won’t you have some beer?” shouted the sister, and fell back 


in her chair exhausted. Breathless suspense again. Waiters on tip- 
toe of expectation. ids with their een on all sorts of taps. 
Ah! yes.... he will have some beer. Waiter paralysed for a 


moment by a difficulty. What beer? The First Niece can’t help 
herself (I don’t mean to beer, but that she has no alternative)—she 
must and her voice has become weaker within the last ten 
minutes,— 
1 repost age, but out of pty thi Nicos (shout thirt 
, but out of pity for this younger Niece (about thirty- 
seven should say—not more) I could oan shaken that old Uncle. 
He would not hear what she said. Once more it was the elder’s 
turn, and she strained herself for the effort, succeeding, at a fright- 
ful sacrifice of throat and lungs. He nodded ‘‘ Yes,” in a whisper 
‘*he would take some stout.” 


’ 








I detest, holding | 
proverbs for meal times, that ‘‘ Delays are | 





Bottled ?” asks the Waiter, convulsively, his eyesstarting out of 


his head as he yells at him. The old 
what that young man is saying. , 
““He says Bottled!” shouted First Niece, despairingly. Her 
Unele considered it feebly, but made nothing of it, except to repeat, 
quiatiy, Yes, I —_ stout,” fear - wes informed by Se 
elder stronger Niece, now ex y screaming . 
the word was “ Bottled.” “ W ill—you— take Bottled ” 

” he answered, mildly, quite uncon- 

y fuss about it. 
and by the time I am half wer theongh my 
ieces, who had been reserving themselves for 
shouted’ out, first one, then the other, then both 

ve—you—done ?” 

He signifies, in a lower whisper than ever (having gorged himself 
to this tone,—I’m afraid he is a greedy Uncle), that he has quite 
finished. Soon after this he is taken away. As I continue my humble 
wonder to myself how much apiece those two ladies expect 
ing relative. Is it part of their mg Be staff 
h the glass doors and disappear. w much 
take to go about with a ceaf man and explain every 
for consideration at lunch. After luncheon 
. K. M. to the National Portrait Gallery will 


pleasure of Your Rerresewtative. 


Apo Rgeen ia steven, 
modest luncheon the 
a final e 


_ 


gentleman wants to know | 
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“A BRAVE LADY.” 
(At @ Local Election.) 
Strong-minded Young Person (escorts the little Vicar and her Aunt to Vote), ‘‘ 1’ ASTONISHED AT YOUR BEING NERVOUS Tra/s YEAR, 








WYKEHAM’S CHOICE AT WINCHESTER. 


It is known to many in this land that the motto of WiiLIam or 
Wrkenam was ‘ Manners makyth man.” The way in which this 
maxim is carried out at the School which he founded, may be known 
to comparatively few. Aloft, in the school-room of Winchester 
College is posted the following pregnant line :— 


** Aut disce aut discede; manet sors tertia, cwdi.’’ 


This is generally taken as an admonition either to learn, or be off, 
or else, thirdly, to remain and accept the condition of being flogged. 
That is to say, flogged by an executioner not more nearly equivalent 
to Catcra¥t in his prime, or to the Warder who has replaced Mr. 
Cavcrart at the Newgate whipping-stocks, than the Head-Master 
of Winchester College for the time being. The learning with whose 
neglect residence at the last-named institution is compatible on the 
terms of a flogging, is commonly understood to be that of Latin and 
Greek, and such other lessons only as may be prescribed there by 
the agogues. Finally, the instrument of its infliction is sup- 

to consist of small apple-twigs. From a letter in the Times 
owever, signed ‘‘R. Maups,” it appears that the alternative of 
neither learning nor leaving at Winchester College is that of being 
beaten, not only with t , or with a normal rod of any kind, by a 
Master, for neglect of studies, but with a tough sapling, by a Moni- 
tor, for omission to get up ane. It also appears that “‘ cedi” 
means not simply to flogged, ut also to be ** tunded,” and that 
the “‘tunding ” is wont to inflicted by a Monitor, alas Prefect. 
So that the verse above cited might as well run :— 
* Manet sors tertia, tundi.”’ 
The gentleman already quoted gives the following description of this 
academical torture :— 


* Now, a Preefect’s ‘tunding’ is the most dreadful punishment imagin- 
able, and hurts far mere than any Master's flogging. The instrument is a 
ground-ash stick ; from the seasoning it receives, tough as whalebone, and 











Aunt! Way, WE HAVE ONLY TO PUT OUR PAPERS IN A Box!” 








from three to four feet long. Fifteen cuts from such a weapon will leave the 
shoulders—it is given across the shoulder-blades—so sore that the strongest 


boy will not be able to bear the hand passed roughly over the injured parts 
for at least a week after without flinching.” . . 


He then proceeds to state that a certain boy, who had been sen- 


| tenced to be ** tunded”’ by a ‘‘ House” of Prefects for having, with 
right on his side, according to the rules of the school, disputed their 
authority over him in a question of ‘‘ fagging,” actually received 


thirty cuts. And he adds:— 


‘* What state he must have been in I shudder to think of, and I should 
think that four ground-ashes must have been broken across his shoulders, if 
not more. On hearing this 1 wrote to the Head-Master, thinking he could not 
be cognisant of it. As his reply was private, I cannot publish it. But this I 
think I am at liberty to state, that he thought the punishment excessive, and 
the Prefects wrong in their decision. But what is done? Was the Prefect 
who gave such a ‘tunding’ expelled, and those who sided with him 
punished as they deserved? Not a bitof it. The Prefect was merely made 
to apologise—to say he was sorry for an act which was unauthorised by the 
rules of the school, which perhaps has occurred since, and certainly will occur 
again unless this power is for ever taken from the hands of boys, who are 
certain to abuse it.” 


It must be only very lately that the Head-Master of Winchester 
College can possibly have become cognisant of the ‘*tunding” which 
goes on at that seat of learning and contusions. It is no longer ae 
than 1869 that Dr. MopeRty was created Bishop of Salisbury. The 
practice of ‘‘tunding” can up to that date have been known to exist 
only by its perpetrators and their victims. Mr. P. A. Tarton, 
Mr. Jacos Bricut, and the women who exclaim against the bar- 
barity of whipping garotters, may perhaps be invited, by persons 
who do not understand them, to raise their voices as y against 
that of ‘tunding” college boys. They would thus constitute an 
effective chorus, in which the screaming counter-tenors would come 
out in fine contrast, yet accord, with the groaning basses. But, 
then, garotters are not innocent young gtptlomen ; nor is the inflic- 
tion of “* the lash” on criminals of lower orders calculated to 
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VALOUR IN THE FIELD. 


‘Hi! Jack! took! Tagre’s A Hare!” 





** A—a—a—a—A.tt Riout! Wauo’s Arrarmp!” 














diseredit, and to damage, one of the chief educational establishments 


of the Church of England. 


In the meanwhile, have the Magistrates of Winchester no jurisdic- 


tion over Winchester Co 
order the Police to keep an eye on the Preefects ¢ 





GOOD-BYE, DOWSE' 


Dicx Dowsr, Dick Dowss, 
Is it lavin’ the House ? 

How ’ll we ever at-all-at-all manage widout you ? 
Give Punch hould of your hand, 
While he tells to the Land, 

Ologone! Dick, avick, how he’s peltin’ about you. 


Get Socrates mellow, 
And he’d just be Dicx’s fellow, 
For figure and feature and forehead so high, 
Wid as good a pritince 
To logical sinse, 
But there ’s more nor the sage in our broth of a boy. 


For Socrates, Solon, 
Jugurtha, Timol’on, 
Caisar, Augustus, or young Alcibiades, 
Had divle a bit 
Of the likes of your wit 
No more nor a tom-cat or one of the Pleiades. 


For whiniver Dicx’s pate 
: Shot up from his sate— 
Like the sun in a state of sublimest good-humour— 
The worst Prose in the House 
Sat as still as a mouse, 
And the sleepiest Mimber woke up at the rumour. 
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A TRAP TO CATCH A JOKE. 


Amone the wonders of Paris is a man said to be livin 

Ramponneau, the modern cou 
GreaTrakes. He was formerly 
of Zouaves, but some years‘ since quitted the 


curative Mesmerism. Still 


acos,” he is reported to hea 
Aecording to the Avenir Y a 


profound conviction, he lays his hands on 
paralytic, telly them to walk, and they depart with | 
there is an improvement in their condition 


be, Jacon has not made a fortune by 


oder 
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know what you will say, of 
that Jacon is mad asa hatter. No, Jacon isn't. | 
thoughts, don’t you think that he is mad asa | 





Progress in 


nor iron, for 


; we must go 
than timber burn more fast a 
it mt answer, gutta- 


Fireproof. 


"tis said, to 


ia-rubber, we suppose, 


that’s elastic, as the cant word goes. 





Commons and Eaclosure. 
Tae CHANCELLOR OF THE 


“Tate hed boon taking 0 


the Government. Ma. 


tow 


we refrained from illustra 
One instance in point 
him by local circumstances. 
speaking in Guildhall, and it was the influence 


You 


*s good 


way ? 
pereha may ; 


at the Lord 
that the of mons 
itself the tions 


ustrat- 





of the Corporation of London, exerted in the House of | 


Commons, which defeated the Government’s proposed 
| measures designed to legalise the further enclosure of 


| Epping Forest. 





llege, and could they not, on due information, 





The Reporters’ long faces 
Got short’nin’ like blazes 


! even 





At this Smiling Oasis such sand are 


You’ 
On the broad of his 
Or—you funny ould thief— 
At a tip from 


in from the Leb 
And almost destroyed himself chokin’ 


Whilst fluent Sre Jack 
d stretch in 


Wid laughther. 


a crack 
back wid your classical knowledge ; * 


your Chief, 
Talk out Bat, to his grief, upon Trinity College. 


To be grave as a j 
Apion 


But, Dowse. 


, Dick Dowsr, 

You ’re lavin’ the | . 

from this out to the end, 
on the black cap, 

You unfortunate chap! : 

Well, here ’s luck to your Lordship—for Punch is your friend. 


* Vide the last debate in the House on Woman's Suffrage. 


wich have often 


To Punch. 





cause Words with 


LETTER FROM AN ARTISAN. 


Sra,—as For this Winchister buisness It Defy coment but i 
You will show It up for Your Art is in write plays Tho You H 
at Times Sir Am not a Softy And wold give a Boy a hideing if nead 

Dun wich ith there Mother but never 
Rose And to her wold Suner cut it of but to wollop Until a Lode of 
Sticks was Broke and give Thirtey cuts all for Nothing Is an asault 
wich I wold Punch is head and His master to but serpose 
be wich yung SwelJs lurn sweatness and Lite which Make Them 
so clever and Brave to Make us heat umble Py wen They grow Into 
guvning Classe by insert wich will oblidge 


Your humble Sert. 


This is the 


A Farurn. 


Hope 
it ard 
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A FAITHFUL 


Rector (who has a view of the Country from the Reading-Desk). ‘ 
THAT I can Segp some Bovs—au—PvuRLOINING YouR APPLEs!” 
[Clerk (who was hard of hearing) was just com 

stopped by our vigilant Pew-opener / 


encing to gi 








THE PEOPLE AND THE PARKS. 
(A Lay of the Lower Orders.) 


WiLL See, Vested Persons trample on the People? Douse their 
ight! 

May the bloated ’lectric fluid spile their bloated horbs of sight ! 

Tell us we shan’t go no further in Hyde Park than just so far ? 


Check the People’s demonstrations, them as made ’em what they 
are r 


When yer, coming in yer thousands, gathers in the Royal Grounds, 

What’s the good if we can’t only talk to yer within fixed bounds ? 

Was is bounds of sitivation, hof the two, than bounds of speech, 

When the Persons as they ’re spoke at, distant bounds won't let ‘em 
reach. 


Fenian friends and sons of freedom, windicate yer right to go 
Where the bloated Swells can hear us;nigh the Ring, or Rotten Row, 
Or Parnce Hatpert’s bloated ’Morial, so as to make speeches there, 
Like we do beneath Old Nexson’s Collum in Trafalgar Square. 


| Now we’ve got that bloated Ayrton, and that other Person, Bavce, 
Them there pair of bloated Persons, down upon us with a roos. 
’Tis their dodge to have the People’s leaders up afore the Beaks. 
Yah! — oe calls theirselyes Liberals, do they, pair of bloated 
iD 


If they ’ve 
Then they 


the lawr on their side, which it mayn’t be or it may, 
silence indiwidgials—that’s the little game they ’ll 


play. 
Won't yer rally round “Tacvms Opeer,” if them Persons should 
ursue © 


fet 








iH} | 
/ } 


vt 


| la : 


WATCHMAN. 


‘I THINK Ir ONLY RigaTt TO MENTION To You, Farmer Rosmsoy, 





ve out, “* As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever ” when he was 








‘“*PH(EBUS, WHAT A NAME!” 


Asa rule, Mr. Punch avoids mention of the appellations of persons 
not before the public. But a private gentleman has announced a 
name of which he should be too proud to object to its reproduction 
anywhere. This is his advertisement, in the Times :— 


I Hereby give notice, that I will NOT be ANSWERABLE for any Debt | 
contracted in my name without my written authority after this date.— 
3, Macclesfield-street, Soho, November 12th, 1872. — PRZEMYSLAW 
WALERY JOZAPHAT TCHORZCWSKI. i 
**My Jo!” as a friend of ours swears, if there were anybody with | 
patience and adroitness to learn and pronounce this, he would de- | 
serve any credit he might ask. But we should think the advertiser 
uite safe. His ‘‘nomination” is what Sourney describes in the 
arch to Moscow :— 
‘* A name that you may know by sight very well, 
But which no one can speak, and which no one can spell.’’ 





| 


Something Graceful. 
Mr. Grapstone’s good health—which is ha 
drunk after dinner on the *‘ Grand Day” at the 
returning thanks our Premier said :— 
“[ can only say that, in reference to the recent arbitration, the principles 
upon which we have been proceeding have undergone no discouragement 
| whatsoever.” 
| Good, WritraM; but in so saying, did you not rather say grace 
| after humble-pie ? 








ppily restored—was | 
Middle Temple. In | 





LEGAL QUERY. 


Mr. Justice Brauwelt decides that it is no libel to call a man a 
| Welsher. Is it a libel to call him a Welshman? Let us hear from 











You, the People, if you don’t, you'll all be bloated Persons too. | Ma. Stan ey, on his arrival. 
Printedby Joseph Smith, of No. 4, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Evens, & Co., Lombard 
Street im the Prec wc of Whit+friars. is vity of London, aad P .olsened by nim, at No, 86, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St, Bride, City of London.—Sarvanar, Novem" er 23, 1873. 
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DON CHARIVARI. — 


change,” should erect a statue to him. For don’t they make a fuss 
over their agonies?. The statue should be made of pewter—I must 
not suggest how this can be supplied. Would you like to be a 
steward, Toby f 


Near my abode is fixed a placard warning 
was fined heavily, the other day, for as age bell.” 
I wish I could make asimilar example of a simi ender, who 
commits a similar on Sundays, from 10°30 to 11, and from 
2°30 to 8. _ Church Were excellent gs when there were no 
clocks and -watches, but pow are an anachronism, m- 
ing time. 
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Punch at Zunch. 


mankind that a ealprit 


Se, NS . 
=e « 


a 








HEN I was inspecting the wonderful curiosities in | re 


the new Guildhall Library, I beheld several ad- 
mirable portraits of the good and beauteous 
Queen Erizanero. One, not very fla 4 
she actually stopped, while it was engraving. I made a sketch from 
the unfinished affair, Behold the result, That was a great Show, 
that in the City, and the instigators deserve loud praise. 


I am _ so pleased with the Coroner’s Jury for the praise justly 
awarded to Caprain Suaw and his band of Braves for their gallant 





behaviour at the great Flour-mills fire, that I do not care to ask the 
gentleman who put the verdict into writing what he happens to | 
mean by the * arduous” manner in which the Captain and his men 

did their work. Nay, I will defend the word. Arduus means high, 

lofty. ’Tis more defensible than excelsior, in the poem, anyhow. 


A Cook, advertising for a place, says, ‘‘ A family, if plain, not 
objected to.” She need not apply at my house. But I know several 
families that would suit her, though I dare say they don’t think so. 

What will certain advertisers give me for this suggestion? A 
classical bit for their advertisements. Mazima debetur puero 
Revalenta. They say it is very good for children. 


| 


} 
I gave you a thundering verse by the mild Da. Warts the other | 
day, Toby. Now I will give you a roystering verse by an austere 
moralist :— 
** When the bonny blade carouses, 
Pockets full and spirits high, 
What are acres, what are houses ? 
Only dirt, or wet or dry.” 


That, Sir, is by our late friend, Da. Jounson. 

His Royal Highness the late Duxe or Wessex was making his 
difficult way through a crowded party in a very hot room, when he 
encountered Captain Parry, who had recently returned from an 
expedition among the icebergs. ‘‘ Ha! Panny,” said the Duke, | 
* how do you do? This is more like the South Pole than the North | 
Pole, eh ?” 

Menemet ALI made a canal from Alexandria to the Nile, and | 
that enlightened but most barbarous ruler’s execrable treatment of 
the poor labourers caused the death of about 25,000 men, women, | 
and children, in a few weeks. Never, I suppose, was there such an 
enormous display of contempt for the canaille. But he wanted 
water very much, then. 


enn wd Venetian poet and composer, my dear Toby, and he 
has been dead a century and a half) wrote choruses for soprani and 
contr’alti, who had to baa like sheep, and moo like cows. e would 
have made his fortune in comie opera for Paris and London, now. 
Will not some new creature, with similar gifts, arise? Tile 
Marcellus erit. 


If Mr. Bessemer succeeds in vyanquishing Neptune, that is, in 


| other German cities, and w 





making a vessel in which one can’t be sick, those who ‘ suffer a sea- 


Pash me those Norfolk biffins, because they have reminded me 


that im 1445 the people of Norfolk and Suffolk complained to Govern - 
prt Ren beehaange these peril It was alleged 


that there t -four, and that no end of lawsuits were the 
‘ Th potion: begged that the number might be cut 
down to six or € at which, let us hope, it remains. 
valid ex for a man’s getting tipsy. Iam glad 
is made « legal crime. lat if you want to know 
extenuatio or a clever person a psiness can 
refer to Da. Jouwson. ** He that feels i 
those to whom he knows himself su will 
his e 
” 


Tere thet owe rs of conversation, and who ever 
caingla son 


was able to preserve himself from being 


Commentator have them for a ryund but | 

sum—of jan Queries, Divers 

a want - up. How about ~y ~~ —_— lost at 

ow much a dozen rs. Keech’s wns ¢ 
wl ai of Black Geor, Barnee? Who was Master Bure- 
Card, who is alluded to only? Was Master Dumbleton’s satin 
w celebrated? Wh Master Smooth, as a silkman, 
exhibit the sign of the lw s (or leopard’s) head? Is there a por- 
trait of Mistress Eleanor Poins? If my friend, Dx. Donan, the new 
and most fitting Editor of Notes ond Uuaries can answer me these 

questions, kindly ask him some more. 


I think that of all the stupid, bumptious, yet goody-goody names 
that ever were assumed by boobies, the name ‘‘ Good Templar” is 
the most offensive. The only excuse—what’s that, Zohy, don’t 
mutter? The only excuse is that the blockheads wish to be distin- 
guished from our neighbours the lawyers. ‘Tis well, Sir, but there 
is no fear of a mistake, Lawyers may be—well, imperfect, but they 
are not fools. 


’Tis difficult to signify, gracefully, to one’s Religious Man (well, 
you say Medical Man), that his discourses are unacceptable. Perhaps 
this delicate remonstrance is as gentle as such a thing can be 
made :— 

There was an old preacher in Hull, 
He had nothing at all in his skull, 
His flock came before him, 

And said, “‘ Cockalorum, 
Your sermons are awfully dull.” 


I do not habitually drink beer. Why? Because I cannot habita- 
ally get good beer. But if one of our great Breweries would imitate 
the‘noble and beautiful example of the Brewers of Heidelberg, and 
have a private club-room attached 
to the i so that the Select might get the genuine finuid fresh 
from age sa bl sine fumo—I should be heard of, on sundry even- 
ings, in that vicinity. Deutschland, Deutschland, tiber allea, ete. 

The most exquisite courtesy in langnage may accompany the most 
atrocious cruelty in action. I have felt this upon many occasions 
when I have been rejected by young ladies. I suppose a Japanese 
criminal feels it when his judge tells him that he “ has behaved 
otherwise than was expected,” and delivers him to be divided inte 
portions. 

Lorp Expow was occasionally accused of procrastination. Wis 
answer was neat, ‘‘ Time enough, if well enough.” 

Some of our ancestors were wise, but some must haye been very 
stupid asses, One of them lived in Shropshire, and made this pro- 
verb, which may still be current there: ‘‘ He that fetcheth a wife 
from Shrewsbury, must carry her inte Staffordshire, or else he shall 
live in Cumberland.” It is so abject, besides being brutal, that I 
must expound, The idiot meant that a man who marries a shrew 
must take a staff, or stick, to her, or he ’ll find her en ineumbrance. 
This was told me on the Wrekin. 1 drink to all friends round it, 
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COOL COURAGE. 


(A nd long may il be the noble Distinction of the British Soldier. 


Officer. ‘‘ Wuy pon’t you Sarurr, Sm?” 
Private. “ Dop, Man, a’ CLEAN Forcot!” 
CHILDREN IN ARMS, 

TueEre be land babies and (as Krnastey testifieth) there be water 
babies, and among the former there is a class to which certain an- 
tagonists exist among the latter. These water babies have opposed 
themselves to those land babies, who might be distinguished from 
the others by the name of beer babies, but that, as a class, they 
include wine and spirit babies, so that they might generally be de- 
nominated intoxicating liquor babies by persons he choose to call 
good things by bad names; otherwise, and currectly, we may term 
them generous liquor babies. Your water babies are babies who can 
stand no drink stronger than water, or water bewitched in the form 
of tea and other slops. Conscious of their own weakness in this 
respect, and incapable of self-control, they go about crying to be 
put under restraint, and, in order that they legally may, they also 
clamour for the imposition of the same restraint on everybody else. 
The beer babies, and other babies of that sort, are not, indeed, 
babies in the sense of being aod feeble and imbecile, but may be 
spoken of as babies because they have heen so treated by the Legis- 
lature in having been subjected, in respect of their beer and the like 
pesemagen, to restrictions suitable only for the imbecility of tender 
infants. 

Now, among the beer babies there is one baby, in special antago- 
nism to the water babies, and particularly disagreeable to them, 
who may, by hy ay not in babyism but in beer, be styled a 
— baby. This Great Beer Baby is Mr. Bass, the Brewer, of 

urton-on-Trent, and Member for East Staffordshire. He presided, 
the other evening, at an annual meeting of a society of smaller, 
although strong, beer babies, and other babies of the Bar (not 
forensic), belonging to the Licensed Victuallers’ Association. This 
assembly was held in the Cutlers’ Hall, Sheffield. The toast of the 
evening, “* Success to the Association,” was proposed by Beer Baby 
Bass, who might, as in diseussing the Licensing Act he touched 
upon the Teetotal fanatics, have remarked that the sale of cutlery 
might as well be restricted as that of liquor, since, if people can 
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QUITE ANOTHER THING. 


In the course of a speech made to a meating of sympa- 
thisers with the demagogues ted by the Govern- 
ment for taking part in the late philo- Fenian meeting 
held in —s) Mr. Ayrton’s rules notwithstand- 
ing, Mz. Onegr, denouncing the Act under which our 
Edile conceives that he has framed them, said :— 


“Well might Mr. Heniny call it Algerine .— ion 
(cheers). This was all done by the Government that formerly 
encouraged them to resist, and done through a fussy, meddling, 
unserupulous, pettifogging instrument, conjured into office 
nobody knew how (cheers and laughter).”’ 


By the ‘‘ instrument,” coupled with the epithets which 
moved the mirth and applause of his hearers, Mr. Opcer 
was apparentl suppeall by those gentlemen—and ladies 

| for aught we hooey te mean the Curer CoMMISSIONER 
or Works, and erector in Hyde-park of the Terminus 
which the Tribunes of the Populace will not worship or 
even respect. But in abusing that instrument, and com- 
plaining of its employers, Mr. OpcER is very unreason- 
|able towards Mr. Ayrton and the Government. To 
|embarrass truculent Tories in office is one thing; to 
| attempt the intimidation of a Liberal Ministry is another; 
and it was to do the former thing only, and not the 
| latter at all, that Mr. Onerr, and his associates received 
encouragement. 











A Desirable Drink, 


AcconpiIne to a paragraph in the Echo, it is not 
improbable that a new beverage will be introduced into 
this country from Brazil, called Guarana, which, amongst 
other qualities, is said to possess the property of ‘‘ making 
the om eloquent.” If this is so, a general desire 
will felt that Guarana should be imported in large 
quantities without delay ; so that it may be ready for 
consumption in the refreshment rooms of the House of 
Commons next Session. Such potion would have been 
of the greatest service to a large majority of those 
Members who have had the painful task imposed on 
them this Autumn of addressing their constituents. 





) A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. 
Wuen is ‘‘ Parliament out of Session” like a Magpie at 
a Publichouse? When it is chattering on the Stump. 








get drunk if they like, so likewise are they free to cut their own 
throats or to stab others. The Arch Beer Baby, however, though he 
omitted to point that out, concluded a by no means babyish oo 
with a manful exhortation. Referring to the squalling and fits of 


the Water Babies who constitute the United Kingdom Alliance, 
Mr. Bass said that :— 


“* The agitation had had the good effect of bringing the trade together, and 
he hoped they would realise their position, and stand shoulder to shoulder to 
face the formidable phalanx which was opposed to them. They had an enemy 
which set them an example in union and in enthusiasm. The United King- 
dom Alliance boasted of their fund of £100,000, and he should like to see 
every brewer, licensed victualler, and person connected with the trade, sub- 
scribe so much a quarter towards a defence fund. If they could get the trade 
together, they would soon put the Alliance to shame.” 


Well said, Big Beer Baby. When those Water Babies combine, 
we Beer Babies should unite. We have come to a pretty pass when 
oes as, = met high, or, say, | Sovt, poses , if he walk all 
the way from London up to Hampstead or Highgate, proposing to 
walk back again, is already forbidden, under penalties, ‘to get a 
glass of beer with a bit of bread-and-cheese, or with his dinner, at 
a tavern, on a day which at another time of — may be a broiling 
hot one, between the hours of three and six of an afternoon—because 
it is Sunday! This is particularly prejudicial to the Beer Baby four 
feet round, for exercise is the condition of this child’s existence ; 
and if inability to get his beer in the course of his walk induce him 
to stay at home, and drink it there, he must necessarily go on in- 
creasing in circumference, and fits more and more plethoric, so 
as at last, some fine day, like Toby Philpot, in the old comic song, 
to die suddenly of pulmonary apoplexy. 





THE WINTON TREE. 
Tue Prefects at Winchester College are said to be accustomed to 





swear, in imitation of Jupiter, ‘‘By the Styx.” But the young 
gentlemen mean their ground-ashes. 
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A MIX€D BAG 


Young Lady. ** Wait, Davip, WHAT HAS Papa GoT TO-DAY ?” 


AYRTON AGAIN, 


it is probable enough that the conviction will be affirmed on appeal. There 
is, however, much irritation at Mr. Ayrton’s behaviour in this matter, es- 
pecially in the light that has been thrown upon it by Mr. Vexwon Har- 
courT’s letter. The courts of law may decide in favour of the present prose- 
cution, but a court of honour, if it reflected public opinion, would convict the 
First Commissioner of a flagrant breach of faith with Parliament. After 
all the discord which has issued from Mr. Ayarton’s department since the 
Right Hon. Gentleman went there, it is not surprising that the friends of the 
Government were loud in the expression of their hope that the Indian mail 
brought us correct news in the rumour that Ma. AYRTON was to succeed Str 
KicHARD TemP.iz.”’— London Correspondence of Manchester Guardian, 


He came to us first from the Indian shore, 
In an Indian Office his pinions ’gan grow: 
As a Bombay Attorney he first learnt to soar, 
Leaving dusky competitors distanced below. 


And England that owns how impartially rude 

In his Office of Works and of words he has been, 
To India would gladly her Ayrton retrude, 

There to wallop his nigger, severely serene. 


The Attorney she nursed, brow of brass, tongue of power, 
Opponents to bull and Bench to o’erbear ; 

Take, India, as Lord of thy Treasury, the flower 
Of the bud that thy courts first saw blossom so fair. 


He has bettered the lessons thou taught’st in the past, 
And by practice made perfect has mastered his tools, 
Till, from making M.P.’s eat dirt singly, at last 
He snubs the ouse round, as he frames his Park rules, 


Has he not bowled Hore over, and Manwers defied ; 
Stri Davenport-Bromiey o'er chaffed to his shoe ; 
Thrust the x of Science, contemptuous, aside, 
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‘Tue result of the Hyde-park prosecutions was generally anticipated, and 


“bee _ cathe 


IN THE LOWLANDS. 


Under-Keeper. “Wek, XO VERA MUCKLE THE Day, Miss. Just Fowrr Brace o’ Parrricks, AN’ TWA Dvuxes, an’ A Cusni# Doo!” 


Till he sits mighty monarch of all he surveys ; 

Who dares meddle with him, that dares meddle with all ” 
Never speaks but to chide, sets all tempers ablaze, 

Raises tempests in tea-cups, and rides o’er the squall! 


Dis aliter! Died the kind hope newly born, 

The relief we had dreamt of denied to our prayers, 
And our A‘iile remains to enrich and adorn 

** All the Talents” with all the soft Graces he wears. 


* * * * * . 


But be cautious, my Ayrton ; ’twas easy to win, 

At thy weapons, the fight with wit, breeding, and lore ; 
In a far other charge thou now riskest thy skin 

Than that which, late, Hooxer and Lussoc« o’erbore ; 


’Tis with Braptaven and Oneer, rough tongues as thine own, 
Thou venturest, now, equal battle to wage. 

For attack and defence the same brass we hear blown, 
And as callous a hand flings, as takes up, the gage. 


If he thought that his Arrrow had Jovewat read, 
A truth of that satirist’s Punch would recall— 

How the best blood of Rome safe the Tyrant could shed, 
But was lost when he dared foul of cobblers to fall.* 


* “ Tempora sexvitim, claras quibus abstulit Urbi 
Iliustresque animas impune et vindice nullo ! 
Sed periit, postquam cerdonibus esse timendus 
Coperat. Hoc nocuit Lamiarum exdi madenti.” a. 
Sat, iv., 151—4, 











Look before you Leap. 


| Iv is possible, said an experienced Uncle to an adolescent Nephew 
| to be tolerably comfortable in marriage, if your wife enjoys g 











health and you enjoy as much money as will enable you to afford to 
gratify all inclinations besides your own. 


And slapped Hooxen’s face, in their teeth, black and blue? | 
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AND PARALLEL. 
ne celebrated Non-| 


r— conformist Divine 
f é who flourished under 
A the Commonwealth 
and Restoration, and | 
wrote the Saints’ 
Everlasting Rest, the 
Call to the Uncon- 
verted, and another} 
awakening appeal} 
addressed to Christ- | 
ian backsliders, is 
said to have been ac- | 
customed, whenever | 
he saw a criminal on 
his way to the gal- 
lows, to exclaim, 
** There, but for di- 
>. vine grace, goes 
RICHARD hed Na- | 





} 
| 


~+4 
~~ 


bh. > 


~ 
~ 
be” 


A distinguished Na- 
turalist, author of the 
recently published 
work on the Expres- 
sion of the Emotions | 
in Man and Animals, | 
a sequel to his famous | 
treatise on the Des-| 
cent of Man, may be 

imagined occasion- 

ally giving utterance | 
to a corresponding | 
though different re- 

flection. At the sight of a monkey scratching himself in the Zoological | 
Gardens, that philosopher might with much propriety observe, | 
‘*There, but for Natural Selection and the Struggle for Existence, | 
sits CuakLes Darwin.” | 


HAPPY THOUGHTS, 

Happy Thought.— In advertising for Gardener, think him out well | 
first, so that there shall be no mistake afterwards. The question is, | 
what do I want him to do, or, rather, first and foremost, what am [| 
going to have for him to do? To save ‘'x’s,”’ I should wish a man 
to combine certain offices. 

TELFORD writes to ask me would I like some Hens? Yes, cer- 
tainly. Ponpiey, TeLroxp’s farming friend, can give me a Duck or 
two, and can sell me a Pig. Punpwey lives in the south of Cornwall, 
twelve miles from any railway station. If I’ll have the pig and 
ducks he wants to know will I come and fetch ’em, or how? 

Suppose I close with Punpiey’s offer, then with Cow, I’ve got 
Ducks, Hens, and Pigs. That’s what I shall have for a Gardener 
todo. As the lodging-house keepers say, he’ll have to do for two 
Ducks (or more), Hens uncertain, and a Pig. 

The question is, how to word this properly in an advertisement. 
** Wanted, a Gardener, who has no objection to a Pig.” That, I 
think, is the regular, and really the pleasantest way of putting it: 
then, to vary ita little, add, ‘* And ‘duo can get on with a Cow.” 

Happy Thought.—Title for a song, “* Who can get on with a| 


Cow ? jh 


In enumerating the above animals, I’ve quite forgotten the Pony. | 
By the way, must purchase Pony. Also, no farm-yard complete | 
without a Dog. 

Note. Odd. The other day, when making an alphabetical list of 
what I should require, I found that with quite a rush everything 
came suddenly under the letter ‘‘ P;” now there’s a run upon ‘* D” 
—as, for instance, Dog, Ducks, Donkey. 

Happy Thought.—Look in paper for how to word properly an 
slivertileams Search out precedents. iatied 

Look down column. Where are the Gardeners who want Em- 
ployers, or where are the Employers who want Gardeners. 

The first I come across is, ‘' Zo Master Bread and Biscuit Bakers.”’ 
Reminding me of ENGLEMORE at once. Master Bread and Biscuit. 
Onagain. Where are Gardeners’ advertisements’ Next? No. A 
Single-handed Nurse, &c. By the way, not much use where there 
are twins. 

Now then Gardener, where are you? ... The next that catches my 
eye is, ‘A Valet who only requires a nominal salary.” This sets 
me thinking. Substitute Gardener for Valet, and wouldn’t that 
suit my pocket? ‘“* a Nominal Salary.” Might be fourpence 
ayear. Still, if goupen comes from Aim, he can’t complain. Il 
read this advertisement on to the end. It continues as a reason 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 


| single, active, and English 


for the nominal salary, ‘‘ not having been out before.” Now, would 


this do for a Gardener? Let me suppose that I should find this 
form :— 


““ A Gardener who only requires a nominal salary, never having 
attended to a Garden in his life, and utterly ignorant of Pigs and 
‘ows, wishes for a situation. Good references.” 


Now what should Ido? WHe’d be cheap, that’s certain, as far as 
wages go. But his references? What character could they give him, 


and knew just as little about cows. Such a reference would be 
satisfactory ; and, after all, if they only said he didn’t drink and 
was honest, wouldn't it be tantamount to describing him as a moral 
and sober idiot ? 

On the other hand, I remember ~ 
perienced person, distinctly saying, t 
would rather have one at low weae (a Cook for example) whom she 
herself could teach, and who would do what she (my Aunt) told her 
without attempting to instruct Aer, than an elderly scientific professed 
or Plain Cook, whose only thought was, out of her materials at hand 
to make as little as possible for the dining-room, and as much as 
possible for her own private purse. 

Then how did my Aunt instruct her? Why, by supervision, and 
out of a good cookery-book. Now, I ask myself seriously, what’s 
the use of my having learned to read and write, and of having gone 


Aunt, who is really an ex- 


|through the grades of a superior education, if I can’t study, day 


by day, the gardening work, so as to instruct a gardener, and then 
see him carry out my orders under my own eye? True, I shall have 
to devote my time to it at first—but at first only; and, after awhile, 
I shall, from my own personal experience, be able to publish a useful 
volume on Farming (the Pharmacopwia before mentioned in these 
Notes) and Gardening, with an Essay on Pigs, Poultry, Peas, &c. 
On the whole, I am inclined to advertise as follows, compounding 
my advertisement out of what I see wanted, so that thus I may get 
a thoroughly useful man, whom [ could form myself. Besides, 
Gutcn’s gardeners will start the affair, just putting things straight. 
My Advertisement, as planned :— 


‘* WanteD.—A thorough Out-of-door Servant, not less than 


twenty-five years of age, with good personal character and references, 
” 





I mention this to exclude foreigners; and yet, when I think of it, 
the Dutch are great Gardeners. } 

Happy Thought.—Might, with a Dutch gardener, win a prize in 
Dutch Tulips. Imitate the Boneay style, and call it the Giant 
Emperor Nook Conquering Hero Tulip, or Imperator Victor 
Nookensis. 

Continue Advertisement, thus: Single—(it wouldn’t do to have a 
Double-Dutchman)—active, English or Dutch. Height no object. 

No, on second thoughts, omit this, or limit it, say, to six feet one. 
Over six feet one no giant need apply. I can’t say height no object 
when, if he were seven feet, he would an object— and a tremendous 
object. 

Happy Thought.—But then I could exhibit him. Place him 
among the tulips, and call him the Géant Jardinier Hollandais au 
Coin—au coin looks as if he’d been placed in the corner for punish- 
ment, but it really means The Nook. Translation of the whole, The 
Giant Dutch Gardener in the Nook. Or, if only four feet high, 
Homunculus Horticulturisticus Nookensis. 


Advertisement continued.—‘' Middle height. One who requires a 
nominal salary only much preferred. If he has never been out before, 
e will be instructed on the premises. He must know something” 


I don’t want him to be an absolute fool— 
——‘‘of Pigs, Poultry (including Ducks), and a Pony, and must 


not object to a Cow, 

The Cow may object to him, if he doesn’t know his business, when 
he comes to milk; but that’s his look-out, and he’ll have to look 
out pretty sharply too, because a Cow kicks sideways, I believe. 


‘* Apply, Nook Farm Dairy, or to X., at the Minerva Club, 
between Two and Four.” 


‘* X.,” at the Minerva Club, is myself; and I send the Messenger 
down to the Newspaper with this advertisement. Anxious to see 
what comes of it. Watch and Wait: Motto. 

On first opportunity must be introd 
broker who farms. 

While watching and waiting, I run down to the Nook, to see how 
things generally are getting on, and to meet Mr. Guten on the 
subject of preparations for en. 

The world of Nurserymen and Seedsmen seems to have awoke to 
the fact of my being about to start a Garden. I am inundated with 
Season Catalogues (Cacmen’s), Bopezr, Mumpxrn, Weeeum & Co’s 








Seed and Vegetable List, The Royal Bucks Nursery Garden Book, 


[NovemBer 30, 1872. | 


at in choosing servants she | 


uced to Exetemore’s stock- | 





| 


/except to corroborate his own statement that he “ never had attended | 
|to a garden,” and that he was, as he stated, utterly ignorant of pigs, | 


un- | 


| 
} 
} 
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issued by Hvuttasy snp Sons, with form of order enclosed—so 
thoughtful this of Hutiasy anp Sons !—and, finally, Buncay over 
again, who has sprouted out so wonderfully into all sorts of Lists, 
Guides, Prospectuses, and illustrated Garden Boeks, that I am in- 
clined to think he is somehow connected with the printing interest. 
If not, the cost alone to Buneay of employing Vegetable Authors for 
the literary part of his (Buyear’s) pa lications, and of fruit, vege- 
table, and flower artists for the illustrations, must be somethin 


enormous. &@ man whose spécialité is vegetables, is required, 
oad 2 7 "s while can it be worth to injure his health 
y si 


copying peculiar parsnips and odd carrots, be- 
sides Vis constitution by changing the atmosphere 
su on cat toon and damp to the tropical climate 
of a where he’d sketch Buneay’s Early Glory (Straw- 
beam his Golden Intermediate (Grape). 

leads me into the subject of Fruit. Jt strikes me that 
Gardening is certainly an occu and with Farming is clearly 
uncommonly like a business. O, here’s Ma. Gurcn! 





MR. PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY NOTICE FOR 
SESSIONS, 1872—3. 
AERIAL RAILWAYS. 


IncorPoRATION of Company— Construction of Aérial Ratlways— 
Erection of Castles in the air—purchase of Public Property—Sale 
and rR old characters— Amalgamation of Public Men—Amend- 
ment o cts, 


_ Norice is hereby given that application will be made to Punch 
in the ensuing Session for an Act to incorporate a Company 

the name of * the Aérial Railway Comey, and to confer on that 
Company when incorporated, the following powers or some of 
them :— 

; ie To make these Railways commencing and terminating as 
ollows :— 

(a) A Railway commencing at a point 10,000 feet or thereabouts 
above the Treasury in Downing Street, London, England, 
and terminating at a point 10,000 feet or thereabouts above 
the White House, Washington, United States. 

(4) A Railway commencing by a Junction with the first-named 
yl at its commencement, and terminating at a point 
10.000 feet over the Imperial Palace at Berlin. 

(c) A Railway commencing at any point on the above-named 
Railways, and terminating in endless National Litigation. 

2. To erect Castles, Stations, Liquor-bars, Lager Beer-shops, and 
- Beommany works and conveniences along the line of the same 
Lailways. 

3. To levy tolls, rates, and duties on Jonw Butt. 


4. To purchase the old Horse in Leicester Square, the Bank of | 


England, the Houses of Parliament, the British Constitution, and 
all Political and Commercial Corporations, bodies, and persons, in 
Great Britain and elsewhere, and to sell or lease Jonn BuLt and the 


British Lion (subject to their debts and liabilities), and to invest the | 


proceeds arising therefrom in the purchase of Erie Shares, and to 
repay all liabilities to foreign nations with the same at par, and to 
apply the residue in making the Railways and works. 

5. To amalgamate the Porz, Mz. WuHatuey, the President of the 
Fenian Republic, the Stump Orators at Exeter Hall, and other dig- 
nitaries and undignified persons whose names create discord and 
excitement— and to alter, amend, enlarge, and extend all or any of 
the Acts of the Hyde Park Roughs, and the manners of the Home 
Office and Park Managers, and to repaint the notice-boards pro- 
hibiting public meetings, and to make martyrs of professional 
agitators. 

6. On or before the 10th day of December, plans and sections of 
the pro Railway, and a Book of Reference thereto, and a cop 
of this Notice, will be deposited with the Man in the Moon, at Jac 
Straw’s Castle ; and at the Punch Office, on or before the 21st. 

7. Copies of the Bill will be deposited at the Punch Office, and 
may be had by the Public at—to them—the insignificant price of 
threepence. Tosy, 

Dated November 29th, 1872. Solicitor for the Bill, 

Fleet Street. 


The Greatest Betting Nuisance. 

A Horsry betting-man is a compeuntiate, tolerable member of 
society, wherein his a to wagers is limited, so to say, by a 
Ring. He is agreeable to his like, within their circle, and does not 
trouble outsiders. But a bore altogether insufferable is the man 
prone to betting who seizes every possible opportunity of ¢ ing 

ou to bet. You cannot express an opinion that this or that is a 
act without, if he thinks otherwise, his offering to “lay you what 
you like,” it isn’t. He thus impedes conversation, and cuts 
argument short. This better is altoge worse than the other. 
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POSTMEN AND PHILOSOPHERS. 


AD it is to see what discon- 
agen 


tent is being created on 

oom Sens Se econo- 

\ — _ acts of our careful 
c , coreueeeet, 5 panperk 
a iipanade: 


“DiscowTant AMONG THE 
Lonpow ao Mon- 
day morning inspector on 
dat at the branch post-office, 

gham Palace-gate,called 
together the letter-earriers and 
sorters of the south - western 
district, numbering over 100, 
and informed them that he had 
acommun ication from the Post- 
4 joe ae ny to read to them 
resoecting ‘stripes’ that 

> had been awarded to about 


these ungrateful 
SS wretches of postmen do ¢ 
one noortient votiferously called out, ‘ We don't 
to bear it.’ ‘ Put it down, Sir.’ * 6 Wenrt howe encther werd! We 
not stripes, nor Ma. Mowsext’s buttons.” ‘It will ~ 
ildren.” ‘It’s all 


; 
: 
of 
2 


are so very cheap that we cannot feel too sorry that the 





men to whom they were offered preferred shillings so very much as 
| to be provoked by the tender of the former instead of the latter to 
behave as above and below :— 


“The inspector made another attempt to read the report, but the uproar 

| now became warmer still. Yells, hooting, groans, whistling, and other dis- 

| cordant noises were kept up until the inspector had to retire without reading 
Mr. Monsexu’s report.” 

] 


| There is reason, however, to expect that firm and resolute Admi- 
| nistrators will make these murmurers repent of their ingratitude. 


“This being reported to the head-office yesterday morning, the men were 
| informed that, if they did not choose to accept the stripes, they had better send 
in their resignations. The other branch offices are equally averse to the stripes. 
A great meeting of the whole of the carriers is to be called immediately by the 
| delegates from each branch office.” 


Postmen are men of letters, and as such walk rounds. Thus they 
become philosophers of the peripatetic school; for pedestrianism 
| favours thought. How often, when a knotty question arises in the 
| mind, solritur ambulando! Philosophy, unfortunately, teaches post- 
men to despise stripes, such as are pro as the reward of good 
and not bad conduct. How fortunate it is that things of that sort 
are duly valued by the less thinking military mind! Decorations 
'enable the War to save pay, but not the Post Office. As for 
the Postmen, not only do they not appreciate stripes, but, as will 
have also been discerned above, neither do they care a button for 
| buttons. Of course they will be made to. Government needs to save 
as much as three millions and a half, gone in humble pie. 


Commendable Considerateness. 


Mr. Ponca is always anxious to stamp with his approval instances 
of htful i ion for the feelings and pockets of others. 
In this favourable light he regards the conduct of a firm of wine 
merchants, in sending him their price-list with “‘ Not to be for- 
warded ” — | printed on the envelope. If clergymen, charitable 
associations, merchants and traders generally would adopt this 
plan, postage would be saved, and temper preserved at those times 
in the year when Mr. Punch, and his staff, and his readers, are 
= AY ST EE —w~-T- 

in ti mic , OF amusement, or game— r) 
of silanatien when they would rather not be molested with letters 
of any description, certainly not with communications bearing on 
the immediate necessity fur rebuilding the tower of Dubbington 
Church, or the undeniable merits of the new white wine ** Acidonia,”’ 
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A SAD CASE. 


Mr. Kiljoye. *‘1'™ 80 GLAD You’vs coms, Dr. Brann! I want To ConsunT you abour my Poor WIFe.” 
Dr. Bland. “ Waart’s Tue Matrer wits uEert’’ Mr. Kiljoye. ‘‘Svom yeanrut Depression oF Sriniis!” 
Dr. Bland. “ Depression or Spirirs/ Way, sux's THe Lire or rae Parry!” 


Mr. Kiljoye. *‘ AW, SHE ALWAYS BEARS UP IN CoMPANY, PooR TuInG! Bor you sHOULD ONLY SEE HER WHEN WE ARE TOGETHER 
ALons?/” 





QUIS CUSTODIET ? | TONE AND “ TUNDING.” 

_ | Iw the matter of the “ tunding” at Winchester College, of course 
"oomed teat ofall ‘up tec tee cae, the Ushers of that seat of bullying have come to the rescue of the 
I no more dreassed of thee being felee to thy beat Head-Master with a manifesto. This, published in the 7imes, con- 
‘Than the choicest chronometer that for the fleet cludes with the following attestation :— 

Ever Arry at Greenwich did ch: ! ** And they would fail in the duty that they owe to the school if they did 
not record their testimony to the high tone that has been maintained witbin 
From the guilt of a strike can my Bossy be shriven ? it, and the great and various advantages which it has derived from the Head- 
W ho of strikes should know only as cuffs ? a | mastership of Dx. Rrppine.” 
To break heads of those who to break laws have striven— | There can be no doubt whatever that the tone maintained during 
Of strikes, in a word, that to roughs should be given, the period above referred to at Winchester College has been very 
Not of strikes that are taken from roughs. i 


high indeed. The cries of youth under the infliction of bodily pain 


Blush, my Bosay, at thought of the area-belle |are usually high-toned in the extreme; and several ground-ash 


, : - saplings broken over a boy’s back would, we imagine, compel him 
( ane apr yews ly on ae > a to vociferate in tones of the highest pitch. When a dog is cruelly 
Cold shoulder, henceforth, her changed feelings will tell whipped, he utters exclamations which have been put into articulate 
And that, not of matton, but scorn | , expression in the words ‘‘ pen-and-ink.” The tone of these, no 
, 4 ’ doubt, is the sort of tone which has been thoroughly well maintained 

And Punch, who hath still ’gainst the rough stood thy friend, | ** Winchester College. 





Since to follow roughs’ lead thou’rt misled, 
Can no more to the Force his protection extend, 
Nor be to’t, as he once was, a Punch to defend, Down and Up. 

But, rather, a Punch on its head ! 





“Tue report that Mr. Ayrton is to succeed Sir RicHarp Temple as 
| Financial Minister of India is denied.’’—Zeho. 


Tue depression of India when it hears the report, the delight of 
Downing Street and Chelsea. India when it reads the denial! Words are powerless to —_ 
THe result-of the appeal of the mob orators against the decision of feeling ae Oe ae ae ee es eee 

the Magistrate on the proceedings taken against them by the Govern- 

ment under the Parks Act will probably remind many who have read INTELLECTUAL TREAT 

Mr. CaRLyr’s Occasional Discourse on the Nigger Question, of the ¥ 

name therein applied to the typical Blackamoor. It appears likely | ‘*’'Twounp be a fine thing,” with a sigh said Tom Noppy, 
to be a case of QUASHER. ** Were food for the mind nice, like food for the body.” 
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PRO AR(E)IS ET FOCIS. 


Hovsemarp. “‘O!—SO YOU MUST GO ON STRIKE, TOO, MR. ROBERT, MUST YOU ?—LEAVIN OF US ALL 
TO BE MURDERED, LET ALONE BURGLARS?’ NEVER AGAIN DOWN THIS AREA—NEVER IN YOUR LIFE, 
[Locks gate, and puts the key in her pocket. 


SIR! THERE!” 
Vorce rrom Bretow. 








“NEVER AGAIN !—AS I’M A BRITISH COOK!!” 
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COLOSSAL FARMING AT THE CAPE. 


omE of our readers will recollect, among 
the songs of other days, a mildly comic 
duet for the drawing-room, entitled, 
** When a little farm we keep.” Per- 
haps it has, in more than one instance, 
been brought to mind by the following 
extract from some recent telegrams from 
Cape Town :— 

“Ostrich farming is progressing. One 
farmer has hatched eggs by an incubator of 
his own construction.”’ 


Parvum parva decent. Little girls and 
boys, little pigs and sheep, are suitable 
to a little farm. So likewise are little 
fowls. Conversely, a large farm would 
require to be stocked with animals of 
proportionate magnitude. The farm 
whose fowls are ostriches should be a 
very large farm. On an ostrich farm all 
the pigs and sheep and children, and 
cattle also, and horses, ought to be of Brobdingnagian dimensions, so 
as to correspond with the ostrich cocks and hens. 

A story was once related by Liston the actor to an eminent song- 
stress, on whose guilelessness he used to practise. He told her that 
he was once taken prisoner and enslaved by the Algerines, who, not 
finding him capable of any labour, skilled or other, took him, and, as 
the best use they could put him to, tarred and feathered him, and 
appointed him to sit on and hatch turkeys’ eggs. An incubator of this 
sort, to match the one invented by the farmer above mentioned for 


L 


the purpose of hatching ostriches’ eggs, might be made out of an | Process 


exceptionably useless missionary, if one big enough could be found, 
since properly to incubate cone as big as those it would take a Goliath, 
or some equally gigantic Philistine of the British breed. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


(He addresses the Editor from the South Kensington Museum, 
where he reaches the Pecture Gallery.) 





Dvurtne luncheon-time I was at first rather startled, though I 
gradually became accustomed to it, by the waiter from the inner 
dining-room rushing to the door leading to the central Restauration 
where we lunchers were sitting, and snapping his finger and thumb 
wildly ; really, I discovered, as a summons to the boy with the beef, 
or whatever the hot joint on wheels might have been, to bring it to 
the private diners; but, apparently, his action seemed to be the un- 
premeditated outburst of a joyous heart, desirous of relieving itself 
in the hours of business by rushing into a Highland Fling, to which 
| exuberant dance, I believe, snapping the fingers is an indispensable 
| preparation and accompaniment. It seemed hard that the audience 
should be so unsympathetic, for no one took any notice of his per- 
formance beyond turning round for a second to stare at him, under 
| the impression perhaps that he really had come out to do something 

ood in the dancing way, and would have done it but for changing 
is mind at the last moment, and so postponing the performance. 

On quitting the room, [ noticed a small box, with a slit in it, belong- 
ing to the ** Inspector of Refreshments,” and underneath was an an- 
nouncement to the effect that ** Visitors having cause to complain of 
inattention or of the inferiority of the refreshments, are requested to 


do so to the Inspector, or to leave their complaints in the box.”’ Alas! | 


would that I could have left all my complaints in that box, and have 
issued forth a new man! My complaint at that precise moment was 
indigestion, and I could not leave that in the box, or I would have 
done so with the greatest possible pleasure. Moreover, being per- 
fectly satisfied with the character of the provisions and the service 

merally, 1 had no wish to see the Inspector, except to compliment 

im on the efficiency of this department, at least, of the S. K. Museum, 
which seemed to me, Sir, as Your Representative, managed upon a 
sensible and simple plan. 

The object of my visit, I here reminded myself,was tofind out if there 
were alikenessof CHaRLts THE F rest in the National Portrait Gallery, 
for which I had taken a ticket, included in my sixpence paid at the 
entrance. Wishing to see as much for my money as 
lieve I am expressing Your sentiments, Sir, to the letter) I deter- 
mined upon inspecting such productions of art as lay in my road to 
the N. P. G., and decided upon going out of my way and up-stairs, 
for a few minutes, in order to view the Art Students busy at their 
grateful studies. 

The corridor immediately without the Refreshment-room is de- 
voted to statuary. Most of the statues have got away bashfully 


into two recesses, where the bold but admiring visitor must follow | prof 


them up, and rout them out. In a recess within a recess, quite a 


ible (I be- | 
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yeeate apartment of itself, I came a an oversized figure of Stewor 
| Rossin, sitting magisterially behind a wooden bar, in front of which 
| the visitor, wishing to get a full view of the eminent composer's 
| features, must stand as if he’d just been brought up in a police- 
| court before the Stipendiary on a charge of pocket-picking. (A very 
difficult word, ‘‘ pocket-picking,” by the way, and one that ought 
immediately, for active service, to be ch into Fire Doeeeting. 


Why not?) After a few minutes, the spectator will find himse 
| relieved from the oppression of guilt, which, in such a ghostly pre- 
| sence, will weigh him down—(it did me, but I am sensitive, after 
| lunch)—by observing that Stewon Rysstn1 has evidently been con- 
| centrating all his attention upon a dispute between Sir JAMSETTJ EF 
| Jeseesnoy, Bart. (pepeqensen by his bust on a = on your 
right) and the late Iron Duke, whose bust (on your left) has a splash 
| of mud at the back of its head, indicating, perhaps, that the charge 
| against the eminent Indian Baronet has been one of commor. pmo 
wherein the Iron Duke, having got the worst of it in the gutter, had 
summoned his assailant before Signor Rosstnt, J.P., the case to be 
| heard in this particular corner of the 8. K. Museum. Whatever the 
legend intended by this group, it is certain that Sim Jeseepmoy has 
got the ear of the Court, and that the other bust, who has come off 
| only second best, is getting a severe wigging from the worthy Magis- 
trate in the chair, upon whom he is, rather rudely and angrily, 
| turning so much of his back as the sculptor has given him. 
| Finding sufficient food for reflection in these figures, 1 left the 
recess, and, while wondering why they haven’t washed the back of 
|the Duke of Wetioveton’s head, or brushed it by machinery (it 
| will be, of course, done after this hint), I found myself assisting at 
the moving of a heavy frame containing a stained-glass window. 
When I say “‘assisting,” I mean that I co-operated about as usefully, 
and with as much energy as was displayed by some eminent dinky 
and clerical-looking person in authority who stood looking on at the 
with his hands in A pape: once interfering to suggest 
something, and getting snub for his pains by the active di 
of the workmen employed. They had to get this huge affair under 
an archway, for which it was too high. ch a dragging, heaving, 
shoving, and lumbering about genceallz I never expected to see in a 
scientific establishment, where, one would have imagined, that in 
nious mechanical appliances could be applied, on the spot, to all such 
ordinary business as this. 

I saw at once what was wanted ; and it struck me then and there, 
ir, that I had been all my life a mechanical genius in disguise, 
| without being aware of it. Who knows his strength until he gives 

a blow? Whether it was as Your Representative that this light- 
ning flash of brilliant design electrified me, or whether it was as 
myself, I could not quite make out ; but I was on the point of offering 
my plan for moving weighty bodies at the minimum cost of labour 
with the mazimum of efficiency, at so much, to be paid down on the 
nail to me by the elderly official in a white tie and spectacles, if he 
had had his cheque-book about him, and was empowered to use it, 
when the legal maxim occurted to me, Qui facit per aliim facit per 
se; and I felt that, as Your Representative, | was bound to consult 
you first, to ascertain what might be your views on the subject. 

In the meantime, they had nearly got over, or rather got under 
the difficulty, which was, as I said before, an archway, and since 
then I have forgotten what my plan was. I rather think it had 
something to do with pulleys, a frame on wheels, and a hidden 
steam-engine. If you can work this out, do so. All I say is, in any 
case, ‘‘ Halves!” I then ascended to the Pictures, where, among 
the Art Students, you will kindly leave yorn Reppesewrarive. 


DR. CULLEN’S COOKERY BOOK. 


From a speech delivered the other day at a meeting of the medical 
faculty of the Roman Catholic University of Dublin, it appears that 
a great many Irish Papists wish that Institution to be endowed by 

| the State. Their principles or their priests forbid them to accept 
mixed education, and require them to demand separate instruction 
| in certain branches of knowledge, including logic, modern history, 
|and metaphysics. Is it necessary those subjects, and the sciences 
of astronomy, geology, physiology, and chemistry, should be ad 
for the Romish Church in such wise, analogically, as wines and some 
other goods are qualified for the British market? Must they needs 
be doctored, to accord with doctrine, by doctors of theology ? Do the 
Pore and his Cle require historical and scientific facts to be 
cooked, as Bubble Company Directors are wont to cook accounts for 
shareholders? In that case, the Pore would oblige inquiring Pro- 
testants if he would publish, ex cathedrd, a Catholic Cookery Book. 
Suppose endowment for separate instruction conceded to our 
Roman Catholic fellow-subjects. Separate instruction would neces- 
sitate separate examination. Else, would it not have the effect, for 
one thing, of getting Roman Catholic candidates plucked at exami- 
nations for the Civil Service, the Medical Profession, and all other 
essions and employments, by Boards of Examiners, who would 
regard answers affected by Romish cookery as erroneous ? 
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Mrs. G. “I REALLY MUsT Give CooK WARNING, CHARLES. 
Mr. G. “ ReEaty, DEAR! 


OUT OF THE WATER-FLOODS. 


“ The Bill for the Suppression of Religious Corporations, introduced by the 
Minister of Justice to-day, declares that the laws of 1866, 1867, 1868, and 1870, 
relative to the 6 gorges of religious corporations, and the conversion of 
their property, shall be applied to the province and city of Rome. The pro- 
perty of the religious corporations in the city of Rome will be converted into 
inalienable public rentes, and continue to be applied to the charitable pur- 
poses for which they were originally established.’ 


Tue Tiber spurns the bounds of his old bed, 
Floods the Campagna’s waste, the City’s ward, 
Sweeps to the sea on waters rough and red, 
e wreck of ruined homestead, clean-swept sward, 
And ravaged harvest-field, and cattle dead. 


But worse than Tiber, loose from spring to sea, 

Or Po, that soaks with salt the Lombard plain, 
This other inundation, roaring free 

Of the vex’d Vatican’s rust-eaten chain, 
Through gapped dams of Church doctrine and decree. 


Ravaging and to ravage, still it flows ; 
8 the uce of Church-lands away, 
bey of fat convent vineyard, croft and close, 
thedral wreckage, spoil of abbey grey, 
And robes and properties of holy shows— 


From North to South the inundation leapt, 
_And now, behold, it has come even to 
Ups the Vatican’s old wall has swept, 

ill its broad flood reflects St. Peter’s dome, 

And the Saint’s chair hath all but over-stept. 


The Holy City. help men and maids 
Hear now impieus flood beat at their walls, 
In vain are prayers’ and comminations’ aids, 
Candle, nor bell nor book the tide appals, 
That stronghold of scared monk and nun invades. 


me, 
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WHAT sorT OF WORDS ARE THEY?” 


[November 30, 1872, 
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“COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS.” 


Sar DOES UsE sucH very BAp Worps!” 
Mrs. G. ** O—WELL THE SAME AS you UsE!”’ 


And if all vain are hands held up to Heaven, 
How far more vain are handsheld uptohim 
Whom your Church hath as Heaven’s Vicegerent given, 
Whose eighty-year old eyes look dazed and dim 
On the wild wore that his throne’s base have riven. 


Bear on, and let him ban: not in Ais hand 
The bridle of the waters has been laid : 

They flow and ebb, leap free or chained stand, 
By God’s unquestioned law set on or stayed ; 

The water-floods are His, as the dry land, 

At His will Churches fall and Kings command. 


A STRANGE QUEST. 


Tue following, which is the commencement of an advertisement 
in the Times, suggests uncomfortable thoughts :—‘‘ Australian 
Meat.—A Dutch Merchant seeks for a first relation in this article.” 
If a suspicion once gets abroad that the Australian meat is not 
exclusively the flesh of sheep and oxen, the sale of that very useful 
article of food may receive a most serious check. The possibility of 
having our missing friends returned to us, partially cooked, in tins, 
is too horrible—for, considering the immense intercourse between 
this country and Australia, it can hardly be hoped that such a 
distressing bereavement, such a painful termination to a relative’s 
career, as our extract seems to point to, can be confined to the Dutch 
nation. The ‘‘cold relation on the sideboard ” may, after all, turn 
out to be something more than a humorous invention. 





A Winchester Holiday. 


Tar Brsor or WIncHESTER may not be aware that the Prefects 
of the College founded by his predecessor, are in the habit of making 
a festival rather than a feast of Ash Wednesday. They may eat 
some salt fish in honour of the day, and are not anthropophagous, but 





they pitch into little boys with ashen sticks. 
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“TIMEO DANAOS,” &c. 
First Boy. *‘’It YER, DID HE? 
on Duty?” 
Second Boy. 
"EM ! ” 


Wuy pipn’t yer SrEAK TO THE 


** P’LicEMAN ON Doty!? O, I pessay! 


GREAT ATTRACTIONS, 


A CoRRESPONDENT of Notes and Queries says that there is now 
being exhibited in the Dublin Exhibition (Loan Museum, No. 846) 
‘the first ae compounded for the Duke or WELLINGTON 
when a baby”! Committees and Managers of Exhibitions, Mu- 
seums, and 
which, if well worked, ought to bring them great attendances, large 
receipts, much popularity and public admiration, and the reward 
of an approving conscience. 

With what delight would the majority of the visitors who — 
frequent Museums and Exhibitions gaze on articles interesting from | 
their association with the early days of great and famous characters 
both of past and present times, trivial as these might seem in the 
eyes of the cynic, the scoffer, and the blasé man of the world! 

t us enumerate a few objects of surpassing interest which would 
be certain to ensure the success of any Collection fortunate enough 
to obtain them :— 

The box which held the first powder administered (in jam) to 
Napotron BonaPaRte. 

The little wooden boat which Apmrrat Lorp Netson was in the 
cay - aa when a boy, of sailing on the pond in his father’s 


ock. 
“ae A piece of the string used by Bensamin Fran xi to fly his first 


A note of excuse, written by the mother of Dr. Jonnsow to the 
Master of the Academy at Lichfield, to account for Samvxt’s non- 
attendance at early morning school, owing to indisposition. 

A pepnant of a Valentine composed by Ottver Caomwet at the 
age of ten 

One of Miss Haywan More’s curl-papers. 

Mas. Trooenr’s first doll. 

A soldier (one of a box) handed down as having been played with 
by the great Duke or MarLporoven. 


I atn’T so Fonp oF 


Lom Collections, have here an idea presented to them | 
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| 
VITALITY OF ILLS. 
Tar Post, ina headed ‘' St. Paul’s Cathe- 
” notices a set of in course of delivery 
“ander the dome of that History st by Canow Licutroor, 
» “On the Aro | Ce piemity. and its 
The reverend 


during i rind ne evening ot Tuoeday last 
of Christianity 
Sotlsty ; ° gaaereehiamen te ean aaah Gate 
| “On the first point dwelt exclusiv ot sight, and in 
| closing a very eloquent re, which was to by many 
hundreds of men, said bs Christiani the instrument 
| of abolishing slay for although we had witnessed it in our 
own day, its death-blow was declared when St. Paul said that all 


men were ‘ one,’”’ 


In those same words if a death-blow has been 
oe slavery, though slavery is not dead yet, it has 


at a great ;many other thin 
eos and are too likely to be wer fing ive in 
blow has been tae 
the Millennium still appears as inc as noms bm 
Battle and Murder z, thengh mre wounded, look 
likely to survive the injury ond so Sa 
ay. But sl ey, one think, 

received its death-b low frees a text cantina a 
to the one above aged, A slave-owner, who meant to 
do as he would be done by, would enfranchise his slaves. 
It is not clear, though, that the author of the words which 
Canon Liautroot considers to have given slavery its 

-blow enjoined Puitemon to emancipate On estmus. 
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A Long Story. 


Tuat interes London G 
ishes an ees nt to the ole of ** Gentleman 
This moet Le 5 ey Assistant in 


a hk 
ng fy all 


such puny — 7 Acting Saale Assistant Commissary 
General, If the attendance required of a G, U. D, W. A. 
bears any proportion to the wngtisnens of his descrip- 
tion, all we can say is that we hope his salary and 
quisites are arranged on a scale of aot utmost a 

or our part, we should prefer another Court a 
— unfortunately just Ried up, that of “ Clerk of of the 


man abe 
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A serap of the cloth used for Witti1am Prrt’s first jacket. 

Master Bensamin Disraxci’s peg-top. 

The last survi member of the Noahs Ark presented to Mastzr 
Gssagere on his sixth birthday. 

of slate pencil, the soapety of the present CHANCELLOR oF 
a XCHEQUER in his early years. 

One of Srx Joun Paxtyeton’s first copy-books. 

A twig from a birch-rod said to have in use at Harrow when 
Lorp Byron, Str Rosext Peer, the Ear or Aneapegy, Loup 
| PALMERSTON, &c., were pupils at that celebrated Semin 

The money-box in which the founder of the house of Hothschild 
deposited his youthful savings. 

As local attractions are of the highest importance every effort 
ought to be made to secure some such treasures as the fellow _ 


The a tooth parted with by Toomas Trumpryorton, Eso 


times Mayor of Goggleshall, set as soarf in. { Lent by’ the ‘iomalye 
b ced gen in the school- ty it CoremaN BayxEs 
ae cow M.P. for his native to SLICKFORD. 


Exhibited b has Governess. 

The advertisement which appeared in the L Mareham, 
and Kidbrook Chronicle, announcing the birth of My ALDERMAN 
HorRINGER. [Exhibited by his Nurse. 
A bracelet made entirely of hairs from the mane and tail of the 
Aostent peg which had the honour to bear the Duxe or Dopprxe- 
TON, Lieutenant of the County, when his Grace was not more 
than eight years of age. Pisa, id the Dowager Duchess, 








———= 3 


A Striking Difference. 


THERE are two opinions as to the inten ot 
the hands of the Seniors in our Public 
Pregeme) te inlaes aon te ie 

reposterous. 


Baials (Monit power into 
uphold the system, others think it 1 it P 


onitors, Pra-fects, 
Some 





Juniors. 














230 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Novemsee 30 1872, 


our ag a aoe . commanes t the — of oblivion, 
A RS HENCE. together with old Temple Bar—that to modern progress— 
HUNDRED VEA through which they yearly used to pass. By the courtesy of his 
Lordship, who was my fag at Eton, Psat at the top table, and so 
had a good view of all the most distinguished guests. The Emperor 
or AMERICA was placed on the right of the Loup Mayon, and on his 
left the Paesipent or THe Geaman Repvstic, while the Kings of 
Drxep with our good friends the | France and Russia sat in the next seats. Returning thanks for 
tonrN~sons, at their new aérial| Ministers, the Premier, Mr. Punch, remarked that since the Act 
mansion in Upper Piccadilly, | was last Session for prohibiting the sale of ginger-beer after 
suspended just two hundred yards | six o'clock, P.m., the national rity had sensibly advanced, and 
above the chimney-pots of old | the hateful crime of drunkenness had become well nigh extinct. 
Apsley House. Anearly evening: |. Christmas Day.—This being rH Lear, my wife— wretch !— 
balloons ordered at eleven. Snug kisses me under the mistletoe, and presents me with a Christmas- 
party of a dozen, and simple | box of bonbons made with her own hands. Then we go to eat our 
though select menu. Cuckoo soup, | turkey, stuffed with humming-birds, at her father’s family mansion 
Chinese oysters, stewed assling,| near to Crystalford-on-Thames: a longish drive for our young 
camel hump-steak, broiled hum- | zebras, but the india-rubber asphalte makes a smooth and easy road. 
ming-birds, and hothouse dates,| What strong nerves, and what long ears too, must our ancestors 
How very much more ‘sensible is | have had to have borne the noise and jolting of the hard rough 
a plain dinner like this, than the | granite roadways of a hundred years ago! 

horribly long banquets of a score suEEEEE ——s 
or 80 of courses which our fore-| 

fathers thought fashionable a | MUTES AND LIQUIDS 

hundred years ago! No wonder ~~ — b 

that their newspapers were so| A Nopriemaw lately deceased, directed in his will, which was 


(Extracts from a Diary, copied hy Our Own Clairvoyant. ) 


Anno Domini, 1972. New 
Year's Day. 











heard of in our more enlightened | no tales, so, even though they be noble, do they set no fashions, and 
age. | therefore it is too much to hope that the example of this rational 
St. Valentine's _Day.—After | nobleman will have any inflaence on Society. It is only live lords 
reading my wife’s Valentine for|that Society is prone to imitate. People will probably, until they 
every yrar, poor wretch! she shall have generally become philosophers, continue to tax themselves 
makes one for me out of her own | with funeral expenses, and impose them, under penalty of censure and 
head, she says ; and every year it | excommunication, on the wise. Thus it may be feared that the onl 
happens to consist of exactly these | human being that will ever be interred without idle ostentation will 
two lines :— | be the Last ion. Government, however, could put a stop to it, very 
« Thy nose is red, thine eyes are blue, probably indeed. Not a few persons would be glad to be effectually 
Still I remain thy loving Sve!” relieved of the obligation to “ show respect” to the memory of a 
; ; deceased relative by the unnecessary consumption of drapery and 
—after this annual enjoyment, I escort her to the House to hear the| furniture, and the distribution of clothes unsuitable for wearin 
great debate on Female Universal Suffrage, which, despite the active | apparel. This relief would be given them by a tax of what is calle 
intervention of the Speakeress, was adjourned when the House rose | prohibitory character. We know that ordinances on the subject 
at four o'clock, p.m. Certainly, these early sittings are far more | have failed, and we remember Porr’s 
wise and healthy than the foolishly late hours that were kept in the 


old times. I have heard = father say that, in his younger days, ** Odious, in woollen, ’twonld a saint provoke, 
| 


the Commons used to sit till nearly eight o’clock! But time was Were the last words that poor NaRcissa spoke.” 
sadly wasted then in useless talking, which has sensibly been stopped | But the art of putting on the screw was not understood then, as it 
by the Ten Minutes Legislation Act. }is in these Income Tax days. Such a tax, for the rich as well as 


All Fools’ Day.—This being the day when Thames trout-fishing | the poor, would in all likelihood give general satisfaction, except 


| begins, Jack WaLton and I set out by first balloon from Brighton, | to the undertakers. But they would have no right to complain 
| and hire a punt at Billingsgate. We fish along the Surrey shore for | of confiscation. Their trade, except within very narrow limits, 
| half-an-hour or so; but the water being too clear (thanks to the | panders altogether to foolish extravagance. Thus it is an evil in 


steam-filters which have lately been erected), we shove out in the | itself. Undertakers deal in articles which nobody has any business 
Pool to the middle of the stream, and, as the farthing steam-boats|to buy at all, and which anybody injures others by buying, in 
are continually passing, and thus roughening the surface, we are|that he thereby perpetuates a custom directly noxious and 
soon enabled to hook some scores of fish. Returning, in the evening, | tyrannical to others. ‘The undertaker is not like the publican, who 
along the Middlesex shore, we capture a fine otter, gorged with | deals in liquors which are intrinsically cordial, and intoxicatin 
grilse and whitebait, sleeping on the bank. The hounds have not! or detrimental to those only who abuse them. Yet the dealings o 
yet hunted lower down than Vauxhall Bridge; but as the Thames | publicans have been limited by a statute which is endured ; but if an 
is daily getting so much purer than it was, I shall propose Black- | analogous enactment were to forbid the people from spending money 
friars as the place for their next meet. which many of them hate to spend, they would no doubt joyfully 
May Day.—With my friends the Larxers to see the Oxford and | accept that further but beneficent step in sumptuary legislation. 
Cambridge boat-race, rowed in the new patent razor-keeled steel | 
wager boats, only six inches in width. Cambridge having won, for | 
= a in ee = = oe — — a or party | Three Courses. 
or the tar and Garter,” Richmond, where we played at steam we ie ‘ 
skittles till six, and then had tea and shrimps. Our bill only came | ,, as ae ey ok S ever we 5 ® of temper oct, everybody asking, 
to nineteen pence a head, including all the ginger-beer we drank | Pa ~ ts the ye Wy ot | a <~ eiiall 
upon the ground. A great improvement this upon the costly enter- | 7m red gph el att) it the z ht) it i y- Republi 
tainments for which, my grandfather has told me, the place was | on just as clearly (says the ight) it isn't a Kepublic, 
ones ep Mimeane. | Suppose we defined it—a Thiers Etat ? 


The Derby Day.—Started in a four-winged brougham balloon at eT 





| half-past two, and alighted on the roof of the Grand Stand pune- 
| tually at three o'clock. The air was not so crowded as it was last An Old Story. 
| year, and | saw but few collisions or explosions by the way. Jack| Prorgsson Duncan (not Mr. Ephraim Jenkinson) is now lecturing 
| Rarrier got his gas knocked out by getting jammed at the aérial| at the South Kensington Museum on ‘‘Cosmogony.” One cannot 
turnpike over Sutton, but all his party luckily had brought their | but be reminded of the Vicar of Wakefield, or fail to think of the 
| parachutes, and so none of them were hurt. The race was run in| interest he would haye taken in these lectures. 
seven seconds under the half-minute, which was considered by the —___—____—— 
knowing ones as being rather slow. But now the making of steam- 
horses is exciting so much interest, there is less care paid to breeding STORMY ELECTIONEERING. 
good fast-footed living beasts. Onr of the Candidates for the representation of Orkney and Shet- 
Lord Mayor's Day.—To Guildhall at nine o’elock, to breakfast | land, is visiting those somewhat inaccessible islands in a steamer. 
with the new Lord Mayor, feeling most devoutly thankful in my | A sailing-yessel would seem more suitable for a gentleman on his 
| mind that the Dinner and the Show have, through the wisdom of ! canvass. 











full of quack advertisements for proved a few days ago, that neither hatbands nor scarves should be | 
curing indigestion, which is never | given or worn, nor gloves given at his funeral, As dead men tell | 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


on we may have Lights 
from Below.” That is a 
good phrase for an intima- 
tion to the Lords that the 
Commons have certain 
views. It was used im the 

i} debates over our own 
Revolution, other guess 
things than rows at Ver- 
sailles. 


I am 


rewards to 
— mens oS por i 
other peop ives 
= horedom. first 
I mean to 
and very - 
friend of mine, w 
gout-St, Oe = 
just ore guests 
arrived to dinner, so they 
feasted without him. 


The Ghosts, I hear, have 
all struck, so the Christ- 
mas stories can be made 
terrible only by their dul- 


ness. 


Said a Frenehman to a 
German, ‘‘ When the Vendéme column is restored, we mean to put a statue of 
a French soldier on the top.” ‘‘ Right,” said a German to a Frenchman, “ that 
is a place of safety.” 


The Morning Post contradicts the statement that an Unequal Match has 
been the result of a wealthy young nobleman’s study, in his tutor’s house, of 
Horace’s charming Ne sit ancille. *Tis well, for all plebeian damsels are not 
Hester Grazebrooks. 











I observe that my friend, the Inverness Courier, recommends that a statue be 
erected in the Parliament Close, Edinburgh, to Jounw Kwox, whose tereente- 
nary anniversary has just come round. With all my heart. Kwox was a very 
jocund Christian, and gave capital dinners on Sunday evenings. 


But I do not think that my respected friend should recommend the destruc- 
tion of the statue of Cuartes THE Seconp in the same place, because he was 
‘a vindictive persecutor” of Seotland. When people sell one’s father ‘for a 
groat”’ that he may have his head cut off, one ought not to be expected to 
entertain very violent affection for them. How’s that, umpire? 





JE.rric uses the word “‘ undeep” for ‘“‘ shallow.” It is a good word, and I 
recommend it to my young friends. Itis a shade gentler than the other one. 
Sut I do not recommend them to follow him in calling a shallow thinker an 
undeopthancol man, as the spelling is bothersome. 


You have kept rather good company, my Joby, even before you kept mine. 
I have read of 
“ Rapuagt, the sociable spirit, that desired 
To travel with Tontas.”’ 





My friend Sm Jonw Lossock tells me that a Sumatran scrupulously 
abstains from pronouncing his own name, not from superstition, but as s 
pene in manners. When the legitimate drama shall be inflieted on 
ow will Norval be played? Yes, stay! As Maruews Senior managed, when 
young = was afraid to speak. “* This yo gentleman’s name is Norval. On 
t 12 
swain, whose constant care was to increase his store, and keep his only 


Lew young gentleman, at home. For this young gentleman had heard of 
attles,” &e, 


Prato says that a Ruler should have personal Beauty. Should H. M. want 
a Viceroy for anywhere, She knows my address. 





Tis difficult to get good ink. I wish I had some of the kind described on 
a label which I copied at Smyrna some time ago. ‘English Ink. Pro- 
ceeded at London. This fluid, for writing, of English origin, has been com- 
posed in a manner to can adopt it to metallic pens, in first, it is of a green 
blue and becomes very black, and it is very apt for the writings who can make 
use to the copying press. It do not mould, nor leaye any chest, and resist 
to the acids. 


who | desire to be rem 


mpian Hills this young gentleman's father feeds his flock—a frugal | the 
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When a man bores me by quoting too much Virert, 
I am apt to bid him do what Dawre did with that Poet. 





Not that I object to quotations. On the contrary, 
this made me very angry. Mr, Justice Hannen (to 
whom my best bow and warmest felicitations on his 
accession to his new throne) is asked to upset a lady’s 
will, because “she was a very eecentrie person, a great 
talker and a great writer, and very 
her conversation and her writings 
tions.” Never mind growling, my fai 
desuribe your master. And he “* have 
Witt SHaxspeare saith in a sonnet. 





However, if I write, talk, or quote too m I 


with. s eye and judg- 
Do you remember this, in the afore- 
*O, would some Deity 


Bestow on us the gift to see ourselves 
As others do, what harms should we escape ?” 


ment are valuable. 
said SHAKSPEARR? 





Somebody sends me a joke — where is it? 0, here. 
“Mr, DisRagtt was asked to talk politics at Glasgow, 
on his installation. He courteously declined. Dis aliter 


visum,” Let it pass, 
fipe bad 


to inform him that, 
a stamp-damper. 


at school, and Master 
: ao ona an mine, We also 





I the young mem whe swallowed the 
oa his belowed’s letter, * eapneee her 
touched it,” and I should 
being a sensible girl, she 


They didn’t tund 
wrote good English, alm 
composed poet This is 
friend ef mine” 

French exercise 





m parkiing verse in which a 
(whore is dat y now?) criticised a 
y another boy :— 


** Such French as this 
The French would hiss 
Till they were heard at Dover: 
’T would make meek Pasca 
Call you a rascal, 
And make Borisav boil over.”’ 


If the author sees this, let him send me the one-and- 
nine he owes me for that guinea-pig. Come, now! 





Ra gig used to take a deal of trouble to go after 
bir Real sportsmen still do, scorning the poulterer’s 
men. But trouble is foolish work. I saw somewhere 
this summer a foreign gentleman’s device. He had stuck 
up three tall poles, at the end of his grsden, and a 
b bush at the top of each. He built himself 
a hut. To the bushes came the birds 


and 
lying in ambush, shot at them, and sometimes hit them: 





The demise of Str Jonw Bownrne has brought up the 
name of Jzzemy Benruam, who would be confounded 
with Jzrzmy Tartor by most folks, only providentially 
they never heard of either. It occurs to me that i 

days of excessive 
BeytHam’s might be 


Thus does the Government, as is written, rain 
snares.” 


The next P. i 
CARDINAL yt 2 





I am privately informed, to be 
ANEBIANCO, or, as we should aay, 
he Revexexp Antony Wuirnersp. May one adapta 
line from Rejected Addresses ? 
** And if he can save all the fat from the fire, 
We'll move that old Rome be called Whithread’s Entire.” 


The Dumfries Advertiser justly remarks that 
“ Trrrens is facile Princeps Queen of the lyric stage.” 





** Accipe, cape, rape, sunt tria verba Pape.” That was 
said truly, if uncivilly, a good many years ago. It is cer- 
tainly not true now. 8.5. 4-4 refused £130,000 be- 
cause it was proffered by the Kine or Ivaty. I| should 
certainly not refuse it myself, for that reason, ér any 
other, bat I insist on admiring His Holiness’s fortitude. 





vor. UXIIl. 
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THE YOUNG EUPHEMIST. 


Aunt Mary. *‘ WHat 18 MEANT BY Deciintne A Novy, Erag.i?” 


Ethel. * Potrrety Revrvsine it, AUNT DEAR.’ 
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A WORD OF WELCOME. 


“ A Commissioner from Pondicherry, named CuecKABENDAL- 
| CADERMARECAR, has arrived in Paris, bringing a lac of rupees 
(125,000 franes) for the emigrants from Alsace- Lorraine.” 


Come, Frenchmen, sound his fame afar, 

CHECKABEN DALCADERMARECAR ! 

Due your best words of welcome are 

To CHECKABENDALCADERMARECAR ! 

Greet him with gittern or guitar, 

CHECKABENDALCADERMARECAR ! 

Let his long name be ne’er a bar, 

| CHECKA BEN DALCADERMARECAR ! 

In brightest saloons bid him star, 

CHECKABENDALCADERMARECAR! 

He comes to heal the wounds of war, 
CHECKABENDALCADERMARECAR ! 

He helps to raise your funds to par, 
CHECKABENDALCADERMARECAR ! 

So let no cloud your weleome mar 

Of CHECcKABENDALCADERMARECAR ! 











ETIQUETTE REMARKABLE. 


Weritixe from Rome, the Correspondent of a contem- 
porary records an audience granted by the Porg to the 
Geaxp Duxe Nicnoras of Russia, the members of his 
«nite, and the Russian Chargé d’ A ffaires to the Holy See. 
The paragraph which contains the foregoing information | 
concludes with the following :— 


“The Imperial party wore uniforms, and paid their respects 
to CARDINAL ANTONELLI afterwards.”’ 


It is difficult to comprehend the relation of time ex- 
pressed in the above sentence by words which seem to | 
represent persons who wore uniforms when they went | 
before the Pops, as having waited on ANTONELLI after 
they had worn those uniforms. Did they take their 
uniforms off as soon as they had left the Pore? If so, 
surely we ought to conclude that they put on some other 
description uf clothing before they visited the Cardinal. 





AnotHer Srtre.—There is no truth in the report that 
a proposition has been made to remove one of our great 
Publie Schools to Rodborough. 





LIST, LIST, O, LIST! 


Ir is wonderful that, in these fine times for the working-classes, 
the rate of desertion from the British Army has, in twelve months, 
not exceeded eight thousand men, and that the average of desertions 
has of late amounted to no more than between seven and eight 
hundred per month. Pensions have, for private soldiers, been virtu- 
ally abolished in the Army, and men in the Reserve get but four- 
pence a day, whilst soldiers are surrounded by civilian working- 
men who, earning their six or seven shillings a day, strike for 
more. 

We ought to think ourselves very lucky that the strike of the 
Police has not been followed by a strike of the Army. Let us hope 
to experience nothing of the kind. Civilians on strike sometimes 
use to go about with banners flying and bands of music. Soldiers, 

ssed of colours and military bands, have peculiar facilities for 
making those demonstrations. Perhaps, one of these fine mornings, 
our ears will be saluted with the passing strains of ‘‘ The British 
Grenadier,” and our female servants, on rushing to the front-door, 
will gaze with admiration on the Hotstreams marching past, on 
strike. Fancy military pickets placed about the streets to pre- 
vent enlistment! and imagine gallant fellows rattening each 
other’s kits! These events are not so very unlikely that their im- 
probability renders it quite absurd to make enlistment and con- 
tinuance in the Army a little more worth a man’s while than they 


are now. 

It is rather to be feared that the spread of education will create 
some difficulty for the recruiting sergeant. At least, in proportion 
as men are taught to think, they must be averse to soldiering, if it 
involve the least likelihood of active service. To any reflecting man 
it is matter of grateful wonderment that, in the absence of compul- 
sory oy service, we are able to get any soldiers to fight our 
battles at all. Recruits are not Mussulmans ; they have no prospect 
of Manomet’s Paradise held out to them. Neither are they Cru- 
saders, absolved by poems, and believing themselves to hol — 
ports to everlasting happiness from the Pore. Yet they put them- 
selves in the way of sufferings, and especially mutilations, as bad as 


| any mode of confessorship or martyrdom. Fortunately for the 


| leg, or an —_ 
e 


| spective pain, and misery not yet present. 





peaceful, who yet require protection, there prevails very extensively 
among mankind a noble monomania, producing insensibility to pro- 


_ When, however, men get to be capable of some degree of reflec- 
tion, they will proportionally hesitate to risk the chance of a wooden 
coat-sleeve pinned to a breast-button. It will be 
necessary to offer them inducement. The revival of pensions will 
— the best, because by how much a man has ceased to be a 

ool, by so much he becomes specially anxious to secure a provision 
for disability and old age. 

Some of you, who would like to save bloodshed, may wish that 
we could fight with troops consisting of steam automatons. In the 
Navy we can to a great extent do the fighting with such combatants, 
and should in the event of a war. Expensive Ironclads enable us 
to economise sailors. A steam-soldier, however, would, on the 
whole, most likely cost much more than a common one, although the 
latter might live to require support for some years from a grateful | 
country. Of the two, the man, even if handsomely paid, would be 
cheaper than the machine. 





THE RIGHT NAME FOR HIM. 


Hart, Bessemer, whose water-level true, 

In seorn of Neptune’s bile-disturbing state, 
More than Brrrawnia’s self aspirestodo, _ 

Nor only rule the waves, but rule them straight— 


Their prayer must be who the vex’d Channel — 
That in thy match ’gainst Neptune thou mayst ve ; 
Be it a simple game of pitch and toss, 
Or one more complicate, of motions five. 


The Greeks read fates in names: the way I’ve found 
On thee a name ———— to bestow, 
With a slight change of letters, not of sound, 


Christ’ning thee ‘* Baissez-mer !” or “‘ Sea, lie low!” 

















| 
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FREEDOM OF THE BRIDGES, 


(A Recitation by a Ratepayer.) 


O Zpttzs, ye of this Metropolis 
By name the Board of Works’ With good design 
You go to Government, and ask for power 
To set from tolls the London Bridges free. 
raffic and those Bridges do impede, 
Some of them, those, the central ones, which span 
From bank to bank the crowded shores of Thames. 
The Toll-taker, that intercepts my cab 
en I am in hot haste to catch the train 
At Waterloo, is a confounded Bore. 
Abolish him. But Bridges there are other, 
Commerce and travel whilst they not impede, 
Repelling settlers with a little toll, 
Which serve to keep a pleasant Suburb clear 
On the other side o’ the River; Hammersmith 
idge, also Putney ; think what they have done 
From seall of bricks and mortar to preserve 
The peaceful little promontory of Barnes, 
Therewith Roehampton, Mortlake, Sheen, and Richmond, 
An open piece of country close to Town. 
To free surburban Bridges would add cost 
To cost enough per se. And who’s to pay? 
Answer me that, Sirs, you Commissioners. 
should the charges bear who ’ll reap the gain. 
who be they ? y you, the Ratepayers ’ 
First let the Ratepayers tell you what they think 
Ere you extort their sovereigns for an end 
To ? ae not worth a farthing. What have they 
Gained by your turnpike tolls’ enfranchisement ’ 
For every penny saved I pay a pound. 
How many rates, e’en now, the Ratepayers pay! 
Rogen ee cae genihcho mansiene ao, 
Saddled, besides Poor’s-rate ef old time, 
With heavy rates ere these new day unknown, 
Main Drainage, Education, and Highway. 


THE 





And now, as if those burdens were too light 
For our bowed backs, the Water Companies 
Behold, by Act of Parliament empowered, 
About to visit us with imposition 
Of who knows what expense ?—for fittings new, 
Adapted to receive their filtered slush 
In novel sort purveyed. And will you add, 

By tolls’ redemption, to our miseries ? 
Then shall we groan beneath a Board of Works 
As tributary Christians under Turks. 


PEOPLE YOU EXPECT TO MEET. 


Ma. Surru, who speaks his native English with a slightly foreign 
accent, whenever he returns from a week upon the Continent. 

5, - Brown, who can’t appreciate Beernoven, but dotes upon 

the I pes. 
Mr. Jonzs, who, when he shares a Hansom with you, somehow 
never has small change about him. 
Ma. Rosryson, who carefully abstains from volunteering a politi- 
eal opinion until he has consulted half-a-dozen newspapers. 
Mr. Craurser, who keeps a schooner yacht, but, except in a dead 
calm, never ventures out of harbour. 
Mr. Saarpe, who, when he drops his money into the collection- 
plate, can make a sixpence sound as though it were a sovereign. 
| Mrs, Syoppryeron, who calls her little knifeboy a Page, and when 
she hires a fly talks of taking carriage exercise. 

Mr. Trtriz Tarrre, who, from some official source of informa- 
tion, always brings the latest news of the intentions of the Govern- 
ment. 

Ma. Honezr, who considers Turrer far superior to Miitow, and 
goes ready primed with arguments to prove it. 

Ma. Dopexr, who invariably takes an old umbrella to a party, in 
the by lucky accident, to change it for a new one. 

Miss Syrvecier, who keeps a sentimental diary, and bullies her 
small brothers. 
| Mar. Fuysrwan, who cannot cut a tongue without cutting a stale 
' joke about it. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


8 Mr.Gourcu is unable to come 
himself, he has sent his Fore- 
man, or Head Gardener. 

He is of a despondent turn, 
and appears to view any dif- 
ficulty as almost insur- 
mountable. Occasionally he 
omits his aspirates, and oc- 

- casionally puts them in again, 

* in their wrong places, so as 

to do justice to the letter 

‘*H” in his conversation. 





The moment he sees the 
Nook, he looks round as if 
he were taking the whole 
four acres in at a glance, 
and shakes his head without 
saying a word. He has such 
a roekanehel air that I al- 
most expect he ’ll shed tears, 
beg me not to speak to him, 
and walk out of the front 
gate with his handkerchief 
up to his eyes, distractedly. 

He doesn’t go so far as 
this, however. He simply 
ay - - 4 in iF. 

8 , Sir,” which is, mit 
at once, true; adding, hopefully, that ‘I’m sure we can make 
something of it.” 

To this he replies, “* To do any good with it will be a difficult job. 
Why,” he goes on, ** I suppose this place hain’t been touched not by 
no one for a matter of two year or more.” 

I believe him to be right. 

“Now,” he asks ye bys looking round again, and rubbing his 
chin, and sniffing, ‘‘ what are you going to make of this, Sir?’ 

That, I tell him, is precisely what I was about to ask him. 

‘** Flower and Kitchen, I s’pose,” he says, eyeing the extent of 
ground, and communing with himself. 

** Certainly,” I answer; ‘‘ with pigs and a cow.” 

We walk ona little. He seems too oppressed by the utter hope- 
lessness of the situation to say a word. Can’t make out what he 
expected to find here. If the place had been perfect, I shouldn’t 
— appealed to Gutcu, and Gutcu wouldn’t have had to send his 

oreman. 


me walks on silently. Presently he stops, and takes up a lump of 
earth. 

“It'll be a long time afore we can do anything with that,” he 
says, as if he had been called upon to cook and eat it. 

If left to myself, of course it would be a very long time before I 
should make anything of this clod of earth. owever, in order to 
draw him out, and hear what he has got to say on the subject 
(because if he’s got nothing to say on the subject, I’d better give 
up the house, grounds, and whole scheme at once), I pretend also to 
take ocupenting view of the clod, and we both shake our heads 
over it. 

‘Heavy clay!” he goes on. ‘‘ No doing nothing with it for a 
long time. ’Tain't like a light soil, or a rich loamy soil” Here 
he weighs it on his hand, surveying it with ineffable disgust, and 
then, appealing to me, says, ‘* Look here, Sir! What are you to do 
with that? It’s ’artbreaking work, it is!” 

And he throws down the clod, as if reproaching me with having 
chosen such a Heaven-forsaken spot, and having trifled with his 
professional feelings as a Gardener in bringing him to see it. 

“Isn't it good for growing things inf” ft: diffidently. The 
truth is, that I begin to wish I’d never gone in for the Nook, or, 
—— that at all events Exctemore hadn’t been so hasty in the 
matter. 

** Well,” says Mz. Gutcn’s Head Gardener, putting his wideawake 
hat on one side of his head, and scratching the other deliberately 
with his right hand,—‘‘ well, we might work it so as it may come 
py right and do fairly” —this is a great admission for him, and 

quite brighten up again : after all, the Nook ’s a nice place; “only 
o’ course it’ll be four men’s time, at least, to break up the earth.” 
Here he stoops down and brings up another lump, with what appears 
to me to be straws sticking in it. Holding this up for my inspec- 
tion, he says, “* Why it ’ll be a goodish time afore we get this Scutch 
out. I see,” he goes on, with another comprehensive look round and 
about, ‘‘the Seutch is everywhere. You don’t get that out easily.” 

_ This last observation he makes with a knowing look at me, which, 
in itself, is rather flattering to my experience of horticulture, as it 
implies that I am perfectly well acquainted with the difficulties of 
dealing with Scutch (of which I have never heard till this minute, 
and which sounds at first like Smutch), and that in consequence as 
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he, the Head Gardener, wouldn’t think of deceiving me, so I mustn’t 
dream of 4p by humbug him. 3 

“ Di ging,” proceeds, ‘‘and plenty of manuring. It ll stand 
a deal o’ that when the Scutch is once out, or else it ’Il lose ’art.” 

I should be sorry, I say, if did that, and it shall have any amount 
of manure that may be necessary. 

** Half-a-dozen cartloads,” says Ma. Gurca’s Foreman. bs 

a r—w f as much as you like,” I reply, heartily, in a spirit, 
as it were, of true old English Country Gentleman’s hospitality. Let 
Gurcn’s Foreman make himself quite at home. : 

“We'll get rid of the Smutch,” I say, decidedly. It’s the first 
time I’ve tried the word, and I pronounce it boldly. 

“ The Scutch, Sir?” he inquiries. 

“* Yes,” I reply; and then, as if to be quite certain we mean the 
same, I point to it in the clod, and ask, “‘what do youcallit?” 

**Scutch,” he answers; ‘but they has hother names for it in 
oo counties. P’raps, Sir, you’ve ’eard it called something 
e ».”” 

Very possibly: certainly never Scutch. 

Happy Thought ( poetical).— 

But Mr. Gurcu 
Will stop the Seutch. 

Happy Thought (practical and prosaic).—Four men will do it all. 
How much ? : ‘ 

The Foreman can’t exactly say, but Mx. Gurcu will write to me 
on the subject. I shall then want some bushes, he supposes. 

** Yes, of course, bushes,” I answer. 
zr trees,” he goes on. : 
“* Well,” I reply, doubtfully, not liking him to think that I shall 
yield to every one of his suggestions, ‘‘ I don’t know.” 


Ha Thought.— What trees ? 
The Foreman replies, ‘‘ Well, mainly uns has ’ll look well. 


y 
Fruit-trees for the wall, hand in the front, y the walk there, you 
can’t do better than ’ave a hoak, a hash, or a helm.” 

Is he foing to make a park of it? I really don’t think he under- 
stands that I only want this place to be a small Farm-garden or 
Garden-farm. : : 

“Then,” he continues, “ you'll have the front laid out in flower- 
beds, o’ course.” ‘ 

Now he has mentioned it, I see, for the first time, that this must 
have all along been my original design. : 

‘*You’ll want a few hardy plants for bedding out, and quick 
climbers and some roses, o’ course.” 

Happy Thought.—Beds of roses. By all means. There are various 
sorts of roses, I believe; what does he recommend ? 

‘* Well,” he returns slowly, ‘“‘there’s the Glory of Die John, a 
wery nice ‘un; then there’s Sellin Forester as’ud come in well ; 
and Madame Bosankett is a good ’un to creep. Bulldy Nige would 
look well, a John Chirping, a President Lincoln, and a Raindy 
Botes. You can’t do better, too, for making a show, than a Hollibo, 
a Rolison, and a Tirer ’Ammyrick.” 

** All roses?” I ask. 

** All the best sorts as is growd,” he replies. ** Then there’s Wer- 
beeners. You’d like some Werbeeners ?” 

‘* Certainly,” I answer. ‘‘ Verbenas, by all means.” He really 
seems to forget that I’m arranging for a small Garden-farm, not a 
Botanical Show-place. 

‘* For Werbeeners,” he continues, ‘‘ there’s Charles Squedgeley 
with a cherry centre, and Mr. Pinto, and Miss Pinto pale flesh and 
nearly white she is, but they’re for exhibiting. Then, s’pose you 
’ad a goodish few Sinnuariers. ere ’s REUTON’s Miss Jones, white 
and rosy, and Lord Wezzlemore, yellow, profusely covered with 
small reddish-brown spots—no, that there’s a Calsolarier, though— 
and there ’d be a good place for a lean-to house by the wall yonder.” 

Happy Thought.—A “ \ean-to house” must be a sort of Tower of 
Pisa on the Premises. 

I really don’t understand what Gurcn’s Foreman thinks I want to 
make of the place. He has ially recovered from his despond- 
ency, and notes down that I shall require four men, plants, bushes, 
and trees. Will I have a flower list, to note down anything that 
me strike my fancy? I thank him, and accept. He is off. 

hen he’s gone, I examine ca e, and am quite taken 
at first with the long names. I mark off in pencil the Philo- 
dendrammedonensis Bipinnatifinicatifidum, which sounds like some- 
Sing eee ee intitnccdeme Tertive tehatads, whieh 
song: then a Sericoteline calyx ibifolia s is, whic 
must be quite a firework of a flower, with a pop-bang to finish with. 

Happy Thought.—A flower with a pop-bang shoo’ 


t. 
Under Azaleas, I select Baron Bagwig, fine form, with scarlet 


spot; Duke of Cambridge, rosy carmine; Martha richly 
spotted with crimson oa) The Inimitable Sam } (one of 
Semaar's, I find), covered wi email 


profuse flowering habit; and, as something sa’ to finish 


crimson red specks, and of a 
‘ ; tisfactory 
with, Lady Candlish (improved). 








Up to town, to find answers from Gardeners addressed to “‘ X” at 
Minerva Club. 
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BALLAD OF THE BABES IN THE SEA. 


oTH gentle folk and simple folk 
give ear while I advance 
A deed of dreadful villany 
and most untoward chance, 
That in the Medway River, 
beside the Chatham docks, 
Befell November, seventy- 
two, by all the city clocks. 


The founder of a family in 
resides 


Woolwich Town 

(A family with lungs of brass 
and lusty iron sides) ; 

But of this famous family of 
sisters eke and brothers, 

“The Twins,” for 
childish charms, outri 
all the others. 

This Twin a bouncing daugh- 
ter, and that Twin a proper 


son, 
Each pretty Woolwich Infant 
weighing five-and-thi 


ton. 
And much their father loved them, yet times became so ill, 
That tho’ his babes were very dear his coal grew dearer still ; 
And so unto his Uncle in their behalf he wrote— 
His Uncle lord of all the fleets on British seas afloat,— 
** My Uncle Géscuen, to re care | lovingly commend 
My tender little Wool wic Twins— Unele, be their friend, 
For to supply their childish wants | cannot well afford ; 
But you are rich, and readily can yield them bed and board.” 
He sealed that loving letter up kissed his children small, 
Then to his trusty lighterman he cheerily did call : 
‘Come, take my Twins across the tide all in thy lighter-barge, 
And with this letter render them to their Great Uncle’s charge.” 


Eftsoons that trusty lighterman those Woolwich Twins did steer 
All up the Medway River in November of the year ; 

** Till see, my gentle gossips,” he pleasantly did say, 

‘* There rides your gapd Great Uncle’s ship scarce fifty yards away.” 
Whereat his gentle gossips raised a merry childish crow, 

And to the Devastation’s side the lighterman did row. 


Then -* Great Uncle Géscnenw through his speaking-trumpet 
cried,— 

‘* Now who are ye who seek for me upon the Medway tide ?” 

Whereat, by the companion-rope, a-blowing of his whistle, 

That boatswain lighterman he climbed and gave him the Epistle, 


Which Géscnen, having pondered on and proved its purpose plain, 
Quoth he, ** My Nephew is too poor these Infants to maintain 

And though I’m rich and readily could yield them board and bed, 
My Nephew dear and I, I fear, must differ on that head ; 

Yet if 1 send them back to him my nephew would lament, 

So it were best to murder them, methinks, by accident.” 


Resolved at last the purpose bold of his bewildered brain, 
‘* What ho!” said he, “I’ve sport for thee—rare sport—my trusty 


Crane, 
For underneath thy very bill, in yonder lighter-boat, 
O Ancient Crane, with valour vain two pigmy foemen float. 
So draw thy breath, my martial Bird, arouse thy strident shriek, 
And bear the twain in bitterest pain of death before thy beak.” 


A glow came o’er that martial Bird, though he with eld was weak, 
With menace shrill he shook his bill, and raised his strident shriek ; 
Then from the poop with awful swoop those pigmies he did seek. 
But age had palisied half his power, and though high up in air, 
One ot his Infant foes he caught, and clutched and clawed him 
That Infant tore his talons sharp, and spurned his probin 
And shook him free before—pardy !— the Crane could 
But out, alas! O cruel chance !—triumphing as he 
Into the lighter where his seat his sister Twin had kept, 
Forgetting quite he was not light for such a lighter boat— 
i these i 


ince twain the main could neither swim nor float— 
They both went down, 
All throug 


u 
alas! to drown beneath the billowy ocean, 
h the dreadful villany of their Great Uncle Géscuen. 


So side by side, beneath the waves, they take a peaceful 

For not one storm that round us raves their slumber may ; 
But pious Periwinkle comes, covers them ins 

And Mussel eke and Limpet craw! to beantify their bed— 

And thus in ancient Medway’s arms the Babes are lying dead. 
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Now shame for Merry England that her Children thus should drown 
Through those we chose for counsellors to counsel with the Crown! < 
But throw one more such Babe o’erboard and Géscuen know for true, 
‘s thirty thousand Englishmen will throw yu over, too! 
. 

But murder aye will out, they say, nor ven ce ever miss 

AS any time © ornel crime, and oo it chancel with this; 

For first ‘twas whispered under breath, then published through the 


That those sweet Babes were lying drowned off Chatham’s coral 


Wit diver tod divi ballad den aod tackle-hai 
pei the Medway 
Rentelions sad pa a 


Kast, below the toed, ’ 
up in mud. 
them on shore, 


remains. 


long 
3 with 
And to their . 
Condolingly did up his 


Nay, never cry so bitterly : wise Doctors have a notion 
"ll waken up the Babies, yet, to roar at Uncle Giscuen. 


UN MAUVAIS QUART D’HEURB. 
Wuew Ma. Taeopore Carcnry (age 24) had an interview in the 
library with Mz. Go_pine Renrmonre (age 58), to make ot 


iage for his ter, E i- 
marriage for i youngest Cougs > emi 





in Paternoster Row 
his long projected 
on to the Development af 


Been _ Lity wae, 
young y with some prolixity, 
i it was impossible they could ever be happy 
together (although should always think of him with respect and 
esteem), and requested him to return all her letters and presents. 

When Mason pe Crancy pe CLanpon, in an interview with 
Messes. KweesaLt aND KersaLl, was informed by those acute 
lawyers that they had failed to come to an arrangement with his 
a my and could only suggest the interference of the Judge in 

Whew the Reverenn Dunstan Doomer received an influential 
deputation from his parishi headed by the Churchwardens, in 
his study, and listened to a strenuous protest from them against the 
innovations he had introduced into the services at St. Anselm’s, 
with an intimation that if he did not desist from his antics they 
should be compelled to lay the matter before the Bishop. 

When Mr. Penson ax ASHFORTH was sent for by the Master and 
Fellows, and informed that they thought a temporary sojourn in the 
country would be beneficial both to himself and the College of which 
he had ceased to be an ornament, 

When Master Rosert Hower sat in the waiting-room of 
Ma. Enamegt, dentist. 

When Mr. Geonrce Ossovnney, Junior, had to go in and tell 
‘the governor” that he had exceeded his allowance for the last 
three years, and was by various tradesmen for a settlement 
of their accounts, amounting in the whole to £415 10s, 6d. 

When Mr. and Mas, Husse.wurre returned home, after an ab- 
sence of six weeks at the sea-side, and found that the rain had come 
through the ceiling of the best bed-room, that the soot had fallen and 
spoilt the drawing-room carpet, that there was something amiss 
with the cistern, and that the “* goings on” of the servants had been 
positively ‘* awful.” 

When Mr. Ricnarp Tuavres attended, at the invitation of the 


there : | executors, to hear his uncle Askamam’s will read, and learnt that 


the old gentleman, having never forgiven him for marrying r 
and pretty CLARA Cuirror, instead of the wealthy but plain fires 
mea! 


BestHorp: him an annuity of £100, and left the 
residue of his property (sworn under £90,000 personalty) in equal 
ions, to ty Hospital, the Society for the Suppression of 
Biking, and the Commissioners for the Heduction of the National 

t. 
When Maus. Parr Venve, in the course of a country call on her 
neighbour, Mus. Nonman cn Ser that Lapy Botwet. 
ivi hich and her daughters were not 


| [When Mz. Lzowarp ve Vovcey walked through every room in 
the Royal Academy, without finding his grand mythological picture 


|of The Labours of Hercules. 
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‘** MISUNDERSTOOD.” 
Scrne—An Evening Party. Enter Young Molyneux. 
Private Chorus of Ladies, *‘ WHat A HORRID-LOOKING Man! Waar 1s HE Scow.inc aT?” &c., &c. 


[Now we happen to know that Young Molyneux is one of the best-tempered fellows extant, but he is dreadfully 
shortsighted. He has forgotten his eye-glass, and is helplessly peering about for the Hostess. 


Hamlet (drawing). How now!—a rat? Dead for a ducat, dead ! 


HAMLET ADAPTED TO THE FRENCH, { Makes a pass through the arras. 
Polonius (behind). O, I am slain ! [ Falls, and dies. 
(Act III, Scene 4.) Queen. O me, what hast thou done ? 
. Hamiet. Killed an old party ? 
PERSONAGES. Which of the Kings? I mean the Kings that would be. 
Hamlet, by M. Turers. Leave clapping of your hands. Peace! sit you down ; 
Queen Mother, by Mapame La France. And let me reach your heart ; for so I shall, 
Polonius, by one or all of Three Old Parties. If that cursed Commune have not brazed it so, 
aS That it is armed at proof ’gainst common sense. 
Scunz— Versailles, [ Pointing to Pictures in the Arras. 
Enter Queen and Potontivs. Look here, upon this picture and on this,— 
‘ , : ‘ Republics twain, Conservative and . 
Polonius. He will come straight. Look you lay home to him. See what a calm is seated on this brow ; 
Tell him his speeches are too long to bear with : The crown of peace ; in her hand Order’s helm ; 
That needs 0’ the time have stood between the wrath The sharp sword sheathed, no arms but Industry’s. 
Ot the majority and him. I’ll hide me: Like the Archangel Micuart trampling down 
Pray you be round with him..... ‘ : Anarchy and masked Faction and Misrule ; 
Queen. i hear him coming. _ A combination and a form, indeed, 
[ Polonius gets behind the arras. | To which would Order’s friends but set their seal, 
Enter Hamurr. They ’d give assurance of a France new-made. 
Hamlet. Now, Madame, what’s the matter ? et Re nn, hae yr tl hat follows. 
Queen. Hamer, thou hast the old parties much offended ! | Blasti — Pe ay ile 
Hamlet. Madame, the old parties have me much offended. wiles thi ange Jing wl , Save you eyes 
Queen. Come, come, be ¢ say you give them too much tongue. | 4' 14 yon Was ae e Gore 1 eee 
Hamlet, Go, go; they’d have me give no tongue at all : And put up with that Gorgon | 





Till voy have heard my allocution out 
On the Republic as 1’d have it be, 
And the Republic as it still has been. 


Official Announcement, 


THERE were strange names in England in the time of the 
i [ Seizes her arm. | Puritans, there are strange names still across the Atlantic ; but can 

Queen. What wilt thon do? Thou wilt not coup d’état me? anything be much stranger than this, which we find in the Court 
Help! help, ho! Circular, in its record of a well-deserved honour—‘* Mr. Commis- 
Polonius (behind), What ho, help! SIONER OF CHariTies Peter Erte?” 


sut let them wait : sit down—you shall not budge | 
| 
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MONSIEUR HAMLET. 


(ADAPTED TO THE FRENCH.) 
**LOOK HERE, UPON 7HAT PICTURE, AND ON THIS!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(He takes an Evening from Home at the Gaiety Theatre, makes an 
explanation concerning himself and the 8S. K. Musewm, and 
resses the Editor as usual.) 


EMEMBER, there is but 


fr, th a of Specula- 
ir, the Game @ 

tion has been_reprod 

at the Gaiety Theatre, 

as I do not know how 
long it is to run, I hereby 
advise all whom it may 
concern to see our 

the First, meaning, of 
course, CHARLES - 
Toews, in the rél of 
A ffable Hawk. Paren- 
thetieally I may remind 
any though person 
; : who does me the honour 
of reading these papers (written, Sir, by me as Your Representative 
Man), that my aim and object in visiting the 8. K. Musenm was to 
go through it on my road to the N. P. Gall where I expected to 
find a portrait of Coartes as ‘“‘made up” by Mz. Inviwe. Hence it 
will be seen that my thoughts, running on one CuaRrtes, very easily 
ran on to the other ; and moreover, be it remembered, some weeks ago 
i » suggest that this very comedy should be given. It is 
given. .-. D. 


telling situations belonging to the rege of pure comedy, 


to farce. <Affable Hawk is a finished pieture, the other characters 


A ffable Hawk. 
in Earthworm, which is, in its own way, as 
is the part of Graves in Money. Let an 

the Game of Speculation call to mind ; 
Holder, and he will at once see how naturally the part of Harth- 
worm would fall into Mz. Wensrer’s hands, and how admirably it 
would be played. However, in the multiplication of Theatres there 
is vanity (and plenty of it), and vexation of spirit too; and as we 
cannot get what we want, we must be contented with such castes as 
we have, and be thankful. The fable about the bundle of sticks does 
not evidently apply in theatrical matters, be though union is 
strength, yet the concentration of a company of Sticks on one par- 


goer acquainted with 


and must end in total failure. 

The parts in The Game of Speculation are not easily filled. Put- 
ting aside the principal character, which I hold as an article of 
theatrical faith can only be completely played by Cuantes Maruews, 
every one of the others, excepting the conventional young lovers, 
well and carefully represented here by Miss Brovem and Mk. 
Bisnopr, demands what is known on the stage as a “‘ character 
actor,” that is, an artist whose weakness would be shown in a eus- 
tained effort, but whose strength lies in small, eccentric, part. Now, 
at the Gaiety they are as good as they can be; but, from the abso- 
lute necessity of the case, not by any means so as others 
ange | picked for the occasion (which was impossible) would have 
been. Taken for all in all, and remembering that we have come 
only to see CHakLEs Matuews in 4 fable Hawk, it must be allowed 
that the play is vary Dae done, and in some respects, a6 im the 
Frederick Noble of Mn. Bisnor, and in the Grossmark of Mr. 
Sovtar, there is, to my mind, a decided improvement on the origi- 
nals. Julia is ing and ladylike at the Gaiety, and, to 
justice to her, I could almost say would never seen 
sparkling-cyed Miss Orrver at the Lyceum. I am true to my 
love—— Heavens! what is this? Do I forget, Sir, that on these 
oceasions 1 am not myself at all, but only Your Representative? I 
do not forget it. But... I saw her for a moment, and i 
see her now... fo 


ive me, Ricuarp is himself again, as much, 
that is, as he ever can 


as long as he Represents You. 


named amount in coppers being for the purchase of 





with 
Cartes Marnews is still inimitable in it. Mind, it is not a | subject, with 
play of action, but a play of good dialogue,—a play with several | 
and not | there’s a 


comes 

sharp, striking sketches. When poor Frayk Matruews played | me, “ if is 
Earthworm, and whined and wheedled for the smallest advance of | inj 

interest on account, what a scene that used to be between him and | the 
I should much like to see Mz. Bexsamew Weseren | the 


ticular spot can only result in a display of the most utter feebleness, | 


To all those whom Providence has blessed with any sum from 
ninepence to four pounds four shillings and threepence, the last- | that 


is written this advice, Your Representative says, unhesitatingly, 
‘* Go and see CoakLes MatHews as Affable Hawk, and whi 
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ane det buat listen, and 


to your 






a better-off man, an 
children, and 
I will 
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while you ’re 


have enough to talk about 


rotamer dt 


"ve never seen it before 

see it again, and will 
honour to your 
an ornament to your fire- 


efer the few remarks I have 
and the N. P. Gallery till next 


during the day, one must 
Y is as 

one of these fine nights, 
aad Gear 0 Lectene t 


Pretty name, Lightfoot: so 


finish up with 


(whoa 


a pas de discours. 
in for Lectures. A propos 


didn’t vend to a Lecture, but 


as a conundrum, “* With what 
?” The answer was, of course, 


it. A man who will say 
out to dinner. 


“ut dat ese et from the alety to St. Paul’s, from gay to 


And 
by the feolch young. man 


men 
to Men: ex 
Vive la B /—a game, 

not te be mentioned in the same brea’ 


We are to be overdone with 


executed nightly at 
at the quay st 





P 
not 


the way, Sir, do 
r has nted Mu 


Cromwell. 


ou know that 
ATEMAN to the 

rom the papers, and be- 
Bateman of the Lyceum. 


called it) I was once more taken in 


tone. 


There ought to be 
that all young men are 
the way, that I detest, 
with billiards. 

Because Charles is being 


the Lyceum, we are therefore to have 
at the Pri 


Cromwell 


rincess’s, and, I sup- 


a burlesque or two on Charles and Cromwell at the small 


make ?” 


with you, Robin, 


t, Graves, and Penn | \ooked in again s 


bogey. | Bother 
with another con 
Grorce Betwore 


at Christmas a few pantomimes on the same 
afterwards Clown, and Charles afterwards 
’t some one bring out Henry the Eighth, 


that Foolish Young Man! He 
, this time theatrical. He asks 


Iet houses ig Oromwell Road, South X 


orders not to admit him again on any pretext. 


; 


n’t come on to his proper cue and 
Mr. [nvine’s seene, what quotation from Shakespeare would 
I guessed it at once, and — ** There was 

‘ait that pulled me down, 0 Cromwell!” e foolish young 
sque a character as| mam Went away, shut up like a gibus and sat upon utterly. Never 
i in, as the song says. 


The Foolish Young Man 


t this would be the time to 


. Lhave given strict 
I remain, Sir, as 


Your Reragsentative Man. 





TEMPERANCE FOOD AND DRINK. 


Tuat great 
Sime Wiurarp 


tesman and Champion of Temperance and Liberty, 
wson, the other day, ad 


his constituents at 


| the last of the three northern towns commemorated in a line by the 
Minstrel 


Wisdom to that, it _) 
d 


himse 
may call “ the cheese,” an 


to the Alabama claims rejoi 
umphed over by English 









i down. Hum 


unch, wherein | gestion is not to be hel 


% Warkworth, and Naworth, and merry Carlisle.” 


ikiiy os be Low aek dees teow vit 


the tri of that , to addict 
Yonmd Ma. Re ee Cartisle’s other 

his electors also. 

be, to balance the Teetotallers’ 


Ig not this Porrer most 


in a contemporary 


; but if equal in eloquence and 


we been splen 
oratory which, popularly speaking, we 
is a specimen of the ripe Stilton :— 


“ He condemned the Parks Bill as foolish and uncalled-for, and with respect 


did. Six Witrarp 


that American attorneyship had been tri- 


ours to enforce total 


Lawson is ally a total abstainer, which he 
ta be Be labours ; 


bama affair —— extra- 

on the appetite for foo the exclusion 
- nice,” he exclaims, 

how ha is Humble 
is_the to wash 
le Pie is not rich. At any rate its di- 


of brandy. 
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Middle-Aged Customer. ‘‘ Mr. Basseripct, MY Musica EDUCATION HAS BREN | 
UTTERLY NEGLECTED, BUT I’ve A STRONG Desine TO PRacTisz 8OME JNsTRU- 


MENT. WHAT SHOULD you ADVISE ME TO TAKE UP!” 


Conscientious Tradesman. *“* WELL, Siz, I sHouLD RecomMEND THE TRIANGLE 
—or—yEs—I THINK A Mosicat Syurre ox, Siz, WOULD B& THE Best!”’ 








“ON THE CARDS,” 

Ir is on the Cards that a considerable number of us, whose only 
reproach is a small and stationary income, may have to discontinue 
the use of butcher’s meat, coals, fruit, vegetables, and other expen- 
sive luxuries. 

It is on the Cards that the exportation of money for the conversion 
of the heathen abroad may be checked, until the improvement of 
the *‘ heathen” at home has made a little more progress. 

It ison the Cards that the commencement and duration of the 
Session of Parliament may be governed by other considerations than 
the convenience and amusement of Noblemen and Gentlemen ad- 
dicted to field agents. cha 

It is on the Cards that it may be found practicable to maintain 
discipline in Public Schools, without giving the big boys power to 
bruise the little boys. 

It is on the Cards that law may be made less costly, less dilatory, 
and less vexatious. 

It is on the Cards that the dissemination of blasphemy and sedi- 
tion on Sunday, in Hyde Park, may be rage as 

It is on the Cards that all the dirty, idle, mischievous, and neg- 
lected children, may be taken out of the streets and sent to school. 

It is on the Cards that the various religious parties in this country 
may cease from their rivalries, disputes, and animosities, and com- 
bine pe a against ignorance, heathenism, poverty, crime, vice, 
dirt, an 7. 

It is on the Cards that the First Commissioner of Public Works 
and Buildings may relieve his colleagues and his country, by volun- 
tarily resigning office. 

It is on the Cards that the Head Master of Winchester may spend 
a portion of his Christmas vacation in the pravtice of English com- 
position. 

It is on the Cards that a few of us may live to see the centre of 

i uare made either useful or ornamental. 

It is on the Cards that at some future day the Metropolis may 
possess proper Municipal Government. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


WINCHESTER MEASURE, 
We've had letter-writing enough and more 
About Winchester tundry ; 
Till the thing begins to be felt a bore 
By all and sundry. 
Masters and parents, boys young and old, 
To print they rush all, 
Their views as discipline to unfold, 
By the Winchester bushel. 


There are letters from boys who ’ve been tunded 
of yore, 
And rather like it : 
From boys in whose souls ash-stick ’s so sore, 
To ** ground ” they d strike it}: _ 
Letters from parents who think their lads 
The better for kicking ; 
From parents who argue that only cads 
Can improve by licking. 





A letter in English less classic than queer 
From Head-Master Rippine ; 
Another from his assistants, good cheer 
To the Doctor bidding. 
A letter from Mr. ALLAN MacrHenrson, 
Papa of the victim ; 
But none from the “‘ good and gentle” young person 
Who cruelly licked him. 


Lastly, not one letter, but a batch 
Of the victim's own, 
Wherein more sense, with spirit to match, 
By this schoolboy ’s shown, 
Than in all the old folks who ’ve written—Head- 
Masters 
Or Masters- Assistant, 
Papas or pedagogues, pedants or pastors— 
Seems existent ! 


Whatever Winchester training may be, 
That J ’sa trump; 

In spite of tandings from Wuarre, P.C., 
With ground-ash or stump— 

His punishment, while he feels it unjust, 
He takes, sans blather or ban, 

Yes, out of the lot who’ve kicked up a dust, 
The boy is the Man. 


It is on the Cards that Ireland may become contented, and Irish 
priests satis 

It is on the Cards that railway travellers may set out on their 
journeys with some little confidence in the prudence, care, and 
management of Railway Companies. 

It ison the Cards that the public may be allowed to visit the 
British Museum and the National Gallery every day in the week. 

It is on the Cards that the laws now in force for the careful pre- 
servation of hares, rabbits, pheasants, partridges, and other animals 
Sera nature, may be reconsidered and revised. 

It is on the Cards that we may enjoy the blessing of female 
doctors, female lawyers, female barristers, female professors, female 
voters, female Members of Parliament, and a body of female clergy. 





PRIESTS AND PEDAGOGUES. 


A TELEGRAM from Berlin a few days ago announced that the 
Lower House of the Diet had debated a motion of Herr Matioyc- 
-wephe p= the exclusion of members of ecclesiastical a- 
tions orders from teaching in public schools. This exclusion, as 
you know, was decreed on the 15th of last June. The Government 
is 8u " the House in ite resolve to take education out of the 
hands of the Cler, What of that? Why, if we hear much more 
about “‘tunding,” and such like manners and customs at public 
schools, it is not impossible that the British Parliament wr A support 
a secular Ministry in enforcing the same dispossession. C men 
in general are as prone to, as they are unfit for, the exercise of 
arbr wer, and they commonly rule with favouritism, which 
many of them seem to regard as an element in the government of 
the universe. Moreover, is the training of intellect for the investi- 
entice of truth wisely confided to the dogmatic and evasive clerical 
mind 7 











Tue Hieu Lever.—The Tight-Rope. 
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HAPPINESS FOR THE HUMBLEST. THE RETURN OF THE ADMIRAL ; 


OUBTLESS minds of enlarged OR, RED-HEART RUM. 
sympathy have derived ae ; , 
pleasure from the follow- We thought a British Admiral beneath St. Paul’s should sleep, 
ing announcement in the And therefore we did not consign old Trunwion to the deep. 
Post :— The skipper said, ‘* Although extinct may be the vital spark, 

We will not have him eaten up by yonder brutal shark. 


“Tur Doxe or Bre- 
cizevcn's BraTupay. — The 


De ** What matter if the spirit dwell no longer in the clay ? 
7) ‘ e € t . ; e 
meen = “" a Still spirit put outside of that will kee tt from decay. 
anniversary of his Grace's} What spirit for that purpose will the fittest spirit be ’ 
birthday yesterday morning} The New Tea Spirit, Kobur, lads, suggests iteelf to me.” 
by dining together at the 
Freemasons’ Tavern, Great; ‘* The New Tea Spirit Robur, Sir, this vessel can’t afford, 
Queen Street. Mu. Barty, ef} Reeguse a in quantity is all we have on board, 
Mount Street, presided over&) Thege’s but little gin a | whiskey, still less brandy, and there ’s 
larger gathering = for some som: 
oy a b. 5 mente by But not a single drop too much, prime Old Jamaica Ram.” 
e excellent musical arrange- ‘ 
wota under the ditectiopet| ‘ St, Paul’s must hold our Admiral, whatever may hetide, 
Mr. Ransrorp.” So take the biggest cask you have and his c put inside, 
: ; Then pour in Old Jamaina Rum, and fill it te the brim ; 
When a selfish fellow in} But our Admiral shall never sink as long as we can swim.” 
narrow circumstances reads 
such a piece of news as the ill lower ran our aleohel, and lower as we flew, 
above, it inspires him with| Till stinted were the officers, as first had been the crew ; 
the mean and miserable; And all hands in chorus shouted, ‘‘ To a pretty pass we ve come! 
~$. pe assion of envy. But a| We have searcely any Robur, and are almost out of Ram.” 
-— mony sympathetic one is 
moved by its perusal with; One morn was Barwey Bowtie with Buux Bow .wye found 
amiable and happy feelings. Instead of envying the nobleman to} Dead drunk abaft the binnaele, when the boatswain’s mate went 
whom it refers, he puts himself in his place, and, by so doing, round, 
essentially as well as ideally ennobles himself, by making that noble-| Their words were inarticulate amid the tempest’s roar ; 
man’s happiness his own. To de that, besides energetic benevo-} But, “ They’ve been and tapped the Admiral!” aghast the sea- 
lence, no more is n than adequate imagination. Try to men swore. ~ 
fancy yourself a Duke, consider what an extensive benefactor you 
must be to your species when you have a host of tradesmen holding} The New Tea Spirit, Robur, first was advertised about, 
a festival every year to celebrate your birthday. All the delight felt} And after that came Red Heart Rum on posters likewise out: 
by his Grace himself when he makes this reflection, you yourself} But never for a moment did we countenance the ‘‘ hum” 
experience if a succeed in the endeavour to ~~ Eo yourself him.| That our late lamented Admiral came o’er in Red Heart Rum. 
Thus much of the enjoyment attending rank an wealth, too, you 














can AE pene peying an ing —s ; weerece it must cost te 
actual Duke something considerable. e UCCLEUCH’S g cae = cee 
health, and long life to him ! THREE GOOD COURSES, 
——— — GEOGRAPHERS, and Chastagoanhems, and Topographers, are under- 
stood to adhere to some old-world notions about Arcadia in connec- 
“ WELCOME BACK, BOBBIES!” tion with Greece, and the Morea, and the poets and fabulists of old ; 
but a large and daily increasing number of agreeable, intelligent, 
Now, welcome back, our Bobbies, to our arms that love you well, and influential people, residing in London and its suburbs, and in the 
Your Henpenrson, your Public, your Punch, your area-belle : | country districts, have made the valuable discovery—they make no 


Defiance of authority no more, let’s hope, toshow, | secret of it—that this blissful region is much nearer home than it 
Nor go wrong, like naughty children, when a Good.child bids you go. has been the custom to suppose ; indeed they go so far as to assert 
| that they have found Arcadia, Happy Arcadia, much to their satis- 


We look to you, our Bobbies, example high to set ; faction, in Middlesex, in London, in Regent Street, in Waterloo 
Our A 1 stands, by right, a-top of our civie alphabet. Place, in the Gallery of Illustration! 

But the staff that London leans on is broken in her hand, | These same enterprising explorers further allege that after 
When ae that aout bid roughs ‘‘ move on,” along with roughs waking acquaintance Aig Arcadia, Happy aes — its _ 

akes stand. | habitants, few in number but very agreeable, they were entertain 

, : ; a. |at a Five o’ Clock Tea, which they relished greatly, and were then 
Fou, armldior, though your golanre the lotr’ et nnboiled: | to reuin their rape and overntts‘ot last thes of them 
As gous Gate's to teeth aatien, bo the eniens to che | who were nervous and timid—on hearing that there was something 
Not to cs J with oe ae, on their Somme golacey whieh Rn } ory. Cotenen » but pois jolemaly — nt tee 
: ’ . | wo nd nothing which was infectious (excep e 
To hold her own authority has in these days much ado, remained, and congratulated themselves that they had not yielded 
Nour each anen 's On be anatines. tf he tent better too. to a momentary panic, and so lost the diversion of going a-fishing 
In your helmets of black felt walks crowned the majesty of law, = Te * ~~. aie Dora Keetle, and the other worthy 

vhs ¢ ’ : : | successors of Iza 3 

And, as her light is your bull's-eye, it should be without flaw. Altogether, there can be no doubt that those who have wit enough 


If the force of Order listen to Disorder’s Siren song, to exchange the disagreeable realities of London, in these gloomy 
Nor put wax into their ears when Good Children tempt to wrong; | ™onths, for the Gallery of Illustration and its a illusions of 
Needs must that we deaf ears should turn e’en to their just demands, | Zappy Arcadia, Five o' Clock Tea, and Very Catching, will be able 
And stint what else had been bestowed with large and liberal hands. |te lay their heads on their eso at night, and say, with the 
| Empgror Tueopotire, ‘* We have not lost a day!’ 
But let bye-gones be bpe-gones you were misled, you fell ; bib. aye ho 
You’ve been punished; you’ve asked pardon; you’ye been par- | ss . 
doned : all is well. 


Henceforth be the faith of London in her Bobbies as before, A Game of Balls. 


And delegates, disobedience, and defiance be no more. | A Bau, danced on Thursday last at Brighton, is understood in 
| fashionable eircles to have been the Ball of the Brighton season. It 








| was ay ery as the “ yey = Croquet Ball.” us io oes, it 
. appears that the pastime of Croquet comprises one grand i- 
. 7 >. Sees, | tonal to the Sines number of Croguet balls. But in the case of 

You must have been strangely misinformed. The name of the| both them and it we perceive, on reflection, that the ball is at the 
Winchester Founder was WiLLiaM or WyYKEHAM, not Lick ’eM. | foot of the player. Mark you that. 





































































THE PESTILENCE OF STRIKES. 


Toaprss of the ‘‘ Working Man,” 
See to what your Cant led. 
“ Strike,” the said, ‘‘ we can ;” 
Struck, and tried to stop our bread. 
Next the Guardians of the Peace, 
Even, struck against us too. 
** We will,” threatened the Police, 
** Leave you to the ruffians’ crew.”’ 


Then struck Stokers, of a class 
Public servants, at our light ; 
All they could they did, of gas, 
London to deprive at night. 
Mutinies are strikes like these ; 
Thus its head Rebellion rears. 
Soldiers, sailors, if you please, 
Next will strike, turned mutineers. 








THERE is news from Ja “Four native priests 
have left for Europe, to study the various religions.” It 
is to be hoped that these priests are single men, without 
wives and families to lament their absence, for many a 
day must elapse before they will see their own country 
again. England alone has claims upon their notice, 
which they will find themselves unable to attend to 
within anything like a moderate period of time. Should 
they extend their investigations to America, no date for | 
as of the studious party to Japan can possibly be 

| 





Republican Loyalty. 


Her Masesty’s friend, the Member for Chelsea, has 
asked the Jimes to contradict the statement, in a rt 
of the *‘ English Republican Conference,” at Sheffield, 
ns that the a of a Post Office Order from Sti 
” HARLES DILKE was received wi eers, and to say 

SAUCE FOR GOOSE, SAUCE,” ETC. that it is not true that he has subscribed to that asso- 
Intelligent Officer. ** Yer can’t, Sma! Wary Sorry, sur ir’s rast TWELVE) ciation. For all his attachment to Republican prin- 
o'CLocg.” (Poor Jones, after his six songs and long walk, would have given his| ciples, Sin CHARLES Drike refuses to sacrifice his 

head for-—— But no matter ; a time will come/ Sovereign. 














cally is to cheat whilst they are able. The Government, in adaptation 
END AND MEANS. of what Dk. JOHNSON once said to Dn. Prucy concerning politeness, 
; | has in effect proclai to the sufferers of exaction :—**' Sirs, we have 
Tue Government may be congratulated on the happy circum- thrown away morality; we are to be as fraudulent as we can.” 
stance that the system of = surcharges for Income-tax under | 4 ction on this understanding, if it were to become general, would | 
Schedule D is at length, after a long period of laudable perseverance | very soon render the collection of the Income-tax impossible ; and 
= * Sectaene to answer its purpose. A resolute agitation against | then the possibility of finding a substitute for it in England as well 
that impost is ming general among those who are plundered by | q, in other countries would = discovered. 
its unequal incidence. | In icular, the subjoined pleasing an-| Jp the meanwhile, it has perhaps occurred to the promoters of the 
noucement has appeared in the Times :— Anti-Income-tax meeting in the City that the existing relations 
“Tus Ixcome-tax.—The Lorp Mayor, in compliance with a requisi- between the Governors who impose, and the Governed who evade, 
tion, numerously signed, both by liverymen and merchants ‘in the City of | excessive and partial taxation, are d ising, and that injustice 


London, has convened a public meeting to be held on Friday the 13th inst. side better cease to develo: ry on the other. 
at half-past two o'clock, in the Guildhall, to consider the incidence of the °™ the one side had ee 


Income-tax, and the justice of its final repeal. His Lordship himself or 








preside on the occasion.” 


It was a wise and beneficent thought to vate the Income-tax RITES AND LIBERTIES. 
so as to make it absolutely intolerable, with a view to arouse an ma remar bservan vigners that, whilst 
agitation inst it which would enforce its repeal. In no other In may sppeaz kable to o t foreigners = 


i i uring certain hours on 
way could the Ministry have counteracted the discouragement of all we wey me Lay y= ad pone wwe ope on a allowed to keep 
demands for the abolition of it by the persistent repetition of the open op. Apprised of the unlimited toleration accorded in this 
that there can never be an end of it, and that the Act which crea’ country to every form of dissent, perhaps some of our lively neigh- 
it is like one of the laws of the Medes and Persians, which altered jours ‘might suppose that, like Methodists, Baptists, and Non- 
not. The plan of omierees its victims, under Schedule D, served oonformists otherwise named, Tobacconists, and Chemists and 
to bring home to the British Public, and set vividly before their | hrnggists, are members of peculiar 
eyes, the point that in regard to taxation they are practically placed 6¢ conscience in the observance of a Sunday. So that, for example, 
in the same state of things as the people of Sparta were if one of them were asked, *“‘ Are you a Sabbatarian’” his answer 
theft. There it was held not at all morally by or dishonourable to | would be “‘ No; I am a Tobacconist.” 
steal, only the thief had to take care not to be found out. Stealing | ~ {¢ is not : y known or imagined that we have in our midst 
was regarded as merely a malum prohibitum ; not a malum in se at\ sect of Buddhists. That name, however, has been applied to 
all. So, as regards the Income-tax, the people, that is, that part of | nursery gardeners, whose cult includes both grafting and budding. 
them whose earnings it confiscates, have had impressed upon them | Toleration for ever ! 
by extraordinary extortion on the of the instruments of the 
Inland Revenue, that it is all fair to cheat the Government by making 
false returns if you can, only risking the consequences. The Income- Fine Art 
tax Assessors set the example of fraud by sarcharging traders end me Gossi P- ‘ 
earners, and the class of those likely to be surcharged are thus| We understand that an eminent Equity Draughteman is engaged 
taught that fraud is at least as fair for one side as extortion is for | on a work of Art, which he hopes to finish painting in time to be 
the other, whilst their only self-defence from being cheated practi-' able to send it to the exhibition of the Royal Academy. 


denominations enjoying rights 
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Punch at Zunch. 






<9. 


O the railway trom Yeddo to Yokohama has been 
“opened by Mrixapo. is some comfort in 
railway travelling in J If an accident, through 
negligence, happens, the Board of Directors is 
chopped to pieces, and its wives and children are 
sold to pay dam to survivors. Here, a Company See the 
sufferers, vid the . As Tom Hoop wrote about another 
coat ot folks: there’s a fire, and “‘the streets with loud voices are 
filled ”—— 
“©! it's only the firemen a-swearin 
At a man they ’ve run over and killed.” 

There is rather a good | a mg in the Charivari. A ruffianly 
prisoner brought before a Judge, takes off his cap with exquisite | 
politeness, and observes, ‘‘ Ah, M’sieu, I have not seen you for at 
least two months. I trust that Madame is quite well.” 


I read in the Pall Mall Gasette that a farmer has discovered that | 
to let oxen, when -~— devour apples, is an excellent method | 
of cure. Dear me! nm I was seventy or eighty years younger, | 








there was a ‘‘ nonsense song,” highly popular, and twe lines were, | o 


“ They don’t feed cows on apple-tarta, 
Poor people have a right to anceze.”” 


Extrusion of the ‘‘H” may, I think, be called exaspirating. 





Mr. Granstrone (in his beautiful valedictory address to the Uni- 
versity of Edinburgh) mentioned that among the Greeks ugliness 
was regarded as a kind of sir. I have heard strong-minded ladies 
assert that in England there exists a similar superstition. 

** One ought, every day,” says Gorrue, ‘‘ at least to hear a little | 
song, read a good poem, see a fine picture, and, if possible, speak a 
few reasonable words.” I always do this. I sing and read some- 
thing of my own, look into my g and remark how very superior 
I am to the rest of creation. 


AtperMan Ketty, the publisher, gave a very good reason for 
preferring deceased authors to living ones. He said that the former 
never kept him waiting for copy. 


What do you think, my Tons? This detested weather—well, | 
well, we won't talk aboutit. But the Registrar says that it is most | 
healthy, the rains cleanse the sewers, and mortality diminishes. To | 
insult us with statisties, when we can hardly speak for colds, is) 
cold-blooded officialism. 


There is a vacancy in the School Board. Why not put a School- 
boy in it? He would give the theorists some wrinkles. 


The Saturday Review points out that the advertisements of the 
Hoftheater, at Dresden, are habitually composed in bad German. 
This is very sad. Look atthe exquisite English of the modest and 
simple announcements by our own Managers. However, do not let 


| friends see why I should have paid four shillings for the 





us be proud. 





** A Bank of England note ie pension a Mint Certificate,” said 

the Times. It speaks well for good sense of our young ladies, 

that a man wants a good many of such things to get at a Marriage 
te. 





Does the study of Phrenology make folks mean? I heard of a | 
st who was very anxious to inspect some r man’s 
so got him to shave it. Having examined the lumps and | 
bumps, he dismissed the man, who, being too needy to buy a wig (the | 
scientific — utterly declining to pay for one), had to wear a red 
nighteap for months. 


A criminal requires great interest to get himself hanged in these 
days. When Docror Dopp was condemned, the jary, the City of 
and 23,000 other persons petitioned for his life—and in 


“’Tis not a day or two shows us a man,” remarks Mas. Exit) 
Inco. Orawoman. I know a family in which there was an old 
maiden lady, who by the united voice of everybody was declared 
“the sweetest old in the world.” Yet the family did nothing 
but quarrel. When became extinet, so did all the quarrelling. 


Ma. Drseaztt said, in the House, that Hansard, instead of being 
Delphi of Debate was the Dunciad of Politics. 


F 


ep ah bE she was owned it, but said 
— a neve made only twenty-one. aor 

pout. 6 alc 
lain that one was nineteen and the other two years of age. 


= 
Bg 
i 
| 
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What bad handwriting comes to incessantly! A person has 
you 


no more right to send a letter cannot easily read than 
te talk to you in a mumbling voice which you can’t easily hear. 
However, at the second difficulty the letter, long or short, goes into 


The “‘ valiancy” of some of those Gas-Strikers in writing to abuse 
the Home Secrerary for assisting to supply labour, was noteworthy, 
considering that everybody hopes they will have to write to him 
again asking for remission of their sentences—and asking in vain. 


At dinner the other night a lady remarked to me, in reference to 
this grand new sea-bottom exploration, that of course it was very 
delightful to learn that invisible shells could be found at awful | 
depths, but that it would be much more delightful to hear that the 
ers had brought up some of the real Treasures of the Deep, 
e ‘‘ reflecting gems,” and “ wedges of gold,” and ‘heaps of 
pearl” that Saaxsreare (who knew everything) says are lying 
about in every direction. I said I would mention her idea to my 
friend Mr. Lows, but that I feared she was worldly. 


Something, I forget what, that has lately occurred, reminded me 
of the story of a Judge who, alluding to an unfortunate match, said 
that marriages between ‘“‘ January” and ‘‘ May” were seldom 
lucky. He received a letter from Scotland asking his reason for 
fixing those particular dates. 


Bother about not buying things at the Co-operative Stores. I just 
shall buy there. Perpend. I 
inscribe daily my electric inspirations. saw just the thing in an 
elegant window in Oxford Street. The priee was four shillings. 
bought quite as good a one at the Stores for two and threepence. 
There it is before you. Whereby I am, by one and nimepence, abler 
to purchase bon-bons for my little friends at Christmas than I should 
have been had I gone to the shop. Now one fact’s worth a handred 
arguments, and it will take at least a hundred to make my little 


and given them fewer bon-bons. 


In the North they are getting up another memorial te Burns! 
Our friends there seem shockingly afraid that he will be forgotten. 
But he will not. His less objectionable works have been 
favourably in several leading ‘‘ Cockney” magazines. 


mentioned 


Sycoraz, the blue-eyed hag, Caliban's mamma, was a witch, and 


was trans . They would not put her to death “‘ for one thing 
she did.” What was this? is the question again agitating the Shaks- 
pearian world. Nobody seems to have remembered she came 


trom ier, which is Algiers. What would be a good, redeeming 
deed in the eyes of eruel African savages? The idea is too shocking 


for anything but a Christmas fireside story. 


wanted a porcelain slate on which to | 
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gentlemen of those gentlemen’s 

ons, and 

>— others besides of other persua- 

sions dissident from the Forty 

Articles save one? Are orthodox Sersy peapesel to aceept the 
licenee of heterodox Legislators to reform a Rubric or a Creed ? 

This is not the place wherein to enter into a theological discussion 

respecting Creed of St. A Even if it were, all such 

discussion would, on the memorialists use, or for the 

modifi that of the , be was ey 

of 

















; trom his ee grip o’ the bawbees. 


IMPORTANT, 


IF TRUE. 


N the afternoon of Monday last 
week the Deans of CanTER- 
wm Lame La emp = Ona 
of a large number of the 
of both Provinces, waited on 
the AncusisHop or CaNTZR- 
Bury, at Lambeth Palace, to 
present His Grace, and 
ammnersee or York, with 
* praying for some 
i - either in the compul- 
sory rubric or in the damna- 
red clanses of the Athanasian 
Creed.” Is =f Se s 
past praying for? it 
made without the sanction of 
Parliament — a Parliament 
which imeludes three Rorus- 
| CHILDS, Mn. Mratz, and Sm 
= GrorcE Bowyer, with other 

















too frequently reeited in the hearin of as many 
aa sn Erma! The idea of tampering with or hotties a terrible 
truth Seoamnt its declaration is terrific, could only, reason 
oceur to a very peculiar kind of intellect. If atte gentlemen 
believe the Athanasian Creed, and are not idiots, they would, one 
thinks, rally faithfully round it; if otherwise believing, indeed, ‘they 
are wise in doing otherwise. Bat then, if they do not believe it 
why do they not say so? Wanted, by a numerous body of reverend | 
Divines, consistency, candour, and common sense. 








WANTED. 


“ Women’s Surrrace.—The Central Committee of the National Society 
intend to appoint a Corresponding Rocretary (lady or gentleman).”’ 


We imagine that a little will be felt at the last two | 











words within parenthesis. One would have supposed that 
man need apply for suc such a post oom Seeretaryship to a ‘‘ Women’s 
va Can it be that the champions of ‘“‘ Women’s 


Suffrage q 
Sufats” think Te possible that no woman is likely to be found | 
adequate to the duties of the situation ? 
It will look like a satire on their assumptions and claims, if the 
‘Women’s Suffrage” Society have to stoop to avail themselves of 
the services of a member of that sex, a large majority of which 
is suspected of feeling a very moderate amount of enthusiasm about | 
the craving desire of (some) women to mix themselves up with 
polities and elections. 








‘* If he isn’t, he should have been.”’ 


SHALLow people have been asking on what ible ground Bos | 
Lowe, an Englishman born and bred, should have been asked to 
preside at the Scottish dinner. We should have thought it clear— 
“Ipsis Hiberms Hiberntor” 
used to be said of the English settlers in Ireland. ‘“* Ipsis Seotis 
Scotior” is surely true of the CHaNceLLor oF THE ExcuequEr when- 
ever the eash is concerned. 





Testimonial te John Knox. 


Tue Kirk of Scotland holds peculiar views on the subject of 
Lights. The chief of these may be said to be the Moderator Lamp. 
The Rev. Da. CanpLisH is also a shining light; his name a | 
that he is indeed pupae like a cain Not to be confounde 
with any parson of the Ritualist party, whose weakness for wax- 
tapers induces them to burn daylight 





THE CHALLENGER HER CHALLENGE, 


I’ a spar-decked corvette, built of wood not of iron, 
I am good under steam, under sail : 

No She te Geet gine way Nasties cavizen, 

ee _—. 


t in commission, 
four ; 


not : 
I provision 
Such as corvette ne’er posal 


Ocean, smooth humours or rough in, 

To examine old Nupr’s dee bed ; 
i his mattress’s stuffing, 
t pillow his head : 
To study the dip and the dance of the needle ; 

Test the currents of ocean and air—— 
In a word, all her secrets from Nature to Gipodle, 

And the great freight of facts homeward bear 


Aad ty vig f 0 peat—vien Oo Res and Flora 
Ley Pega peel f — 
And learnt if the Austral Antarctic Aurora 


While from 
To serve 


ighest to lowest aboard all united, 
alike volunteer. 
guns have made room to ship batteries magnetic, 
Apparatus turns out ammunition, 
From main-deck te ground-tier I’m a peripatetic 
Polytechnic marine exhibition. 


se see * ail says Jouw Buri. ‘* But, pray, how about 


Cash soon makes ducks and drakes in the Ocean.” 
a leave was asked first : yer, of course, aside tost, 
Till Lows went to figures with GéscnEn. 
by) i te) eee 
uestion the land, and the sea, 
Woul be no more than keeping ‘my ballin commission, 
With nothing to show for ’t, would be 


a 7 Le laughing, “To yy - a is my plan ; 
te here ’ll be a 
Let ‘the Challenger go : if cali the man, 


Ay an a 

For he, like myself, though 5 — 
And’s a shallowiah sort of « mob b, 

Has, at bottom, I 2S, Seen 
So long as it don’t cost a bob. 


And so I ’m to sail on my grand cruise of science, 
Aad a ppanee pace pees. 

In the good of LY foe = high souls have reliance, 
Whatever the Lowe view may be. 

Of the axiom Gad” aetine of noting. con come,” 
I’m the Chall How is it true ? 
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| CHRISTMAS BILLS. 


Little Wife. ‘‘1 wisn, Dgarn, you’p ‘Mutiny’!” 
The Major (horrified). ‘‘’SuH—n, MY DEAREST Lizzre! 
THOUGHT YOU WERE 80 PROUD OF THE RecimznT——” 








WAT ARE YOU THINKING OF? 


Goop Heavens! ‘Mutiny’! Awnp I 


Little Wife. ‘‘ Wei, Toes, I wish We WERE PoLiceMEN OR PosTMEN; FOR WE COULD ‘MuTINY’ THEN, AND YOUR PAY WOULD 
O¥ COURSE BE RAISED, AND THEN WE MIGHT MANAGE TO Pay THESE HORRID Bits!” 








| A SONG ABOUT SHOOTING-STARS, 


| Ye flaming meteors, which of late across the sky have shot, 
| Is your material solid, is it gaseous, or what ? 
Some say that ye are aérolites ; I think ye are n 


DARWIN, NOT DOGBERRY. 
Mr. Darwrn, in his lately published work on The Expression of 
the Emotions in Man and Animals, informs us that our male semi- 
| human progenitors “* canine teeth,” and that ‘‘ men 
}are occasionally born having them of unusually large sizé, with 


| It is not when you mostly shoot that stones 


ot, all. 
do chiefly fall. 


interspaces in the opposite jaw for their reception.” We also learn 


I have a sort of theory, which I wish I could explain, — 
You somehow were connected with the late continual rain. 
| have a kind of notion that you some relation bear 

To the quantity of water which has floated in the air. 


Methinks I have observed, myself, and others, too, heard say, 
That washy weather commonly succeeds to the display 

Of such celestial fireworks as your late nocturnal flight, 

To simpletons a portent, and to sages a delight. 


| Some fancy Breta’s Comet, which about this time is due, 

| Has seized with a convulsion been, and burst up into you. 

| It may be with a Comet’s tail a brush that we have had, 

| And that is why so long it has rained cats and dogs like mad. 


| Barometer might rise and fall, and wind might change and chop, 

| But the rain it still rained every day with gush, and splash, and slop, 
And the muggy, misty atmosphere of such a sort did seem 

As that which we experience in a wash-house full of steam. 


’Tis like one your Comets may but pemne Be, or gas, 

Through which, or part of it at + may sometimes pass. 
And we, who need vast distance to discern so thin a shape, 

May, with but such a drenching as we just have had, escape. 

meg since Comets fly with such velocity per day, 

Some few weeks hence, and some few hun million miles away, 


In its unmeasured orbit through unbounded space on sail, 
We shall behold the Comet which has switched us with its tail. 





from the Genealogist of 


an’s Pedigree, that ‘if our ears had 


movable, their movements would have been highly 


expressive.” 

* Dost thou not suspect my ears ?” says, or was meant to say, the 
sapient City Officer in Much Ado About Nothing. Nobody can 
suspect the ears of an yy oye Naturalist, though he himself 
appears to suspect those of his ancestors. Otherwise, we should 
have suspected the ears of the philosopher from whose speculations 
the foregoing extracts are quoted, of egregious longitude. 





What Will She Do With It? 


Art the Yorkshire Christmas Cattle Show a “‘ silver-mounted claret 
jug wee taken by acow.” No one will grudge the cow this or any 
oO distinction which its merits and good conduct deserve, but it 
| is not easy to see what pleasure or benefit such an animal (strictly 
| teetotal in its habits) can derive from the possession of a claret ing. 
| Claret is not the usual beverage of cows, and even if it were, the 
jugs which hold it are so constructed that it would be impossible 

for those creatures to drink out of them; and the mere contemplation 
of a claret jug, silver mountings and all, must be a matter of 
| indifference even to the most high-bred cows. Altogether, one 
| feels that a new wooden pail, filled with ordinary fresh water 
| would have been a far more useful present. 








i A Deep or Darxwess.—The Gas Sto‘e-s’ Strike. 
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OLD FRIEND HOMER.” 
2) 


** Every day must begin for me with my old friend Homen—the friend of my youth, the friend of my middle 
"—Ma. Gravestone, Dec. 3, 187 
* Be silent, wretch, and think not here allowed 


| That worst OF TYRANTS, a UsSURPING CROWD,’ 


and of my old age—from whom 
) 


I hope never to be parted so long as I have any faculties, or any breath in my body. 


Guost (rises). ‘‘ But if a clamorous vile plebeian rose, 
Him with reproof he checked, or tamed with blows, 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


nor to meet ENGiE- 
moRE at the Minerva 
Club. 

Arrive at Club. 
Annoyed at i 
the steps f 
by a crowd of re- 


variety of neat 
things in hats, and 
others present a sort 
of groom - out - of- 
place appearance, 
specially about the 
trousers, which are 
clearly isites of 
the past pted to 
straitened cireum- 
stances. 


Thou advertisement. 
Happy ght. |e It’s too bad, Sir ; "pon my word, it’s too bad,” the old member | 


—Evidently some- 
- ing to . = the 
es. a 
«<> Y Depatation to call 
on one of the mem- 
If so, shall complain of it to the Committee as & nuisance. 
In the more of the deputation, without their hats. Tall and 
ealthy, short and thin, short and fat—in fact, 
, restless look about them, and an 
i hands and feet, as if the disappear- 
anee of both would be an intense relief to them. 
y letters . 
™ Sir,” he anewers, and presents me with what I know at 
once to be a trifle from Excixmore. He says — 
“ Saw your advertisement. Good. Have pushed it about. 
| Wired country friends to send up to ‘ X., Minerva Club.’ 
interview saves trouble. Hatfuls of Gardeners. Pick and try. 
For Fons P down fi La 
eter ing. ut you m for part. 
Sideboard a lace. i 
| Daniel Discount ten. That’s good enough for your 
| “ Lirrte ENGLEMORE. 


Going to have Mister net = Theatric 
rks. 


pplicants smile—all except the gloomy tall man (six feet two, and 
won’t have him, I settle that at once), who, in answer to my ques- 
y he hadn’t written 0 cums & this manner, says, 
I thought as a personal happlication were better as savin’ time on 
ies which might be himportant to hall.” The same idea 

occurred to all of 
ves like a chorus in an opera, with the long man and myself 
doing the two solos. The long man continues, gravely, ‘‘ | come 
ere yesterday, d’reckly as I see your hadvertisement.” 
in, just as if they were singing, . Ans so say all of us,” 
br aos ious portion of the tune which celebrates the joviality 





Personal 


Got Major liquor at the nearest tavern. 
1, B. for L. s. d. down. Took ff | Exeunt : 


“I’ve honly left my present place, account of the family going 
abroad and oe 2 more use for a gard’ner.” Chorus evident! 
/don’t believe in hima bit. The tall Gardener goes on again with 
Keiet eter I am not Astening to him, but thinking how | 
shall get rid of them all. I hear him saying, ‘I’m a married man, 
and my wife can cook or make herself otherwise useful in a house,” 
and I am om the point of dismissing him to begin with, when the 
} ce is 
The Hall-Porter looks appealingly to me. I beg to offer an expla- 
nation. The irascible old man won't be pacified. ‘It’s a mob, 
| Sir!” he says, and I feel that I agree with him. I show him how 
the mistake arose on their part from the unfortunate wording of my 


blurte out. ‘‘ And if this sort of thing ’s allowed, we shan’t be able 
to keep an umbrella in the Club,” whereupon he steams off through 


heat to evaporate in a thundering letter to the Com- 


Happy Thought.—Tell the frozen-out Gardeners to meet me in 
St. James's Park. On consideration, this might be taken for a 


ene Demonstration. 
Porter asks, if I couldn’t get some gentleman’s rooms to see 


’em in? 

Happy At.—Of course. Enotemone’s! His old lodgings. 
Through the man, whom I treat as the spokesman, I request the 
| applicants to walk round to Duke Street. — | _ 

t they don’t know where Duke Street is, ex ‘bit incredulity 
as to my intention of ever seeing them again. 

rey Pe ye Club Commissionnaire to guide them. 
Intrust half a sovereign to be divided among them in 





Heaven ! 
If Exctemore sent most of these fellows up, or 
do so, I must have a row with him ; at all events, 
| benefit of them in his rooms, if possible. 


his friends to 
shall have the 


“ P.S. Heard of Mister PU fat ome you. At least he won't suit) Tt is possible. Mus. Dumren, Enciemone’s landlady, knows me, 


anybody else, so you might get 


not. 
“ P.P.8. Hope you'll lke the Jolly Gardeners sent to order. 
Love to ‘ X., Minerva,’ ” 


At first I don’t quite understand. Another second clears up the 
difficulty. I must ask about answers to advertisement. 

** Any letters addressed to ‘ X.’ here?” 

The -Porter draws a deep sigh. “0,” he says, “it’s for yo 
Sir, is it?” Whereupon he produces a packet of about fifty, an 
as he does so, I notice the simultaneous shuffling of the members of 
the deputation in the hall. There is a confused murmur which 
sounds like “It’s him!” in a variety of undertones. 


The Hall-Porter continues: “ 7, Sir, besides these here mT 


(meaning the letters), “* there’s been these men waitin’ for you 

yes y, Sir, a a 

What these for me ? e deputation!! I look round. They are 

all bowing and scraping ; an others outside, having guessed in- 

stinctively the cause of the commotion, are now coming up the steps, 

| and entering the Club. 

| “There ’ave been complaints made b 

night, and I was to hand you this from 

he produces an ial-looking document. 
a reproof—and necessitates an explanation.) 

| Other members coming in, pass ill-natured remarks. What am I 

| todo? The men are bending and smirking. A very tall one, 
with a deep voice, “‘ mes that he is speaking to Mr. X.” 

Happy he ht.—Like Srawweyr finding Livivestone. ‘‘ Ma. X., 


iI ? 

T am obliged to admit that his presumption is correct. Dr. 
Livinestowe restrained himself, and did not rush into Mr. Sran- 
| tey’s arms. I, too, restrain myself. I don’t at the instant exactly 
| see what to way Hall-Porter looking on. Members in the distance 
| watching, with a view to reporting the whole proceeding to the 
Committee. 

** Yes,” I say, “‘Iam‘X.’ Why?” 
Epigrammatic, but, on reconsideration, unbusiness-like. The 


the members, Sir, last 
Committee, Sir. (Here 
It contains a warning— 


cheap. Wire‘ Yes,’ if pig or but though “Mn. EwoLemons is givi 
whether In fact, she is hesitating 


up, yet she is doubtful 
erowd, who are still in the publi house pepe ee 
are in o- . ve req 

be allowed the use of his sitting-room, just for an hour, 
merely to see some gardeners who have called about my place. 
| Hoppe Thea I to ly = If that M 

appy -—I sa rns. Dumprr, “I faney that Ma. 
ENGLEMORE’s rooms would suit me; because I shan’t live in the 
mwa Se _ he to a tenan look 

“We _ says, seeing her way to a t, “* you can 
at ’em now, and if you like to use them for ’arf an ’our or so there 
| won’t be any great ’arm done, I dessa * a 
_I take my seat at Enciemone’s table, after calling to the Commis- 
sionnaire to bring the men up here. Quite i 

The gloomy man, who has been making himself ier than 
with beer, I dismiss at once. He is so utterly taken by surprise 
he has nothing to say for himself; and every one else’s interests 

dead against him, nobody has anything to say for him, and so 
’sanend of him. He’s a weight off my mind. [’m sorry he 
hasn’t obtained the situation, but he has encumbrances, and holds 
-— views on pigs, poultry, and a cow, asare utterly irreconcileable 
mine. 

Number Two.—Is an yunhealthy-looking person with weak knees. 
He says he understands glass. tever else he doesn’t anderstand, 
one thing he sticks to, and that is—Glass. I tell him I haven’t got 
any glass, that I don’t intend to have any glass, and that—to put it 
foreibl y—I hate glass. At this last wy ay yb gy 
and With him three others who had come there 
umber Three Mudde-fused. —— le i 

_— - 8 man; groomy style in 
| ry 2 His eyes seem imotined to blink. He bobs at me with his 
t lock, and attempting to focus his gaze on the top button of my 
waistcoat, awaits m Fwene- 

Seale Chennai Medien Matatecunie. Dates tet 

y ve eyes . is 
| trying to recall a ccenciitn ents. “ 


| 
| 


solely on 





for they all nod, and more or less express | 


orus ges- | 


oldest member of the Club enters the hall, and wishes to know what | 
disturbance i 








@ glass door, and puffs himself to the writing-room, where he allows | 
some of his 
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CONTINGENT 


Emily. *‘ WHAT HAS MADE You TAKE TO THOSE GREAT GLOVES, GERTRUDE! 


ADVANTAGES. 


Tary MAKE your Hanps Look Gigantic!” 


Gertrude (engaged). *‘O, M¥ DEAB, M¥ HAND I8 DISPOSED OF ; AND WHEN THAT'S THE CASE, ONE CAN GIVE UP APPEARANCES, AND 


GO In FoR ComFoRT.” 


‘* Well, Sir,” he presently answers, with rather a silly kind of 
langh, ‘‘a good deal depends on what you may want.” 

I admit that a good deal does depend on it. Referring to my 
notes of what to ask applicants, I find briefly ‘‘to inquire (a) Can 
he Pig? (4) ditto Cow, (c) Ducks, (d) Poultry, (¢) Farm?” Also, 
N.B. and special, ‘‘ Can he Pony?” - 

** Single-handed ?” he asks, fixing his gaze on the button where 
he had previously been so successful. 

**T don’t quite understand,” I say. Be 

His eye wanders, and he speaks very carefully, as if weighing 
—— and finding them all uncommonly heavy. 

‘*My meaning is—as do you—keep another man—or——” here 
vagueness seems to seize him suddenly, but he tries my top button 


again, and with—“ or all this—for—one?” Then he frowns. 
** For one,” I answer. 
He won’t let that top button out of his sight for an instant now. 


** With—occashnal ’elp?” he asks ; then adds, while allowing his 


| features to relax into what he interds to be a persuasive smile, 


“*You’d have occashnal ’elp, I s’pose, Sir. Cos you see, Sir,” he 
goes on, his tone becoming almost pathetic, “a pig, a cow, a pony, 
and what not besides, is more than one man’s time sin Y’anded.” 

On deliberation, I concede a boy now and then. He shakes his 
head over it. ‘‘ Very sorry, but he don’t think as it’ll do, and he 
don’t think as I’ll get anyone, who ain’t not quite starving, for such 
work as this.” " 

He is suddenly changing his manner into one of impertinence. 
It breaks upon me all at once—of drunken impertinence. 

This decides me. He may withdraw. He lingers. He ought, he 
says, to have his expenses for coming up on such a fool’s errand. I 
can’t hear of such a — 

‘*Can’t hear?” he suddenly exclaims, becoming quite violent and 
offensive, ‘“* Who’s you, to send for poor ’ard-workin’ men up ’ere, 
trepannin’ them up for nothing? Darn you an’ your pigs and your 
cows' Why, I’d be above offrin’ a able man such a place as 
yourn, and if there ’s law in this land, I ’11——” 

— a decent-lookin’ woman rushes into the room, and seizes 

im. 








a fool.” He looks sullenly at her, as if hed like to argue this point. 
But she continues to me: ‘‘ He took something next door, being a 
temperans gen’ally, as went against him, and he ain’t quite hisself 
just now.” 

Fortunately, she is able, with the assistance of a friend or two 
outside, to get him away before he is less and less himself, as he is 
every moment becoming, and so rapidly that who he’ll be when he 
reaches the front door, and gets out into the cold air, it will be diffi- 
cult to determine. — 

Examination continues. 








A QUESTION TO BE ASKED. 
(Apropos of a late Trial.) 


WHEN a - to who is heir to a title and lands, wants to raise the 
wind, . 

And promises sixty per cent. to the Jews—query, should not this 
promise bind ? 

To teach vicious geese of the same breed, who under Jews’ claws 
have sma R : : 

That young idiots who go that road and their money will soon be 


Pp : 
On the whole, Punch would say, that as vultures who prey on 
garbage keep down : 
The pestilent breath of way-side death that else would poison the 


town, 
So those who lend at sixty per cent. are Society’s scavenger vultures, 
Who keep down the plagues that in folly and vice of young spend- 
thrifts find their cultures. : 
And as carrion-vultures, in the East, though foul, protection have 


got, 
\’Twere well if young gentlemen who fire at our vultures should be 
made to pay their shot. 





* Joun,” she says, ‘‘ you’re spoilin’ your chances; don’t be | 





**Heavy Wer.”—The Present Season. 














| _ | 
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QUITE ANOTHER THING. 
Paddy (the loser). ‘‘ ARRAH, G’ ALONG ! 


AW SX 


I sarp Ip tay you Forve To Wax, 


LINES BY A LOVER. 


Wovtp you then know my Ceia’s charms ? 
She pug-dogs in her arms : 
E’er dresses in the newest taste, 
By tight deforms her Waist, 
Bears on her head a b ’s hat, 
Gay feathers = — on that 
Her hair is only half 
Ths other half cloowinpe has grows: 
Her cheeks a dab of reveal, 
a sests three inches of heel : 
er fingers are bedecked with rings 
As paltry as the songs she sings : 





But, having lost, to pay — 


As deftly asa 

Yet ne’er has learned with grace to walk, 

Bat struts with an audacious stalk. 

She treats her servant like a slave ; 

She spends, but ne'er has learned to save 

Can a ey» = ae ay nee 

an skate, oale and smoke cigars: 

novels by th the score, 

Bat vate —h Dae beet a bore: 
ill flirt with whomsoe’er she can— 

if am not I a happy man ! 


ne 


————— 


Defamation of Character. 


~~" >» a D mtg egy ae ay ge motions 
by M es Surru in his admirable 
remarkable © Conctformn Inscri lived, but for all ‘that 
to his memory. We were 
to read. im the newspaper a statement 
for worry there does not a apd ty = ightest founda- 
tion, that Izpvpar “in b is search for immorality had 
learnt the legend of the Deluge from Srsrr.” We hope 
Ma. Surru, or §rrk Henry Raw inson, or some other 





put I wasy’r Gorn’ To Ber my Ha'y-CrowN AGIN YOUR TATH’RIN LITTLE | friend of Kix caren, ee at once ive so injurious 


Srxpexce !” 


[ Exeunt fighting. 





an impu 











PEOPLE YOU OBJECT TO MEET. 


Mr. Wuhrer, who never sees you without saying how very fat 
et vs ab ge Ae dy Poe look. 
a hen in soc 

4 the rising price of coals. 
ae enw ob _ in the Park, is pretty sure 


the 
DY Eee 
to ask you to sa wh ft ie 

Mr. QuavER, who raves about 
says a word of sense about the music of the present. 

Captain BiustERHAm, who bellows out your name when he meets | 
yon te Betia ae shakes you by the hand till he nearly wrings | 
yom: Se 

~s who fancies that he i ng an invalid, and explains to | 


BA 6 Hy S- 
Mr. Harpur, who, w the — of old school fellowship, 

will never miss a lf a sov. of you. 
steams even now diseusses the merits of the Tichborne 


_ Sawnowss and Prreartic, who, when they happen to) 


meet << dinner, invariably talk shop together, and take away your 


k, JEREMIAH Dotprvws, who thinks he has a grievance against 
one of — friends, and takes you by the button-hole in order 
to ex 1 

To ee Mouwenavsey, Junior, who once was captured by the 
brigands, and every time he sees you embellishes the incident. 
n. and Mrs. Cancer, who, 


dunge come with luggage for a f 








Gentlemen at Large. 
Jim. Brtu, I say, show us the Skeleton i in your Cupboard. 


Bill. a Sete got no skellinton in ne’er a cupboard, but (indi- | i ton reasonable in price mer 
‘ere’s a bunch of skel- | | grow polite, — May may be toned — ovember has passed and 


cating his waistcoat-pocket with his thumb), 
linton-keys ! 


ae of the future, and never | 

















A STROKE AT A STRIKE. 
ee some things men may strike at, and some things that 


"t, 


ey mayn’t. 
, confines his conversation to | At the risk of stifling all question, if they are in the right or they 


ain’t. 
| One of those things i is the sey that lights the Policeman’s beat. 
And another’s the gas-lamp that illumes dwelling and shop and 
street. 


We — the springs of order and light, of a sudden, the levers 


| Wherewith to screw up or adjust troubles of trade. 
| And any Union that tries this on Disunion will bring about 
| Betwixt the public that suffers, and the workmen that turn out. 


The Stokers on strike the Marscillaise may sing in Trafalgar Square, 
But = they make a better case for their sudden and strange 


t-flare 
They ’ll find folks disposed to treat their tall tall as gas of very bad 


quality, 
And to retort on their prayer for support with cold-shouldered in- 
hospitality. 


If there ’s tyranny in masters, there’s tyranny in men; 
We’ve learnt the lesson before, and now seem like to learn it again ; 


| But of all the strikes, ill-stricken, that ever Punch did see 

| This strike of the Stokers seems the worst, on all accounts, ‘to be! 

if you invite them for a day or two, | 
ortnight. 





Better Conduct. 


It is a long lane that has no turning. The most hardened offender 
bee stom, 
ma coms On ne Oe meat may 

stop, om 5 AYrRtTon may 


gone 








Wonders will never cease. Somebody is not so black | 
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CATTLE-SHOW CRITICS. 


Patron (Proprietor of Prize Animal). “ Yas—it’s LIKE OLD BEN ; BUT THAT’S NOT MY IDEA OF THE PIcTER. We'D HAVE LIKED 


THE Paize Cup in THE Forecavn’. 
* My Love.’ “Yes, DEaR. AND WE THOUGHT oF Our Hovuss 


Wovutpn’t wr, muy Love?” 


IN THE BACK-GROUND, DIDNT WE, LUCY DARLING ?”’ 


* Lucy Darling.’ ‘* Yes,’Ma DEAR ; AND THE PRETTY RIBBON WITH THE DEAR LITTLE TICKET ROUND HIS Neck——” [Poor Smudge! 


A BIRTHDAY IN DECEMBER, 
MDOCXCY. 


Ye Ministers of all denominations, 
Including you, my Masters, named of State, 
Whose chief end, in discourses and orations, 
Is truth, the thing that is, to inculcate ; 


All you, besides, who Cant hold in aversion, 
Evasions hate, and platitudes contemn, 

And vote that stern and resolute coercion 
The rising tide of Anarchy should stem : 


Ye who do phantasms, quacks, and shams detest, 
And humbug execrate in all its shapes, 

Drink we to him who hath essayed his best 
Mud Pythons all to squelch, and Dead Sea Apes. 


Philosopher, Historian, Joker see, 
Who doth, his living peer? Unto the brim 
Fill, and, for choice, the stoup with barley-bree, 
For Caledonia did engender him : 


True Tuomas, though no Rhymer, Chelsea’s Sage, 
The fourth of this month was his natal day. 
Many returns thereof augment his age. 
Tuomas CaRLyLe! is good health. Pros’t. 
Hooray ! 





His Likeness. 
THE ~~? readers of Middilemarch—unfortunately this is not the 
time for ing the periodical census, or some information might 
have been obtained as to their total number—may be glad to be told 


that there is now to be seen, at the Kensington Museum, a miniature 
portrait of Casavnon. 








PUNCH’S POCKET-BOOK. 


WE have been favoured with an early copy of this cxineniinery 
work, and we do not feel that we have received any favour at all, 
though doubtless the gift was prompted by the best intentions. An 
examination of the work has entirely disturbed our system, and 
caused us to neglect our daily duties. When we state that the 
volume is adorned with a superb plate called ‘‘ Science in her Silver 
Slippers,” by the indomitable Keene, with a series of miniature car- 
| toons, by the inexpugnable TennI&L, with a mass of comic inspirations 

by the inextinguishable Samsourye, and with a wealth of fairy-like 
gems of initials by other accomplished parties, we shall be thought 
to have said enough. But we do not, ourselves, share in the t, 
compesed © ths ceslout spasietan ek qeaathel det techies ailien 
com of the choi imens 0 et m t satire, 
of lyrics in which the cintal mabiiobie meee grapple with the 
ferocious, of a Very Last Idyll which must have written by 
the Poet-Laureate, or by some one else, of a Court novel which wi 
excite, it may be, no small indignation, and of a perfect Instructor in 
all foreign languages, which will enable the feeblest linguist to 
talk like a Gorrue or a Lamartine, we find that we have only half 
exhausted the catalogue of artistic and li r treasures to be 
found under the brilliantly coloured binding of this most exquisite 
of all Christmas books. But that we hate puffing, and rather prefer 
to understate the merits of a work than to w on it the slightest 
exaggerated praise, we could say much more, but though he who 
dares more than may become a man is none, he who doth not lay his 
hand upon this book in the way of kindness, and give it to every 
venen knows, is a wretch whom it were base flattery to call an 
a idiot. 





CAUTION TO JOURNALISTS. 

To call a spade a spade may or may not be libellous; but it is 
a libel to call the Knave of Spades a knave. A British Judge would 
'no doubt also rule that it was libellous to call a Rake a Rake. 
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ome, Sistets, now your Brothers are home from the public 
schools, try those youths with a bit of dictation, has 
been sent me by a young lady of Connecticut, who says that 

a prize was offered at the Teachers’ Institute there to any one who 

the whole correctly. ‘It is an agreeable sight to witness 

embarrassment of a harassed pedlar gauging the symmetry of a potatoe, 

which a sibyl has stabbed with a poniard regardless of the innuendos of the 

lilies of Carnelian hue.” 


The good Lorp Romitty resigns the Rolls. Instantly favour me with two 
quotations in which his name occurs, Well? One is in Worpswortn’s poem, 
What is good for a bootless bene? And the other? Byrron’s— 

‘I'd preach on that till Wrieenronce and Romitiy 
Shouid qaote in their next speeches from my homily.” 

Good, Tolhas. And whence comes the name? Perhaps from Romilly, in 

Savoy. Good again—catch that merrythought. 








” 


JHARIVARL . 8 





the franchise, he used a jolly sort of illustration. He 
said that "it was idle to degrade the vote. Any Work- 
ing Man could have one for the price of one hundred 
and twenty pots of beer.” If the beer were good, I 
woulda’t lose one pot for a vote, leastways in s metro- 
politan borough, 


Nobody honours our clergy more than I do, but some 
of them le me omsidershl . Last week the Ritualists 
and the inists took counsel together as they 
went up to the voting place r to cause the Dean 
o Weetwrnerm’s exclusion the Oxford pulpit. 
at happy to say that they were soundly beaten. Then 
avery worthy clergyman, the Dean or Noxwicn, who was 
appointed to writes a long letter refusing 
to do so. Now, if he believed that the other Dean 
Would teach insorrect dootrine, why did not Dra. Govr- 
yd j i pevmnone Sreeeemerite the antidote? Brasit. 
8a 


wrote, of thereabouts, touching a fourth ; 





| “ Apa © how the graduates giggle and 
| Fen the good Norwich Dean tabs Bs gown for secape!” 


“ Why do you call the man Sra Roowa Ticnnonwe ?” 
sternly demanded Vic#- eLton Mains, from the 
Bench. “ He calls ma!” Ihave never 
eéalled him a baronet, # is #afe; but is there 
not some law making it treason to confer a title 
not proved to be deri the Qoegw’s Majesty ’ 
Gracious! suppose Mr. Witatt#y should have his head 
out off! As the said, after somebody's 
execution, “It might not be much of a head, but it was 
the only one he poor Man !"’ 








What a tremendous crowd came to see the fat cattle 
this year! { doubt whether half the people saw any 
four- beast. I did not go, being in mourning for 
the late Quemw Awye, and not caring 


ze bear about the of woe 
‘o midnight dances e Cattle-Show, 


as dear Tuomas Hoop put it. But I would have gone if 
the spectacle had terminated with the solemn flogging 
of six fat footmen who had refused to eat Australian 
meat. [He didgo. Vide picture, later. 7.) 

A Correspondent wrote to me, the other day, to ask 
whether, if the lady you take down to dinner proves 
sulky or stupid, it is a breach of etiquette to drop her 


In DrypEn’s very wickedest comedy oceurs this:—‘‘ You may call him a| altogether, and talk to the one on the other side of you. 


fool, Gentlemen, but it is well known he is a Critiek.’’ Jomy could plant a hit. 





I fear that my answer was a little Jesuitical. I wrote 
that no Lady, with a large L, was ever sulky or stupid, 


Melancholy of the Minor key. ‘‘I deny your minor,” as Falstaff might have | and that no particular ceremony was usual with a Person 


said, had SHAKSPRARE pl . My Major key is that wherewith I open my 
cellar-door. | Minor key is that I use when compelled to take out my 
cheque-book. Now, which suggests melancholy ? 





who is not a lady. 





Bat, to speak seriatim (as a Vestryman would say), 
you have no right to assume that because a Lady does not 


From whom does Montatene quote Jactantius merent que minus dolent? | talk to you she is either stupid or sulky. The chances 


Needless, now that every lady knows Latin, to say that it means— 
“* They blub the most who ’re wopped the least.” 


Another row, I see, brought about by dogs. But in the old days, when two 
dogs quarrel] fought, their masters di 


sided duel. But the juwenes qui gaudent canibus are always in trouble, Toby. 


. Don’t sulk. Am I a jucenis ? 





Dr. Cummine 
to Christian 
country there was the great fight between Tom Sarens and 


Druses; and South Carolina seceded,—thus “ beginning” 
war ever known.” 





Wuew it was 


asked one of the orthodox Bishops, who urged the exclusion of Dz. Cotenso, 


“‘what he meant by bringing his theological prejudices into a society of 


gentlemen ?” 


Middlemarch is the event of the year, there can be no two words about that. 





ied that 1860 “‘ would be the beginning of scenes that 

je would be most pleasant.” Jt was not a very good shot. In 
London we had the riots in the Church of St. George’s-in-the-East; in the | more or less. 
Heewan ; France | but for the leading arti 
stole Savoy and Nice: the Maronite Christians were horribly massacred by the 
‘the greatest civil 


are that you open with effete nonsense, and she takes 
your measure. You should begin with something 
pleasantly startling. If she is single, ask her why she 
isn’t married ; and if she is, ask her whom she means to 


did the first on the spot, and the marry when her present husband dies, Be original, 


second next morning. In this late case, only one of the parties produced a 
pistol, and he had to go home for it. The Magistrates disapproved of this one- 





I declare that I always learn something from conversa- 
tion with any woman. But then I am so umble: 


‘* Know is proud that he has learned so much. 
Wisdom utile that he knows no more.” 


Now, most Men are stupid. They know their trades, 
: Bat for ing else where would they be 








If Ladies read those articles, and could hear their Lords 
roduce them, much injured and blundered, in the 
talk after dinner, the former would have a greater con- 


to refuse to the Brsuor or Nara the courtesies Which thing i 
of the Atheneum Cinb, the late Str Jonw Bowxzrne was very indignant. He en fer car inteliests then sow. —_ is 





In the Church of St. Andrew, Holborn, is a monu- 
ment, dated 1603, with an inscription beginning— 
“ My Turtle gone, all joy is gone from me.” 
I showed this to an Alderman one day, and he said 





When my friend, Bos Lows, in that femeus speech, opposed the lowering of | that some of our ancestors had very proper feelings. 
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A BIG FISH. 


Artful Damsel (who has made a successful throw). 
EVER SHALL I Manacr— 
Lord Feubiggin (caught, too). ‘‘ Pray ter me SHow you! 
How you PLay your Fisn i” 
[We betray confidence for once. This Picture comes from a@ Letter sent by a 
newly-married Lady (now of title), to a particular Friend of hers, and is 


called a ‘* Reminiscence of Scotland.” Perhaps our Readers can guess at 
the Story—we cannot. } 


‘*O, Lornp Frvsicerx, HOw- 


ALL DEPENDS ON 





PLACETS AND NON-PLACETS. 
In Re Dean Stanuey at Oxford. 


T. as Oxford still should bring forth broods 
)f the old Obscurantist strain, 
The scarlet of =e Doctors’ hoods 
Is of the Babylonian grain,— 
Who hold that li = but serves re blind ; 
And reason but to lead i gf 
And deem it cruel to be kind 
To those who walk . wider way 
— the strait road, high dogma-railed, 
= whose mie if they were able, 
7° es, impaled 
"eo —_— vermin = a Keeper's gable— 
lans, on which impacted, 
Truth ’s t is variously refracted, 
This be still an Oxford facet, 
And such a large one too,—Now-Piacer ! 


That, ber | Nap ome nen shock and a a 
Oxford has trained 

Who hold that Truth ate pipe rock, 
And Orthodoxy but on sand— 

Believe that at Decenenatia, though aoe, 
Sincere and strong and sound can 

That who live Christian life unflaw 
Are like most Christian light to see— 

That to love others, not to o judge, 
Is the true Christian’s truest part, 





[Decemper 21, 1872, 
Freely of light to gi 


What most draws Yo eo heart to heart :— 
That he whose life, books, sermons still, 
Rave shown o faith in yy wend, will, 

t. Mary’s pulpit mounts, to grace it 
With the Broad Church's Colours— Pacer / 


That Charity lukewarm or worse 

To Bureow and his kin should seem,— 
= without flavour of a curse 

To Goutsunw but a hazy dream :— 

That a Chureh without power to ban, 

No counter-power to bless can own ; 

Nor Christ’s seed sprout in soul of man, 

Unless gall-watered when ’tis sown. — 
That what most worthy love appears 

To simple folks, these guides eschew ; 
What most sets Christians Bhs ears, 

That most they and their Church Sys ; 
That, while the Sermon on the M 
Stands as Christ’s word of chief ~—F 
The hands that seem the first to efface it, 
Should be styled Orthodox, Nov-PLacet/ 


a that the Broad Church should have laid 
Its basement walls so deep -_ wide, 
That to her, ew’n in Oxford, ai 
In stress of need is quick sup aE 
That, when the bigot’s blast is blown, 
L ven though ** Sranter!” is — cry, 
Heresy’s red cross has 
inoue cleric England, hot tand high, 
— S .4 trust in truth o’erpower 
the name of truth appals, 
Till Obscurantism’ s soldiers cower, 
Beaten, in Convocation’s halls— 
That here, i in Bureon’s, Goutsvrn’s, spite, 
The tide of battle should flow right,— 
That e’en here, Bigotry’s ** hic-jacet” 
Should be writ, and in large text, PLaceT/ 


That still on Earth the rising tide 
Of light and knowledge, in its sway, 
With all the ills it sweeps aside, 
Should wash some of good away— 
That blind belief in chiefs and creeds, 
And child-like faith devout, dim-eyed 
Which oft have served poor souls in needs 
Where Science had bien vain to guide— 
Though, if on faith, not dogmas, fixed, 
Sufficient simple minds to rule,— 
Must take the light with darkness mixed 
That serves to illumine Reason’s school,— 
That ill and good should thus be blent, 
May cause hot spirits discontent, 
But while in all around we trace it, 
Rebellion ’twere to ery ‘*‘ Non-PLacer/” 


But that this flood of love and light 
Is ever rising and to rise, 
That strength to bear tte billows ree 
Still grows in weakling human 
Till souls which, bat-like, loved the ory 
Begin, at length, the light to love, 
Nor onger dread the ea to mark, ¢ 
But own it, also, 
That e’en on Oxford’s seulbees rock 
No more they claim to rear a hold, 
a? ca al ee lock rolled 
rey Authority ma: yA - — 
Tt the one son of M 
Who has left Oxford most i’ aie lurch, 
Defeating Oxford’s wrath, should chase it 
Beaten and baffled, Vazpg Piacer/ 





Bravery and Beauty. 
Officers and Men who were 

Lonbai Expedition are, it has been 

the India Medal of 1854, “ahs aon in lant 

None but the brave deserve the fair. Clasp is equivalent 
to Buckle. If that clasp which those gallant fellows 
have especially merited could be them, 
that would be something. 





Aw Expensive Wife makes a Pensive Husband. 
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DIM IDEA 


Or THE iupanamen LEFT ON OUR MIND Arter HALF-an-Hovr's Posaing anp Causnine aT THE CaTrie-Saow |! 








h been stamped taking stoc 
MISS PEACE TO MR. PUNCH ON THE ATHANASIAN hae ben be sonarapetion, | sbenrve thas the majority, lock of 
CREED. Now, Hee, Exerer and Str. Antonio and I are ali good friends and 
Me. es neighbours, and nothing but this special Creed stirs up strife ; and 
| 
ears since I was was staying in a large Country-House in| what is worse, it stirs it u up inchurch. Surely, Hatt Exeter 


Ireland, —_ was informed by my host that the household, in- St. ANTONIO can accommodate one another in manner proposed by 
cluding visitors and their servants, numbered over sixty souls. the Times Correspondent; and, — assuming that some of the 
the Sunday morning, carriages and cars and a large family A Church of England people who nail this Creed to their masta, and 
conveyed the whole party to church, and it wes tie going to the “No Surrender!” carry out their threat of secession unless the 
Derby without the lunch. When we reached the end of our journey, Creed is dinned into the ears of all the English Church whether "7 
we found there were two churches standing at opposite corners of a like it or not, let them carry their threat out and go, and we s 
pretty churchyard, which was common to both. One was a Pro- ‘imply lose those who would turn out my sister Charity as well as 
testant, th a Roman Catholic church. The party divided, Your loving Friend, 
some going to the former, some to the latter. When the services Peace. 
were over, we were all conveyed back, Catholics and Protestants = 
entering the carriages indiscriminately, and sitting side by side. 
‘ I “= bd ponte d of a my in of be harmonious RIGHTS AND LEFTS. 
ee. which appeared to exist between Christians o ifferent per-|  « ” 
suasions, and = host explained the cause of it to me in 4 = oe dolrad Go sient! -“ Bivehy, ant Se Right, it ¥ 
words. He said, “I never allow politics or religion to be made a said, eee,  SUaRSS, ee act anything to do wi 
cause of contention at my table.” | that sentiment? Perhaps we shall see; but at present it is not 
Now, Mr. Punch, reasoning by analogy, could not this ‘‘ Athana- | | quite ows tt on and ny oy in French polities, oe eo 
sian  - wed difficulty ” be vy over, if the example which was set wo Hest ye It may A Neen. & time thet Right and Le 


Eo a ae was followed in the English the British Post ee pat poe aly de then Ne | 
be Aaa Some very sensible gentleman suggested, in a letter to figure of on account of the sacrifices they have made to 
the Times some few weeks since, the ns remedy. Let those ; and in ot te manner, on the other hand, Soom 
who wish to adopt this Creed meet together ten minutes before, or . 

being tee 





authors ptuary, Sabbatarian, and paternal measures, 
eg minutes after, the regular services, and satisfy their consciences | »}j . outa li . M. Turers oy es M. Goutarp 
or singing ci It would avoid a scene which we have at 8| his Minister of Interior. M. Govranp is said to be, politically, 
of, at stated intervals when the Athanasian Creed is|, Right-minded man. Placed in a position of great influence over 
ie caunensonent of the Creed, my friend Mr. Hatt Prefects, Sub-Pref and country Mayors, M. Govraxp will, it is 
Iseumna, p very ped ont ahatialis gentleman, sits down, folds his to be hoped, so ary tmely pey give buffoons cause to say that 
arms, and scowls round the church. On ine conteasy, my friend | inflammation ha eon allaed by Getanas Cation 
Mr. Sr. Anrowio, another very good and charitab is’ gentleman, | ™smmation 
pours it out ore rotundo in a tone of triumph, as much as to sa 
* Ah! old Hatt Exerer, you can’t-shut me up!” Your humble 
servant stands up, and consumes the time by reading the Cuartes| Apvice To Bacuetons.—Never marry a Horsey Girl. She will be 
THE Martyr or Guy Fawkes services—both political services, which | a Nagging Wife. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


ye. 


XAMINATION for place of 


fix on one man. He 
has no objection to any- 


thing. Pigs he’s at 





trouble. Flowers he 
understands as well, he 
tells me, as he does fruit 
and vegetables. Stable- 
work and Pony are a 
mere joke to this handy 
person, on hisown show- 
ing. Evidently the very 
man for me, Before 
settling finally, he looks 
up with a chirrupy sort 
of a smile,—he is a 
fair-haired man, by 
the way, with a fresh, 
countrified looking face, 
reminding me, on the 
whole, of the descrip- 
tion, in the old song, of 
the’ Flaxen - head 
Ploughboy. 


Happy Thought.—The Flaxen-headed Ploughboy 
whistling o’er the Les ; 
To those who don’t like whistling 
A nuisance he must be, 
Howeves, he looks up with this particularly chirrupy sort of smile, 
and says :— 

‘‘ If you wanted a married person, Sir,’ 

‘You're not married, though?” I ask. — 

‘‘ No, Sir; but if it so chanced as you did want a married man, I 
could come married.” 

I never knew a servant so accommodating. 
won't do to presume upon this willingness to too great an extent. 
reply, therefore, that P should prefer him single, not having any- 
thing for a wife to do; unless, perhaps, my Aunt, when she arrives, 
could find her some employment. 

He touches his hat, and observes respectfully,— 

** As you please, Sir; it’s all one to me. My object is to make all 
things comfortable for all parties, and give satisfaction.” 

Happy Thought.— Ask for his character. 

He will give me the address of his last place, and, if I will have 
the goodness to write to the Dcuxe or SHer.ianp, I shall find that 


| His Grace will be able to speak of him in terms which, he trusts, 


will corroborate his own account ; and, should this not be sufficient, 
an application to His Serene Highness Tue Mrxapo will establish 
his claims to being a first-rate professional Gardener in all sorts of 
fancy lines. 

At first it strikes me that he is joking. This is so improbable, 
and he is so serious withal, and so pleasant and cheerful about it, 


| that in an off-hand manner, as if correspondence with Mikados and 


| the Duxe or Saertann, who gave me the first cuttings of the Hor- | 





Dukes was among my daily routine of letter-writing, I signify that, 
if I find after a month’s trial he should suit me, 1 would then write 
to his former employers for testimonials. 

Happy Thought.—In order to avoid mistakes, I ask him, as he is 
withdrawing, whether he really means the Mixapo, or has made a 
mistake in the name ? 

He draws himself up with some dignity, and replies, ‘‘I am not 
likely, Sir, to have made any mistake. The Mrxapo has done more 
for me than any other nobleman or gentleman living, and | am 
bound to say, Sir ——” (here he is absolutely becoming affected 
almost to tears)—‘'I am bound to say, Sir, that, but for him and 


tensis floreatus, I should never have known an hour's happiness.” 

He does not appear at, all inclined to stop at this point, but has 
evidently much more to say, which I nip in the bud. 

Happy Thought,—Gardening simile appropriate. That this should 
ocour to me is a cheering sign, as it shows that my mind is gradually 
being given to the subject. *t do an with any subject, no 
matter how trifling, unless you give your to it. 

I nip him in the bud, and he bows himself out. I fancy I hear 
him sobbing on the stairs. If so, he must be as tender as one of his 
own young plants. Odd about the Mixapo! Perhaps he got into 
his service on pur to learn something about Japanese Gardening ; 
and that is what he has been alluding to as fancy-work. Now to 
other business. 
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Gardener ; finished. I) 


home with, he says, | 
and Cows are rather | 
pleasure to him than a) 


ed | 


I really feel that it | 
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Mom-— Aunt returns from Aix day after to-morrow, thoroughly 
galvanised. 

| neal Uncles, Jack and Grit, from the sea-side with 

| Nurse, 

| Mem.—The Nook, Nookside, sufficiently farnished for habitation. 

Mem.—Gotcu’s men at work on Nook ground. 

Mem.—Cow, Pig, Pony, still unbought. Do it all in a lump. 

| Queer sort of lump—a Cow, a Pig, and a Pony. 

Write to Enciemore. Inform him of my having settled with 
Gardener. Tell hiyn that, “‘ under the circs,” I haven’t time for 
theatricals, or would be very happy to join him in his house- 
warming, and will he at once introduce me to the Gardening and 
Farming Stockbroker whom he mentioned ? 

Letter sent by hand. 

Happy Thought.—While waiting for answer, go to bookseller’s 
and buy Shilling Manuals on farms, flowers, &e.: The Little Flower 
Gardener, Every Man his Own Seedsman, Hints for . Horticul- 
turists, The Little Poultrywoman’s Guide, also The Economical 
Ve table Book. 

appy Thought.—‘‘ The Economical.” Hope this’ll keep the 
Mrxapo’s young man in check. 

Anecdotes of the Rat.—Perhaps Resdly necessary—and yet, in an 
old place—not in the house, of course (for if they are in, I’m out, 
that’s all), but in the stable there might be rats. 
| Gossips on Gooseberries, including a treatise on fruit-growing 
que y and the cultivation of the Grape. I must have a work on 


igs. 

_ Thought.—Write one (after experience) myself. Title, 
5 and Oure: being a Scientifie Treatise on Pigs. A Baconian 

ssay. 

I hit upon one work then which I decide to buy, before all others: 
The Bee, its Habits, &c. 

‘appy Thought.—This is a brilliant idea. It strikes me as 
ENGLEMoRE, by way of answering my letter, comes himself in a cab. 
<= tuously, to him, ‘‘ Look here. I’ve settled what I’ll do. 

Pp Bees. 





I 
I’ll 

** First-rate thing—Mr. Bee,” is his reply. ‘ Put him under little 
Harry Hive, and then run away as hard as you can.” 

**T shall buy a book on the subject.” ee 

“* That’s it,” he returns, at once quite taking the idea, but in his 
own way. ‘‘ Book for Bee, B for Book. The Bee, and how to avoid 
Him, I know. Once get accustomed to them and they mean £ s. d. 
Getting accustomed to ’em is rather a bore tho’,” he goes on, as if he 
knew something about it ; ‘* because you have to live with your head 
in a bag for a week and your hands in mufflers, something between 
the diver at the Polytechnic and a prize-fighter with boxing-gloves; 
because when they don’t know you Mister Bee will sting Colonel 
Stranger all over. The Honey’s good enough for your little EveiE- 


MORE, without Mister Bee.” 

This rather discourages me. Now about his Gardening Stock- 
broker. Can I see him, and get some hints? 

** All right, Colonel,” he replies. ‘* He’s gone home, and you’re 
|tocome. Pack up Captain Carpet-bag and little Tommy Tooth- 
| brush, that’s all.’ 
| I see, we’re to stay the night, eh? Enoremore winks slyly, and 
| answers, ‘‘All among the barley. Twenty miles away. Train 
|down. Daniel Dinner, Peter Port. If you’re waking call me early, 
Mother dear, without a headache. Major Ozone on the premises.’ 

I accept, make ready and am off, with him. 
Happy Thought (still in the Gardening vein).—I’m going to be 
hy bedded out.” 





WORDS AND THEIR WORTH. 


Tovcuine the Committee of the Convocation of Canterbury ap- 
pointed to consider and report upon the best way of dealing with 


| the Athanasian Creed, we read in a newspaper that :— 
| **It has been agreed by a majority of over two to one to recommend that 


| an explanatory Rubrie shall be appended to the Creed, in order to remove the 
objections which the dampatory clauses pow excite.’’ 


What explanation the explanatory Rubric is to offer, our contem- 
| porary does not say. There is one which, since it can raise no con- 
be suggested here. The proposed Rubric respecting, 
oe us say, the minatory clauses, might simply announce that they 
do not concern any persons who cannot either believe or disbelieve 
| the Athanasian Creed because they do not understand it. 
if their Reyerences would all put themselves through a 
self-examination, that salvo would be found to be necessary for even 
the most orthodox of them, not excepting Dr. Pusgy himself, if 
Puseyism can be regarded as orthodoxy. What is the worth of mere 
wat ake Bishop Worpsworts ? 


Tur ConcnoLoeist’s Parapise.—The Seychelles, 


| troversy, may 
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‘eu beard of the Leesl Authorities to present thoes 
ALL ROUND THE WORLD. congratulations, in which the whole country will heartily ond 


UCH curiosity appears to be | 2282! 


which the vessel, that has | ™#y be with one or two 


discovery, will take be- the sanguine hopes entertained by the Royal Society, the Z 





Geographical Society, and|{t is understood that the authorities at the Zoo 


Society in general, look for- 





A large sum of mone 





yj 
felt ae to th t We have now endeavoured to trace the career of the good ship—it 
as to the exact route inaccuracies in detail, for whieh our 
ust left our shores on a| ©°use must be the absence the latest edition of Rarrm Jous- 
aed voyage of scientific | STON’S At/as—and, in conclusion, wish to say something Zonlogiodl 


Society, the Admiralty, the and other learned and scientific 
ree iST0 one, when tha | bodies, that not the least importamt resulta of the Expedition may be 
Royal Society, and the the acquisition of a Sea Serpent and the capture of Vosioal Garden . 


Gardens 
have agreed to give a sum for the possession of these interesting 
ward to the pleasure of | *24 long-sought creatures which would enable the Cuancettor oF 
welcoming back the gallant | T#8 Excuxaves to announce a surplus in his next annual B 


band of sailors savans #84 if, unfortunately, it prove impracticable to bring 

who are now = ing alive, through insu obstacles sport, diet, change 
their circumnavigation of &e., , the British Museum, the of Surgeons, and 
the globe, with abuand- | ther public institutions too numerous to ise, are prepared 
ance of energy, enterprise, to pey se liberally for their stuffed remains, that the entire expenses 
knowledge, spirits of wine, | % the voyage would be met over and over again. 

and the ls od quod wishes pee 

for their prosperity, suc- 

cess, and safe return. CO-OPERATION v. CONFISCATION. 


is annually spent in this; “tScers.—The Government cannot possibly attempt to protect 


: ou from Competition by the Civil Service Co-operative 
qeuey a obuaeen be Boren. 4 are Free- ; and if oor wae 0s a to 

to accuse us of neglect of the aphy of Ancient Rome, or in- | 4F@@™ OF such & would have the spirit of 
difference to the - hy of iceoune; but, for all that, ComDEN rapping at bed be kicked out of office besides. 
the phrase “‘ round the world” does not seem to convey to their bo “aby Gentlemen, have sprung out of a fiscal system especially 


minds sueh an accurate notion of its exact import as the country- weing pe grote | to benefit shopkeepers. 

%¢ Servants are in the known to Government. 
men and countrywomen of Anson, Coox, and Onusoxr, ought to the tax by f ret ey -: 
pope these profit by a form of taxation which 
hey also shirk, Civil Servants cannot shirk taxation ; they 


be imbued with. To remedy this defect is our present laudable They caneat grease 


“te 

wing the exploration of the seas that wash the coasts of 
Sweden, “switzerland, and somé other European countries, for a only profit by it in the same way that you do; namely, b 
future oceasion, the Challenger will, after quitting the Channel and the a rm it gonfers upon traders—that of 
dredging for a short time in the Atlantic, German, and one or two — cnesp. you, and y 
more of the better known Oceans, shape its course direct for the | that all ae ge | 
Antarctic Sea. Touching at the Orkneys, to sound the inhabitants | take themselves to the 

as to the respective chances of Sir Perex Tait and Mr. Larne at | 4mite im petitioning for the repeal of the Income-tax. 
the forthcoming election; at the Canaries, for the information of 





Civil 


mercantile compeers, do not wish 
ali rich as well, should ultimately 
-operative Stores system, you had better 


meanwhile you could endeavour to excel the Co-operative 


} im 1 coul 
the ornithologists of the party, the whole of which, it is hoped, will | Storekeepers in the quality of your groceries, and at the same time to 
obtain a bird's-eye view of those interesting islands; at Madeira, | oe 5 Sate ee price. The mation thing one would think you 
for the benefit of the dinner-table, and at St. Michael’s for an ac- | COUld well afford to do, because, as a rule, you can assess your own 
ceptable addition to the dessert-table; at St. Helena, on account | ™eomes at your own figures, subject — to the risk of a surcharge, 
i 


of its historical associations; at Norfolk Island, to deposit the | Which you can contest, with no greater 
Norwich newspapers; and at Juan Fernandez, to ascertain from 


flicuity than that of takin 
a compulsory oath ; whereas Clerks in Government Offices, and all 


the oldest inhabitants whether they preserve any reminiscences of | other persons employed by the State, have to subsist on stipends 


Messrs. SeELkre« and Crvsor, the vessel, all the crew thinking | taxed to the uttermost farthing, and cannot help themselves. 
tenderly of Burton-on-Trent as they pass through Bass’s Strait, | : a : 
will keep well on its way till it reaches Australia and the adjacent 
islands of New Zealand, New South Wales, and Van Diemen’s | A TERRIBLE ADVERTISEMENT. 
Land. | Dear Powcu 

In Australia, or the neighbourhood, the Challenger will remain . 
for some time, in order to take on board a supply of tinned meats 
and kangaroo soup, and to explere the mountains which are believed 
to project from the bottom of the Antipodean Sea. 





tains such an advertisement as this ’— 


Am lin my senses? Is tiis an English newspaper that I 
see before me? Can I believe my eyes, when they tell me it con- 


The Coral Sea will be the next attraction, and the friends and UILLOTINE wanted, second-hand.—Send particulars, and lowest 


relatives of all on board may confidently look for handsome presents cash price, to B., Ke. 


of bracelets, brooches, necklets, studs, and sleeve-links, in the| Whois B., I wonder? Can B, stand for Kove Braptaven, the 
beautiful material, to which the jewellers and lapidaries residing in|’ Momarch of Hyde Park? Has a revolution happened since | 
those latitudes and longitudes know so well how to give artistic dropped asleep last evening, and are our citizens preparing for a 


designs and elegant shapes. 


Reign of Terror? The bare notion of a Guillotine being wanted 


Calling at Japan to renew the stock of tea-trays, at Cochin China here in England so shatters my weak nerves, that L try vainly to 
to replenish the poultry-coops, and at Jamaica for some of its very corspose myself. And to think that B., the wretch! should want a 
best preserved ginger, and paying particular attention to the Gulf “ geeomd-hand” one! Gracious! Where are the police? Only 
of Carpentaria, out of respect for the distinguished Ps ut of the gee what comes of their striking for a day or two ! 

British Association, the Challenger will by this time be thinking of Yours. in 
: _ ours, eat alarm 
turning her wheel homewards; and, with that end in view, will , em . 


commenee a thorough investigation of the Mauna and Flora of the 


: : - > S - y Villa, Quakebury. 
various Pacific Oceans, of the Gulf Stream and its influence on the copy Fm, Gamnery 


Pais Frvrren, 


weather and conversation, and—in order to settle the long-standing| -S.—Perhaps now it is too late Mu. Axxron will bestir himself 


pentvoverny as to whether it is dangerous or not—of the Bight of to put down Hyde Park Sunday meetings. 
nin. 

Having mixed in the best Arctic Circles, having taken care that | 
not one iota of the Delta escape the most microscopic survey, having | Most Musical, Most Melancholy. 

ged the Spanish Main from end te end for galleons, doubloons, 

one C4 — Teeegees - of we yin Merete g ppogees at Africa, Aen, 

e ** still-vex rmoothes ” (celebra y SHAKSPEARE, and for | 4“ “ 
their arrow-root), the Cape for a reinforcement of warm — / Ops, I -- Or aM. ecrved, 0¢ 3? went out, “* Well, after 








Malta, Gibraltar, and some other places, the Chadlenger wil 

plish its voyage round the world by bringing back its machines and | 
instruments to Sheerness, where its arrival will be telegraphed to| Nore rox roe Monatist.—Virtne is not its own reward. 
the latest editions of the evening papers, and signalised by the | were, it would be as common as Vice. 








A Cocxyry Gentleman who had been hearing a concert of old 
music, where po was performed was in the pro mé 
p. these 


If it 
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TAKING IT FOR GRANTED. 
Engaging Photographer. ** Just Look A LITTLE Pigasant, Miss! Tarnc op ’ru /”’ 
—- : === 
LABOUR AND WAGES. MORE OF ONE THAN T°OTHER. 
THe most effectual way to obtain an increase of wages for Working |, “ The distinguished visitors were then conducted over the Hall by Mussns. 


| 
Men, would probably be one which would prove not only altogether | ™?08T 4D Giner, the Directors.”— Times Report of the Cattle-Show. 








unobjectionable, but, moreover, beneficial in the extreme—that of Wuererors thus the Directors miscall 
extending the sphere of remunerative employment for women. It | Who assume the control of the jam, 
may be that, if women were enabled more generally to maintain | In the huge Agricultural Hall 
themselves by their own industry than they now can, they would be At the height of the Cattle-Show eram ? 
in proportion less generally disposed, as they certainly would be less ‘ 
tempted, to marry. Hence would follow an arrest to the progressive Where, as Punch was squeezed small as an eel-skin, 
increase of population, especially among the labouring classes, male ’Twixt cattle pens, broad farmers’ backs, 
as well as female. The fewer the became, the greater would be- | Smart young ladies in high-heads and seal-skin, 
come the demand forthem ; the rate of wages would rise accordin ly: Stands, implements, touters’ attacks, 
there would be no occasion for strikes, and the labourers wo : 
all satisfied. Our numbers might remain stations like the popu- These Directors, methought, he heard bawl, _ 
lation of (in that particular) happy France, or they might even 4 Throu h the struggle fOr space, si ht, and air, 
decrease ; but suppose they only came to a stand-still, the necessity Here, quoth GIBLET, 8 no Comfort at all! . 
for the spread of building over, enclosing, and vem f ap the face Here,” quoth Comrort, “is Giblet to spare! 
of the country would cease likewise ; and the se rd Old England 

0 


the wild woods and commons, and downs and flowery fields and | 
meadows yet undestroyed, would still indefinitely remain at least in | 


statu quo, And butcher’s meat, and all other good things, would | The Retura Visit. ‘ 
anyhow not keep on getting dearer. | Smoutp any of the following persons feel disposed to follow 
Philanthropists who wish to elevate the condition of the agricul- | Ssexant Barss’s example, and desire to make a walking tour 


tural labourer, end, in so doing, preserve somewhat of an Arcadia| through the United States, carrying the British flag, leave of 





in the as yet rural districts, should reserve their premiums of sove- | @bsence for any length of time they please will be granted them 
reigns and pairs of breeches for old rusties who, instead of having | With the utmost readiness = 

married early and ht up families, have, on the contrary, sup- Mr. Ayrrrow 

ported themselves for sixty years or so in respectable celibacy, and Mr. Opexr, . 

should assign corresponding rewards to laundresses, maid- Mr. Brapiaven, 

servants, and other industrious females who have all their lives Mr. WHALLEY 

remained spinsters of good character, or, if widows, who, having Our Tax-Collector 

lost ete bagense conte, howe never om again. Teades Unions The Waits. P 

would practise a far-sig lcy if they encouraged women to | . , 

compete with their pm a "anthannent as extensively as| _ We should have been most happy to include the Claimant, but 





possible. there are legal difficulties in the way. 
| 
' 


SHAKSPEARIAN Motto ror Cattie-SHow.—“ O my sweet Beef!” Companion oF THE BatH.—The Sponge. 
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MESMERIC BLISS. PEARLS FROM THE PROVINCIAL PRESS. 


HE Homeward Mail relates| We surely cannot feel surprised at the vast influence which is 
a curious case of involun- | wielded by our provincial contemporaries, when we find them weekly 
tary Mesmerism » ** re- | teeming with intelligence as interesting as that which we subjoin:— 
corded by the civil sur- ; 
eon of Hoshungabad.” | SHTINGLETON-ON-SEA. 


he subject of it was | Curious, IF Taunem At @tee-perty held lately in this salubrious 
oung woman named | watering-place, there were assembled seven ladies, whose united ages 
‘unwer, who, having | have, by competent authorities, been computed to exceed four hun- 
married, and after a time | dred’ and ninety-seven These cases of longevity, perhaps, 
remained separate, for | are the more singular p my fact that they have recently been 
reasons not stated, having | made the subject of remark in the actual presence of the ladies 
one to live .with her, themselves, snd that hry hy rene of contradiction or displeasure has 
papend, snd stayed with | been allowed to cross ps. 

im ei ays, became 
suddenly insensible, eon- DUFFERHAAM. 
tinued so for two or three) Muorvat Improvement Socrety,—The first meeting of the winter 
days, and ever afterwards | series took place on Thursday ev , at the residence of the re- 
fell inte the same state|spected President, Mr. Enewezer Sricerns, when upwards of a 
as often as he came into | couple of new members were enrolled, The accounts for the past 
her sence, although | year were ted by the Treasurer, Mz, Goiprism, and showed a 
carefully disguised. * He ol in hand of two shillings and twopence-halfpenny, which, 
was very kind and atten- | considering the increased expenditure in muffins at the closing 
tive to her; she liked | charitable festival in August, may be as a highly satisfac- 
him;” nevertheless his| tory result. Under the duspi of the President, the 
vicinity had always that | scheme for the ensuing was y discussed and finally 
effect on her. Application determined. Its chief and novel feature is a course of penny read- 
was made by her parents | ings of recent Acts of Parliament, which, it is hoped, will prove of 
te the proper Court for| interest and considerable advantage to all who may attend. Two 


a separate maintenance | concerts will be given in the course of session, one of which will 
for her, on account of her| be deyoted to the 8! of 






, aecompanied 7 the 
health, as she had become | banjo, while the other will of competitions on the Jew’s-harp, 
emaciated and exhausted’: | with a view to introduce it into grand works. The lighter 


“ Whi labours of the session will be the investigation of the game of knurr 
W ! tigati 

the babeed Gant tae and ; while the lovers of gymnastics will find abundant scope to 
instantly became insensible, | ®X€ their muscle in the invigorating indoor sports of catecradle 
and was carried to the hos- | and spillikins, 


pital, where the case was WAGSMOUTH.,. 
carefully attended to by Dr. 


CuLtew, in March this year.|_ Lostve Trmm.—During the late harvest (very late in this vicinity) 





While in this state her pulse | Mk. Stoceies, Junior, of the Old Mill Farm, while engaged in 
was even, breathing soft, her | cutting capers, and at the same time carting clover, was unfortunate 
body pliant, but she could| enough to lose a large new silver watch, weighing upwards of a 
eat nothing. Experiments | pound, with which he had that morning been presented by his 


were carefully made to see| grandmother. A few days since, his faithful dog, “ in life man’s 
ih , asot that there was no trick about | firmest friend,” as the poet truly says, was hunting in the field 
it. While she was in bed, her husband was mufiled up and made to walk when, after sniffing at a rat-hole, te suddenly began to scratch, anc 
through the ward. She said she felt he was near her, and she was by no ino fow seconds he ran bounding to his master, bearing the long- 
pene aden pe Deepen ag bad mdm | wy tty bee m....,. 44 ~~ a missing timepiece in his mouth. Although the surface of the field 
he husband left the place she rtm ft m wae | had been scarified, and ploughed, and harrowed, and flooded by the 
“ egg ery ; rain for upwards of five weeks, no injury had been done to the 
In continuation it is stated that experiments like the one above- precious little monitor of fleeting Time’s advance. Still we hope 
mentioned were tried in all sorts of ways for the space of a month, young Strocexes will be a better time-keeper, and in future have a 
and that the Court coneluded that her husband unconsciously mes- watch upom himeslf. lest he throw it to the dogs 
merised her, and, as it was impossible she could live with him, po . J 
— her a sy aa. i? , PAPLEY-CUM-CRADLEFORTH. 
@a grown-up boy, who knows his Catechism, this story may : Weighs. . 
be said to require confirmation. Ineredulity may identify the civil | x. mane Gemess, Sanst—= She onangs penny bean Snest of the 
surgeon of Hoshungabad with Watker. But there are more facts 1 y - y 4 > 





: : : - >, | supply of creature comforts was provided, including a cold muffin 
philocon Sars opainay Cas se age gh od bp om |for each of the monitors, which was thoughtfully su plied by the 
sible. Suppose such a case brought into the Probate and Divorce | Honourable Miss Hoxxs. The repast being ended, Mx. Srouren, 


Court. What would Sir James Hannen have to say to it? Could | M.P., who meopeass be ang = i Fe rag dy dh A 

judicial separation be decreed on the ground of involuntary cruelty ? | WASGks, Egy poems 74 he 5 * 4 ever-feodi 
Homeeopathists and Mesmerists, laying their heads together, | vations on the virtue of economy and the viclousness 0 yo ~ ~ 

would perhaps, between them, suggest an alternative for divorce. | culiveniog De speech by eneanety, " ye ane pores Sow 

The Homeopathists recommend “a hair of the dog that bit you,” f trace se ae nd toffee ya 4. bes sedneti o chasms of 

and the dog that bit Nuynex was, Mesmerists would say, Mesmer- | pas cages-ae = ae, 5 mene ¥ 

ism. Perhaps, therefore, they would agree that her husband, having| °P®® J#™* ee ae 

involuntarily mesmerised her into unconsciousness, should have | 

er gd a -< of it; and oe would, at | Musical Milkman, 

east, be more humane than that which a husband among the British| ,, : ” : 

lower orders would too commonly try on a wife whom he had thrown | . 4 Coenen, who F iy beg Bo deizymen, A: a = penewtes 

into a fit of eatalepsy ; namely that of kicking and stamping on her | yo ie potion: b ° _ engss 4 4 . ‘of ad 

with heavily nailed boots to bring her to. of - Lake, in b/s bh, Ray 0 we very most 0 
Instead of the misery resulting from such dreadful treatment as brethren, he would be in clement. 

that, what happiness would very likely follow the other! The 

thoroughly mesmerised wife would be her husband’s other self; by 

mesmeric sympathy she would share all his pleasures ; they would Rather Rum. 


be, 4 were, one cing ; and be would only base fe enjoy Nienaelt Mas. Matarnop, who takes a deep interest in the welfare of or 

as much as possible, in every possible way, e her a thoroughly | Navy, is glad to hear that there is an officer specially appointed 

happy woman. the Admirablety to look after the sailors’ allowance of spirite-and- 
wenene <= water, called the Highgrographer. 








Op Jonums never lost a friend. For the best of all possible 
reasons, his enemies say—he never made one. Tas Pars ror Att to Pursvs.—The Alderman’ s Walk. 
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BOTH BOTHERED. 
School Eraminer. “‘ Nauy. Toe KixnGs OF EXGLAND WHO DIED VIOLENT Dgatnhs.”’ 
Boy. “* Pieasx, Siz, pip a Kine wuo Diep in A Fit, Diz a Viotent Deata ?” 


ARRAS FOR OUR APARTMENTS. 


Mer. Ponca, Sie, 


Some time back your talented ‘‘ Representative Man” 
sowed in my mind the seeds of some ideas which have at length 


come up. Inthe course of his discriminative remarkson a success-| be 


ful play, Miss Chester, he animadverted on the paper of Lady 
Montressor’s drawing-room in the Third Act, and expresses asto- 
nishment at the taste of the parties who chose an article of such 
gorgeous colours. On this point, as on all points which are matters 
of taste, permit me to observe that tastes differ, so that one man’s 


taste is, as I may say, another man’s distaste. For my part, I am| 


particularly fond o eous colours, and am always rejoiced 
greatly by the sight of a variety of them, when presented to me, in 
all situations available for their display; and here I have the 
British Public with me ; for, Sir, look at the profusion of variegated 
advertisements, glowing with every variety of brilliant hue, with 
which every ml me capable of being utilised for their display, in 
of popular resort, is overspread. Now the thought which I 
ope I am not mistaken in considering happy, suggested by the 
criticism above referred to, of gorgeously coloured pave = in Mong 
paper, is that of papering rooms of private dwelling-houses with 
illuminated advertisements. All those rooms into which visitors are 
accustomed to come might be thus papered, to the delight of their 
eyes, the amusement of their minds, and the emolument of the 
person who has the sense thus, for a sufficient consideration, to 
render his domestic interiors subservient to the good of trade. The 


more distinguished and more numerously frequented the residence, 
the more lucrative would its internal decoration, by means of ad- 


v course. 

uch, in the banqueting-hall of a noble mansion, would 
the _luxuriating at dinner, find their eyes also regaled by 
contemplating, on the walls around them, such adornments as the 
familiar figure of the ox in a boat, which, all about Town, symbolises 
a portable soup, for instance ; or the coloured botanical print which 


School Examiner, ‘‘1 am NoT ALLOWED TO HELP YOU IN ANSWERING QUESTIONS. 





You must Jupgg ror Yoursstr/” 





invites attention to a sort of cocoa. In the bed-rooms, too, with 
what gratification of their visual sensibilities guests staying at a 
nobleman or gentleman’s seat, say, might lie in of a morning, if 
they woke early, and contemplate the commercial announcements we 
are so well accustomed to in polychrome on the walls and ceiling. 
How agreeable and refreshing the same diversity of objects would 

to look at in a ball-room during the promenades between the 
dances; and how much more rational would this useful ornamenta- 
tion be than heraldic blazonry and portraits of ancestors. In nu- 
merous cases, indeed, it would even be very much more eppropente 
than those embellishments ; for Business in many a baroni has 
ousted Chivalry, and Chivalry has, in some illustrious instances, gone 
into Business. 

I am, Sir, with much respect, your inevitable, irrepressible, 
ubiquitous Brit Sticker. 


P.S.—It is painful to see the waste of surface on the pedestals of 
our public Statues. 





Learning Made Lively. 
Pupil (saying his lesson). Nauta secat mare. Nauta, the sailor, 
secat, cuts, mare, the sea. 
Preceptor. Cuts the sea! How does the sailor cut the sea ? 
Pupil. Got sick of it, gives it up. (@rins.) 
Preceptor, Good boy. 





A CASE FOR CHLORIDE OF LIME, 


REDOLENTIUS was a poty berets who made it a point of holiness 
never to wash himself. is food was wholly vegetable, and con- 
sisted principally of onions. As he lived, so he is said to have died— 
in the odour of sanctity. 





CarrLte SHow.—Ball in a China-shop. 











| 
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ANECDOTES OF HIGH LIFE. 


Mr. Swellington (who is fond of letting people know 


RANG FOR THE CHEF, AND 
AUSTRALIAN Bezy? ‘ WiLL, my Lorp,’ 
ANY PRECISE REAson FOR IT,’” 

Mr. 
Srory ! 


SAYS THE CHEF, 


7 was Srayine at a Countay-Hovsz, 100. 


CHAMBERS, AND PUT THE VERY SAME ()UESTION TO HIM. 
says HE, ‘I’m Biowep iF I Know!’” 








JUGGERNAUTH IN LONDON, 


Tue Vandemons, Hansom Cabmen, and rattling Light-carters, who 
act as ioteers of Juggernauth in London, must be gratified to 
learn that the sacrifice of life to the idol of fast-driving is yearly on 
the increase, and that few and feeble measures are taken to suppress 
it. Now and then a brief remonstrance is uttered from the Bench, 
or a word of warning roclaimed in some Police Court: but the 
sacrifice proceeds, ae ctnendinn these slight checks, and old and 
young are daily to be found among the victims. 


The charioteers of Juggernauth seem to act upon the faith that all 
roadways are constructed for their exclusive use, and that people 
upon foot may only cross at their Justice HanNEN 
lately tried to combat this belief, an 
as clear a right to cross a street in safety, 

to drive or ride along it. But, thoug 

pam an eulaion on suc. 
cx ae it should infl 


as a driver or a rider had 
coming from the seat of 


uence. Light-carters, who perhaps are 


, —~ soon learn to snap their fingers at such judicial | there 
their | 101st 


> care little for a fine which is paid mostly by 

at iy care little whom they hurt, so long as their own 
b emegs way to make them feel for others is to 
make hone teal the feel themselves. There would soon be a decrease in the | 
deaths caused by our Juggernauth, if ruffians convicted on a charge | 
of careless driving were sentenced to be tied up to the posts of 


at corners, where their noses might be grazed by every passing 
wheel. 





Griggsby (who is fond of chafing Mr. Swellington), ‘AW! VERY INTERESTING | 
Tas Missus (RE@’LAR | 
OLD PAL 0’ MINE) RANG FoR THE SuB-Vice-DeruTY-AssisTANT-GROOM OF THR | 
‘ Wek, yer Garacez,’ | 


asserted that a walker had 


as this has very little weight with those | 
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STOKERS IN THE STREET. 


Becovep British Pablic, 
To you we must appeal. 
We hain’t got no | apne 
Nor means for to buy a meal. 
Pity the poor Gas Stokers, 
Tha hat ck so bold — stern, 
Which unsuccessful ’avin proved, 
To work there ’s no return. 
We now regret that we done so. 
Your kind ee show. 


All London into dar 
‘came aim to a at night, 


We ht you to pe 
But never for a et 
Did we expect that all 
Your indignation on ourselves 
Was a-goin’ for to fall. 
And now we finds that is the case, 
We wish we could our steps retrace. 


There’s some got re-employment, 
’Tis said we did seduce : 

But as for we, poor leaders, 
Entreatics ain’t no use. 

And wot to turn our ’ands to 

"s we can see, 

We therefore now before you come, 
To crave your aay 

We are for to. appear 

In this disgrace afore you 


N va pag is pd at maa 


less you ts relief, 
Withont tis in the the" Workhouse, 
We shan’t obtain no beef. 


your meat so 
O, Christian friends, to skilligolee, 
The change will be severe! 
Our wives and children, too, implore ; 


he ts acquatated with the | We wish we had thought of them afore. 


Aristocracy), ‘‘I assun® you, MY DEAR Fetitan, | was Srayine at a Country. | 
Hovsk THE OTHER DAY, AND THE MAsiER (MOST INTIMATE FRIEND OF MINE) | 
ASKED HIM WHY THE DOOCE THEY ALL OBJECTED TO 
‘1 REALLY CAN'T GIVE 


We ’oped you would support us, 
When out on strike we went, 
But finds we was mistaken, 
Which, therefore, we repent. 
To roam the streets in ger, 
As bad as any blind, 
With s 1. opeene for Working Men 
elt you wouldn’t mind, 
it we od foresawr that wouldn’t do, 
We'd never ’ave illoonwenienced you. 


“THE MOST UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL,” 


Iw the class of Shorthorn Heifers, at the Cattle Show, the second 
prize was won by Parnce or Waves’s heifer. “ This beaut 
fn early sold for £80, to adorn he 7 itan nn haaherh 
peg board.” It is sad to read suc “ee 

one melancholy. > be patted, rad pet and a my and 
De ws be even, 88 to adorn a a itan butcher’s shop-board. 
Not even to adorn her Royal owner’s sideboard, a distine- 
tion which the animal would no doubt have = epprecated 
We shall abstain from beef d the whole of ney for dete 
lest we should inadvertently e of bg Mc 
could have wished another and a better fate 
rest of her life to range over some rich Norfol pasture, win rs 
reversionary interest in a paddock and a comfortable cow-house, 





The Deleterious Weed. 
Unper the heading of ‘‘ A Centenarian,” the Zimes states that 
lives at Laymore, in Dorsetshire, a Mus. Srawrom, in her 
Year. Thin venerable lady ““has'a small army army of children, 
grand n, grandchildren, and -grandchildren, 
anverton Goemghout te giske” Mkanteetoe= 
“ She retains all her faculties, with the exception of bein rather deaf. Bhe 
is also a great smoker; even in bed the pipe is her compan 
Sante of the Anti-Tobaceo Society, put that in your pipes and 
smoke it. 
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ELASTIC BANDS. 


ERTAINLY the present 
time may be called the 
Age of India-rubber. 
The enormous quantit 
of that material which 
has come intouse, brought 
continually under notice 
in a variety of shapes, 
has perhaps suggested a 
metaphorical expression 
of recent invention, but 
very trequent occur- 


of-Session verbiage, and 
leading prose. It has 
become fashionable to 
speak of certain enact- 
ments, regulations, and 
systems, 
giousand other, as ‘‘ elas- 





of ‘‘ elasticity.” That 
means, that, like caout- 
choue, they can be made to stretch and contract, as it were, and so 
be adapted to circumstances. In elasticity there is, in many cases, 
something which exhibits no small affinity to humbug. _ 

One notable example of an elastic measure is the Licensing Act of 
ist Session, which has placed the adult population of this country 
inder restrictions of a nature like those which had reeves | only 
egulated nurseries and schools. But that paternal statute undoubt- 
edly has the merit of a certain elasticity. This property, however, 
enables it to be worked practically in two opposite ways. Magis- 
trates can either relax its provisidns so as to make them — with 
comparative ease upon people, or they can so stretch them as to 
make them press with insufferable rigour. : 

That an Act intended to prevent tightness should itself be drawn 
tight appears to have been the opinion of some country justices. 
They have, in fact, drawn it as tight as they could, and thereby 
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political, reli- | 


tie,” and to laud them | 
as having the advantage | 








| increase of pensions insufficient to live upon. Dockyard Labourers 
past work, and their relicts likewise, if there are any, pensioned off 
| by the Government which we rejoice under, would very probably 
| live considerably longer than ~~ are now likely to, if their pen- 
| sions were doubled or trebled. tnough, however, is as good as a 
| feast ; and there is no reason to suppose that the years of our popular 
| Premier and our careful CHanceLiorn oF THE Excurquer would 
derive any material addition from any augmentation Her Masesty 
|may be advised to make to the reliving pensions which neither 
Mr. Giapston® nor Ma. Lowe have as yet declared their intention 
to renounce one of these days for themselves, 

Some people plead that they must live, and others, who do not see 
| the necessity, so urged, are not only not ineapable of seeing it in 
their own case, but diseern it, and very much more than it, or what 


rence in Parliament out- | it #mounts to, with remarkable distinetness when they contemplate 


|that case. But what would become of us if the existence of 
|Government’s superannuated workmen and their widows generally 
were, by the allotment of pensions adequate to their wants, pro- 
tracted to the average longevity of Deans, and ex-upper Servants 
of the Crown! 





ONSLOW ON CASTRO. 

Last week being that of the Cattle Show, and an extraordinary 
number of beef-headed gentlemen, whose talk is of oxen, in Town, 
a demonstration on behalf of the Castro Defence Fund was got up at 
St. James’s Hall. Ma. Woartey addressed the assembled yokels 
with his usual wisdom; so likewise did Mr. Gritrorp Onstow, 


|M.P. ; and the latter gentleman said something remarkable, to wit, 
with reference to Mr. Castro, that :— 


“Tf he was the right man, he was the best-abused man, the most cruelly- 
abused man, in the world; and if he were an impostor, he deserved to 
acquitted, because he had proved himself the cleverest man out.” 


This observation was received with “ laughtef and cheers” by an 
audience which must have consisted of rogues as well as of boobies. 
Soy rogues, what manner of men could those be who applauded 
the idea that an im r, having proved himself the cleverest man 
out, deserved on that account to be acquitted? Any but rogues 
must surely think that the cleverest man, being an impostor, and 
out, is, of all impostors, the one that ought, instead of being out, to 





caused riots at Ashton and other places. f q : 

There are circumstances in which riots, nay, insurrections, if | 
not commendable, have been wont to be commended in this | 
kingdom, whose subjects, heretofore, were, or if they were not, | 
strove to be, free. Encroachments on freedom of personal inclina- | 
tions and habits, of the ordinary kind in respect of which grown 
men were supposed capable of self-government, have ever been | 
regarded as tyrannies that more than justify rebellion. When 
Rule Britannia used to be sung seriously, and the singers declared | 
that Britons never would be slaves, the sort of slavery, for one, they | 
meant to say that they would rise and reject by force, was precisely | 
such interference with their free agency as that which is wrought | 
by the Licensing Act. 

But then the liberty in defence of which our forefathers thought | 
it right to mutiny, and worth while to fight and bleed, was a liberty 
invaded by Kings who claimed Divine right, or by a Legislature | 
under the domination of Parsons and ’Squires, cherishing pretty | 
much the same pretensions. : 

But the Licensing Act has been carried, in a Household Suffrage 
Parliament, by a Liberal Ministry, at the instance of Teetotal agi- 
tators and Dissenting Ministers; particularly Mx. Dawson Burns 
and Dr. Mawnine. - 

The riotous resistance, therefore, to its enforcement by Magistrates 
with what harshness soever no matter, is highly reprehensible. It 
may be, however, for their Worships to consider whether they had 
not better not render the popular leading-strings of the Licensing 
Act a little less unpopular by drawing them somewhat less tight, 
and rendering them, in virtue of their elasticity, less rigid. 


———E—E——— 





PLACES AND PENSIONS. 


Te commendation of a Government whose first consideration is 
pecuniary saving would have been earned by a subordinate —— 
the remark addressed to his superiors by the official undermentione 
in an extract from a newspaper :— 


“Tue Ixsvurance or Lonorvity. — The Prussian Provisional Govern- 
ment at Erfurt recently charged one of the officials to report on a petition for 
an increase of the pensions of teachers’ widows. According to the Schu/zeitung 
the reporter said—lIt is a matter for serious consideration that an increase of 
the pensions would result in an increase in the duration of life of the widows 
in question.”’ 


The widows of teachers in the Prussian public service are not the 


bein. Mr. Onstow, of course, in speaking as above, did not seri- 
ously mean what he said. He merely talked nonsense to make the 
boobies laugh, and not to tickle the rogues. Doubtless he believes 
Castro to be as honest as clever; a clever honest man, and not a 
clever impostor, and otherwise a dunce. ‘ The cleverest man out” 
is an elegant phrase. Perhaps Mr. Onstow picked it up from 
Mr. Castro himself, or from the high class of society wherein that 
gentleman has been accustomed to move, and to which his pa- 
thisers are, with a few exceptions which prove a rule, cntacd. 


TRULY LIBERAL POLICY. 


A PLEASANT paragraph in a newspaper has now, in these days of 
strikes, seditious demonstrations, reports of United Kingdom Alli- 
ance meetings, prose about education, and twaddle of Parliament 
out of Session on the Stump, become ararity. But here is one :— 


‘‘ Tue Lonpon Postmen.—The Postmen who refused the stripes offered 
by Mr. Monsext, have accepted them, each stripe carrying an increase of 
sixpence per week to the salary, and threepence per week to the retiring 
pension. About 210 men will obtain stripes.” 


When stri are made to carry sixpences, they are no longer 
decorations to b be despised by sensible men ; and prospective three- 
pences in the event of superannuation, increase pepeteess the 
value at which they are rated. Consideration has been wisely shown 
= 4 the oo oy nen a r a a eager pee me | blie wo 
who, in the importance of their duties, nearly eq olicemen, 
in their Aoouate enthe. Mr. Monsext is to be very much applauded 
for what he has done towards redeeming his department, at least, 
from the charge of that short-sighted parsimony which cynically 
grinds down to the lowest le terms the employed who are 
expected to be trustworthy. Let us also congratulate the ~ eo 
colleagues of the Postmaster-Grwzpat on having allowed that 
Right Honourable Gentleman to behave towards the Postmen with 
a fiberality which, though it add kicks to stripes, will doubtless 
prove economical in the end. 





Shakspearian Address to Haughty Aristocrats. 
(Writ over a Repriblican’s Door.) 


* Within this roof 
& The enemy of all your Graces lives.” 





only people of whose lives a prolongation is apt to result from an 


As You Like Jt, Act ii. se. 3. 


{December 21, 1872, 
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“THE CAPTAIN’S A BOLD MAN.”—Beggars’ Opera. 


Miss Adiposa, ‘‘ Tat next Rounp Dayce? 


CeRrTAINLy, CAPTAIN SPARROW, WITH GREAT PLEASURE. 


Bot IT 18 NO SLIGHT 


ResPoNsIBILITY THAT YOU ARE TAKING on YouRsELr.” 
[The gallant little officer silently agrees with her ; but when did a British soldier, dc. Let us hope they will get well through it. 














HAWTHORNE AT CHRISTMAS. 


* Onpuans’ Home.—lIn the vicinity of London there is a little house 
in which seventeen children, orphans and destitute, are fed, clothed, and 
instructed. The work began, as most such do, in a small way. One lady, 
Miss Hawes, took to herself a forlorn child to educate and feed. Another 
and another, equally forlorn, came. The lady's means did not suffice, and 
Miss Hawthorne threw what she had of private fortune into the work, 
joining in it personally, and giving ali her time to it. For a time there were 
Sood, raiment, and education for the little ones, but the expenses soon exceeded 
the income. ‘ Will not,’ writes Miss Hawthorne, ‘some of those who have 
read my father’s works come to our aid? We want £300, without which the 
Home must be closed.’ Contributions will be received and acknowledged by 
Miss Haves, 8, Woodfield Terrace, Harrow Road, Paddington; or by Miss 
Hawrnoane, Mussrs. Banino Brotners, 8, Bishopsgate Street Within, 
London, E.C.”’ 


ALL ye who’ve sat tranced in reading 
Hawrtnorne’s House of the Seven Gables, 

For a Hawthorne-House [’m pleading, 
Peopled with fair facts, not fables. 


’Tis the house for orphans tiny 

By Miss Hares and Hawrnorne kept up ; 
Thither send your sovereigns shiny, 

For a good work to be swept up. 


There ’s a Hawthorn, weird and hoary, 
Grows in Glastonbury’s aisle, 

Whose white blooms, for Joszrn’s glory, 
Legend says, at Christmas smile. 


In this Home by London City, 
From this thorn a graft was tied, 
the flowers of love and pity 
Blossom still at Christmas-tide. 





Whereso Hawrnorne has left root in 
Loving memories soft and sad, 

Plant it out so, that its fruiting 
May make HawrnHorye’s daughter glad. 





LOGIC OF TAXATION. 


In the days when Georcz tue Fovrtn was King, a certain 
drama had a great run at the Adelphi. It was called Tom and 
Jerry. A certain principal character in it bore a name which some 
—— would perhaps deem appropriate to the CHANCELLOR OF THE 

CXCHEQUER ; for the Riegut Honovraste Roseat Lowe can reason 
right well if he pleases. The personage in Jom and Jerry above 
referred to was named Bod ic. 

What does Bob Logic, so to speak, think in a logical point of 
view of the argument that the Income-tax must needs be ever- 
lasting because those who are fleeced by it have endured it thirty 
years’ Much as he is enamoured of that tax, insomuch as to be 
be defend it by that argument? ‘Worhd he plead that his ‘victims 

e it by that argument P t his victims 
one anak % th, an, cule ant to Gna? 

If thirty years sufferance of ion may be supposed to have 
made it tolerable, we may imagine that Come, after his departure 
with Zamiel, that Don Juan, and Dr. Faustus, after a similar 
disappearance, may, by the end of « certain term, have become 
acclimatised to their situation, and tolerably comfortable. 

Does a grievance which people have been groaning for so 


a 
many years as thirty cease to be a _ vance by the time Soag owe 
erjeved by it? ‘Does fs oppiacdion of them terminate? Do the 

it its o i i ? Do they groan 
xy it, and execrate its maintainer, not any more? Say, sweet 





Tue Lawrer’s Paarer.—The learned gentleman prayed a tales. 





VoL. LXIT, 
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Punch at Zunch. 






OmMPANION Tobias, the dine-outing sea- 
son has set in with more than its 
accustomed severity, and it is impos- 
sible to eat lunches. If a man, who 
is not also an ostrich, manages 
have finished a good breakfast by 
twelve o'clock (the imperfect way in 
which the world is lighted at present 
makes early rising impossible), he 
wants but little here below until 7°30, 
and not much then, if he has been out 
a good many evenings. Therefore, 
Tobias, our ceremonial of this day 
will be brief. 








But you shall not suffer. Wiser 
than your master, you do not takea 

eat deal more than is good for you, 

cause it is the end of December, the 
Jewish Tebeth. Do you remember the 
story of the good Methodist who was 
80 by carnal roysterers to join 
their orgies, that he said, ‘* Well, 
then, for once I will drink like a 
beast.” With a shout they sat down, and he would take nothing 
but water. I hope the lesson was blessed to those roysterers. Is 
there any soda-water about? Not, of course, thatI—— Yah! 
why didn’t you get out of the way of the cork ? 


Tobias, here is Christmas upon us again! Did you ever see such 
weather? The Daily Telegraph boldly declares that we have had 
‘*twelve months of atmospheric mismanagement,” and utterly de- 
clines to be grateful for the same. But this is not my view of the 
case. I think of the lesson which Gronez Hersenrt tells us to 
extract from every sermon, however bad :— 


** When all wants sense, 
Heaven takes a text, and preaches—Patience,” 


Probably a good many folks will be the better for remembering 
these lines on Christmas Day. 


It is a Christmas thought to be heartily glad that Groner Cannon, 
the Superintendent of the Casual Ward at St. Giles’s, who caused 
the death of a child by refusing to receive it, with its mother, on a 
vile night, and who stuck to his brutal lie that the mother was 


drunk, will spend his Christmas Day in gaol, and some three | bills payable at sight are legally made payable at the Blind Asylum. 


hundred and sixty or after in that edifice; at hard labour. And 
1 hope the officials will take care that it is hard. 


Proresson Huxiey has been elected Lord Rector of Aberdeen, 
although he is an English Commoner, and his opponent was a 
Scottish Lord. Well done, Aberdeen. It is not there that the 
motto Nisi Dominus frustra is read, with a certain interpretation. 
Not that I dislike Lords—on the contrary, I think many of them 
are among the best men out. But you know what the father says 
to Luey, in one of Foorr’s plays, “I hope you are not the vulgar 
thing to think a man the worse otha he isa Lord.” ‘No, Sir, I 
1 ae content with thinking him no better,” says the little 

ig. 

“It is a surer way to reputation to destroy a thing than to create 
one,” said a writer the other morning, commenting on Mr. Lowr’s 
contempt for “* pious founders.” It is true. 


“The daring youth that fired the Ephesian dome 
Survived in fame the pious fool that raised it.” 


It is comforting, however, to think that the ‘“‘fame” is not always an 


enviable one. A village may forget that Gites Wopstick built a 
certain haystack, but will lung talk, over their ale, of the penal 


[Decemper 28, 1872. 











servitude awarded to Gresy Jacx for sticking in the lucifer. Mind 
the moral, sundry great folks. 


Toby, when Groree THe Fovrrn buried James THE Seconp— 
what are you laughing at, you ignorant brate? He did; and it was 
one of the very few decent things performed by King Turve drop. 
Read, Sir, read! and don’t dog’s-ear the book. However, I have 
made two-legged blockheads langh by beginning as I did; and then 
I have made them uncomfortable. But that was in my youth, when 
I thought such victories worth winning. Now I am wiser. 

“ Men should be taught as though you taught them not, 
And things unknown proposed as things forgot.”’ 


Besides, a man of the world avoids making an enemy of a blockhead. 





Iam not nervous. But many other 
Railway to give you a time- 
deep black advertisement of ** 


persons are. Ought th 
on the back whereof on 
Mourning”? They do. 


Do you 





Toby, ‘‘ to youl speak.” They say dogs can see 


ghosts. 
= know that the Haunted Houses in Stamford Street are to be sold by 


auction? I wonder whether the ghosts are to be taken at a valua- 
tion. Run round and try to get in. If you see any, don’t bite them. 
“ You mind your work, and they won’t bite you,” as the cruel father 

to the poor child who wistfully remarked that ‘‘ the trout were 
biting well that fine morning.” 


Toby, I can’t eat anything else, and I know that there will be 
Be» 5 Y Sam I am going. . 


“ Man is like Don Ferdinando; 
He cannot do more than he can do.” 


Amuse yourself with the feast before you. I am ever hospitable 
to my friends, liberal to my dependents, charitable to my poor. 
And now, with the aid of fumus (gloria Mundi, and all the other 
days), I will wrap myself in meditation on my own virtues until ’tis 
time to dress. erry Christmas to You. ‘“‘A dog, although a 
flatterer, is a friend.” 





“CRACKERS” FOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES, 


Ir is rumoured at the Clubs that the CHANCELLOR oF THE Ex- 
CHEQUER has given notice of a motion for leave to introduce a 
measure for the total abolition of the Income-tax. : 

The fact, well-known to zoologists, cannot be too widely stated, 
that the Polo Bear owes his name and provincial reputation to his 
prowess in the sport of hockey on sea-horseback. 

Country visitors are informed that at the theatres on Boxing-night 
a charge 1s made for stamping. 

The man in the moon is bound by lunar law to pay his rent, de- 
ducting Property-tax, at the end of every quarter. 

Mince pies were invented at the Siege of Troy, when the Greeks 
all fought “‘like Trojans,” and heroes such as Hector ‘ made 
mince-meat”’ of their enemies. 

The noble art of ‘‘tunding” is so called because its object is to 
punish little boys upon a tunder part. 

The only Christmas Amusement permitted to the members of the 
Archeological Society is to py a visit to the British Museum, and 
play a little game with the Elgin Marbles, 

It is not generally known that, by an Act passed in last Session, 


Report states that Mr. Ayrton has the absolute intention, in the 
middle of next week, to introduce a Bill for the destruction and 
a on a scale worthy of the site, of the British National 

auery. 

Little boys may like to know that, as Columbines are not allowed 
to talk in public, Harlequins in private practice always dance with 
dumb belles. 

It is a singular fact, in what is called unnatural history, that 
where you find the Pot Tree (Arbor pewteriferens) you also see the 
a Country vidoes te the Tower, beled dllbsl With good appetite 

Yountry visitors e Tower, being gi ap 8, 
may feel a pang of pity when they learn that the poor Beef-eaters 
always dine upon cold mutton. é A 7 

By a rule of English law you may not lift a toe against a howling 
organ-grinder; but, if you want him to “ mizzle,” you may proffer 
him a mizzletoe. 

British yachtemen ought to know that the tide is never high upon 
thé coast of France, the fact being that the water there is always 


eau. 











Wuat wo Darnymanw can Apvutrenatze.—The Milk of Human 
| Kindness. 
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CHRISTMAS JOTTINGS. 











ii ible, there 
should be mixed 
with the mincemeat 
a little ambergris. 
finely chopped and 

, which has 
gathered at the 
crush Basket, by 
@ rus y 
two friends who are 
each other’s executor, and both of a sanguine temperament. 

The cloth in which the plum-pudding is boiled ought te be 
from year to year, in the p or some other place of security, 
wra up Coven, one enees with the holly which has been 
used in the Christmas When, through old or acci- 
dent, the cloth becomes i itated for further i must 
consumed in a wood fire by the cook, and the ashes carefully 
by the housemaid and cast by the footman into a running stream, 
where it passes under a foot-bridge on which the butler remains 
standing until the ceremony is over. The new cloth should be 
bought with silver money which has never been in circulation. 
Neglect ~ | of these precautions, and you are certain to have the 
Sweeps in the house before the end of the next zeae, 

The mistletoe should be cut with a silver billhook (electro-plate 
will not do), to the sound of horns in the twilight, in the presence 
of the Mayor; or, in his unavoidable absence, the Registrar of 
Marriages for the district. The loving cup is to be passed round, 
but no speeches are to be made, and no one is to be present who has 
ever been crossed in love. 

If the turkey has unfortunately been the result of a transaction 
with the poulterer, it is laid down in the cookery-books that it 
should be boiled in cream, and eaten in good feeling. If, however, 
it is a gift, you should baste it with butter, and lard your discourse 
at dinner with praises of the donor. 

If you cannot affurd a Baron of beef, be content with a Sir-loin ; 
if a boar’s head is beyond your purse, make yourself happy with a 
pig’s cheek; and in the not improbable event of the absence of 
woodcock pie, substitute any other Christmas game you please. 


A JUVENILE JOHNNY’S CHRISTMAS. 


At this holiday time of the year little boys and girls used to be | 


sometimes allowed to sit up a great deal too late, Their parents 
were very much to be blamed for allowing them. 
Children! naughty Papas and Mammas! 
longer indulged in such liberty. 
mitted to enjoy a licence which is quite another thing. Read the 
following extract from the Morning Post, dears :— 


‘* CHRISTMAS AND THE LiceNsinc Act.—At Sheffield yesterday, applica- 


Instead of that they are per- 


tion was made on behalf of the Sheffield Licensed Victuallers for an extension f 


of time on Christmas Eve to twelve o'clock, Christmas Day to eleven o clock, 
Saturday in Christmas week to twelve o'clock, Sunday following eleven 
o'clock, and the two following days till one o'clock in the morning. The 
Bench said that, whatever might have been their inclination in the matter, 


the law would not allow them to grant the application, which must be 
refused.” 


Did the naughty publicans want to keep their houses open for a 
Jounny to sit smoking a pipe and drinking beer in when a Jonnwy 
Scthing puidicans, an G4 sasty pion and Ge nesty. eiey bet 
nothing cans, an pe, and the n , a 
And O the goody, y Act of Ba iament which forbids them to 
let Jonny in, or let him stay a minute later than his bed-time, 
eating and drinking more than is good for him, and making a 
chimney of his little nose with nasty smoke. Jouwwyy shall very 
soon have another Act of Parliament, to prevent him from going to 


. | GLADSTONE’S LETTER TO THE SPCCEACOM VERSIFIED 


Naughty | 
But now children are no | 


the public-house at all; yes, and to stop the wine-merchants and 
the grocers from selling him any beer and wine and spirits what- 


ever. And in good time Jonny shall have a further Licensing Act, 

wg Sie Les dae to license him to sit up at home only till & certain hour, and to give 
Ss oe by SF | Bossy power to come into Jommmr’s house, and see that Jonnny is 
tien ¢ tiesben im bed ; and to take away any or strong liquors that Jonny 
ht te he nl pave if be bes bean a as to make some for himself. 
ea in Te ~~ a: = if he is and refuses 
Y>| to go to bed when Bonsy the come for 


BuLt su his paternal governors to have 
second chi ? 


AND SLIGHTLY IMPROVED. 
Quandoque bonus dormitat Homerus. 


* dear old fri Homer” is sometimes caught napping ; 
wonder if I were to nap now and ? 

observe, in case "tia not I that want flapping :— 
Scribe who reported made slip with his pen. 

Each hour of the day some fresh duty elicits ; 

The world little recks of their jading amount : 


Myr ings of Homer come seldom, like visits 
sum on my fingers I count. 


Thy let — TI looked into Homer, I read it 


Prudent, as deep as sea, 
world on his shoulders. And this, on mg credit, 





I think “‘ my friend Homer” intended for me. 
At daybreak A. . among Greeks and Pheenicians— 
With a table that nder Drafts and Petitions— 
it not, Haitor ! Kindly, adieu | 
* Odyssey, i. 52. 
PLACETS. 


Lerrer on the breakfast-table from Messrs. Buackxstonz, Bacon 
pee Coxe, solicitors, announcing a legacy of £10,000 from a distant 
relative. 

Invitation to dine with the Drysalters’ Company. 

Unex arrival of old uaintance from the Colonies, with 
presents for wife and all the children, and settlement, with com- 
pound interest, of a note of hand for £100 dated fifteen years back. 

Eldest son Senior W. ler. 

Engagement of youngest and favourite daughter to large landed 
proprietor. Unencumbered estate—old manor house—good family 
—high character—eapital shooting—county magistrate—sound views 
(exactly our own) on all the leading questions of the day. 

ney ee Fo an old book-stall of a very rare first edition : bought 
for a few shillings, worth as many hundred pounds. 

Lengthened and eulogistic notices in the leading daily papers of 
new poem— Mithridates. 

Election at the Solon Club. 





The finding in a box of old papers, in a disused garret, of a MS. 
diary kept by SHaxksrxare during his residence in the Metropolis. 
Christmas heneen, 


NON-PLACETS. 


t from Firek awp Rasper, 
e sum of £67 10s. 6d., due to 
BLTON, is not paid within ten days. 
ial jury in a complicated mercantile 

(All arrangements just made for a 
ew days’ shooting in Norfolk, at Tom Goopman’s.) 

Intimation from e son that he has fully made up his mind not 


ComMMUNICATION by 
threatening legal pr 
their clients, TWEEDES AND 

Summons to serve on a 
case, expected to last a wee 


the evening 
ings if 


to aw = ee vocation of a cotton-broker, and that he is 
studying Stage. 
on Ao from Spinster Aunt, in affluent ci to the 
effect that she has, that ing, married the Revexzesp Josxru 
JoserpHus WEEDELL, a wi with six 
Discovery in a second- bookseller’s shop of our great his- 
torical work—The Hi and the Heptarchs—published in two 
volumes at thi illi two-and-ninepence. 
Return (for the fourth ) of MS. of serial story, The Maddozes 
of Maddoz Street, “ declined with thanks.” 
be a ay roe pe, ay meet and breakfast at the house of a 
i friend— Mies D1 Baatrcesy certain to be there—spirits, 
ith, appetite all excellent—** Dark Lady” suddenly goes lame. 
Christmas Bills. 
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A CONTENTED MIND. 


“egy 
’ 


MAMMA! WE HAVE HAD svca Fon ! 


‘‘Inpeep! AND wuaTt ParT pip You aLt Take?” 


Fancy, WE’VE BEEN DOING ParivaTE THEATRICALS, AND ALL OF us Took A Part!” 


‘‘O, rae Part or THosE wHo Loox on AND CLAP THEIR HANDs, YOU KNOW.”’ 


WET, BUT WELCOME, 
‘** You are wet, Farner Curistmas,” Baitannia cried, 
** And the rain-drops run down your old nose ; 
And your clothes feel as though they would never be dried, 
And your boots are soaked through to the toes. 
Your track, and your weeping umbrella’s, I trace, 
By the drippings they leave on the floor; 


i And the parquet, whose polish your slush-marks efface, 
No bees-wax can ever restore. 


But come in, Farner Curistmas; the wetter your plight, 
The warmer a welcome is mine ; 
Your ‘hot-with’ you’ll find brewed, dry sheets aired fur to-night, 
As wet blankets are not in your line. 
Before a good fire you shall toast your old shins, 
After turkey, and chine, and mince-pie, 
Till the wassail-bowl's blood in your pulses begins 
With the tide of the Time to run high : 


For the colder and wetter and drearier without, 
The more dry, warm, and kindly within, 

With the sorrow and suffering, and need all about, 
You and I, Farner Curistrmas, claim kin. 

May the damp, that has given your old bones such offence, 
Till a drowned rat you most call to mind, 

Whate’er it wash out, wash in deeper the sense 

3 Of the wants and the woes of our kind. 


To back-looks on a year all so damp, dull, and drear, 
Not e’en distance enchantment can lend— 


§ Swimming hay-fields, and wheat rotting green in the ear ; 

te Floods around ; above, rain without end |! 

#2 But though Sun spared to shine, still in mart, mill, and mine 
EF _ Hands were busy, and all through our hive 

a. Hie'er more broad and more bright grew the gold-honey’s shine, 





er were workers of wealth more alive. 





While our neighbours must War’s bitter legacy bear 
Of tribute and tears, one or both, 

Or while to defeat faction added despair, 
We’d but weather wherewith to be wroth. 

Though our roots might be blighted, our corn rust and rot, 
We’d the crops of the world within reach ; 

If ’twixt Labour and Capital strife has waxed hot, 
’Twas the fulness of life-blood in each. 


Then come in, Farner CurisTmMas, more welcome more wet! 
Were the brands on my hearth burning low, 

The fire of God’s love in your heart’s centre set, 
In such times should be keenest of glow. 

To the damp and discomfort you bring to my doors, 
A glad heart and a gratefal I’ll turn: 

For the naked, my clothes—for the hungry, my stores— 
For the shivering, my Wall’s-end to burn! 





They Manage these Things Better in France. 


Tue Japanese who have lately been visiting this country are now 
in France. What do we read about their treatment in Paris? 
** The Embassy is lodged, at the expense of the State, in the hotel 
which was formerly the residence of the Turkish Ambassador.” 
When shall we do the same in England ? 





OX AND WEATHER. 


Tue Cattle Show at Islington this year was very much crowded. 
That was remarkable at a time when there was so much counter 
attraction to the animals at that exhibition, since it everywhere 
rained cats and dogs. 





A “Pop” Vistr.—To the Pawnbroker. 
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WELCOME, 


Mrs. Butt. “LA! FATHER CHRISTMAS, YOU’VE ONLY TO GET INTO YOUR DRY CLOTHES, AND TAKE 
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PLENTY OF THIS, AND YOU’LL BE MERRY ENOUGH, I WARRANT!” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


i 


Doe-cart at the Station to 
receive us. Foggy drive. 
We arrive at Mr. Mic- 
KLETON’s house, which is 
out of the fog, and upa 
hill. Micxieton (ENGLE- 
mone’s friend) beams on 
us from the hall-door. It 
quite warms me to see 
him : [he is so round and 
jolly. He has gaiters on, 
having apparently only 
just this minute come in 
trom farming. 
** Welcome to Walnut 
House!” cries our host, 
_ heartily. 

We descend; and the 
introduction takes place 
in ENGLEMORE’s own pe- 
culiar style. 

**Proresson MICKLE- 

‘ tow.” He is only plain 
Mister, of course. Then, 
turning to me, “ The 
Colonel, He wants to 
learn all the little fake- | 
ments of farming, and all round my garden in twenty minutes, 
Eh, Professor ? ” 
Mr. Mickieton replies, smiling, ‘‘ It’s rather late now, Exctr- 
MORE,” 
I interpose, politely, that I wouldn’t on any account think of 
trying to see the farm at this hour. Too late, and too dark. 
** Don’t know that,” says Enctemore, thoughtfully. ‘‘ Might 
have little Tommy Torchlight out with us, eh? New idea. Good 
icture for Illustrated: ‘ Torchlight Visit of the Royal Party to 
RoFessonk Mickieton’s Farm.’ Also article, ‘All Among the 
Pigs.’ What time ’s Mister Grub?” 
** Three-quarters of an hour from now,” answers our host; and 


| Cuckoo, 





forthwith invites us into the drawing-room. 

Here we are introduced to Mas. MickLeton, who is sewing some- | 
thing or other of a flaffy character. 

She expresses her pleasure at seeing us, and subsides, without | 
another word, into her knitting, or whatever it is. 

** All Chickabiddies straight ?” inquires EneLemore, who has at 
once established himself on the hearth-rug. 

** The children ?” asks Mrs. Mickierton, looking up for a second. 

EnGLemore nods. 

** Quite well, thank you,” she answers, resuming her work. 

I don’t see, as yet, my way towards interesting Mrs. MickLeton 
in a conversation. 

Happy Thought.—Weather and children. Effect of climate on 

outh. 
; I suppose,” I say, ** you find this place agree with them wonder- | 
ully ?’ 

I don’t know the reason for my supposing anything of the kind, 
as L’ve only been here ten minutes, and haven't seen anything at 
all of the place itself. Still, it is the Country, and not London: at 
least, this I imagine to be the basis for my observation. 

Mrs. Mickieton is obliged to desist in her work, I find, ever 
other second minute, in consequence of the fluffy stuff rubbing off 
and flying to her nose, which she is forced to rub irritably. 

** This place ?” she returns, after a second’s friction of the point of 
her nese with her right forefinger, and then speaking very slowly. 
‘*This place? No, indeed; I wonder we manage to keep alive here | 
at all. My husband ’s away all day. There’s no society. As you 
may imagine, it’s very dull.” 

Between each of her sentences she does two or three stitches, and 
then, just as I feel that she is expecting me to start some topic, or 
agree with her, or, at all events, say something, she continues her 
discourse. has finished now, and I observe that of course if 
there is no one here it must be very dull. . 

appy Thought.—Mxs. Rosuxson Cravsor without a Farpay. 

The garden,” I say, ‘* must be a great pleasure.” 

L** Yes, if you understand it.” Stitches. ‘‘I don’t.” Stitches, 

"Happy Thought-lf a stitch in time saves nine, and if she is 
always in time, what a heap of labour she must economise during 
the year. (Think this out.) : 

She continues. ‘‘ Mz. MicxieTon doesn’t understand it, though 
he pretends he does.” Stitches. 

** Then the Professor is Mister Umbug,” says ExcLemone, 
it off, with a wink at me. 

It occurs to me that Mas, Mickterow must know more of her own 


77 


laughing 


|turkey continually, saying, “‘ D 





husband than ENGLEMoxkE ; and, supposing she is right, of what use| 


IVARI. 





will he be to me? Why am I down here? Ah, I forgot ; Ais line 
is farming. 


“Mr, Mioxueron is very much interested in farming, is he not” 
I inquire, rather nervously. 
difficulty with the fluff again, before she 


She smiles, and has a 
replies: ’ 

“* Well, it quite depends upon the humour he’s in. He has a 
sort of sloppy, muddley place, that he calls his farm.” Stitches. 
‘* When he comes down early on Saturday, he walks about there in 
boots and gaiters, and talks a great deal of nonsense, | 
believe.” Stitches. ‘‘On Sandays he always makes a fuss about 
being obliged to go over the farm.” Stitches. ‘ But it’s only an 
exeuse for not ing to church.” 

Here a sudden and a whirr somewhere above my head startle 
me, and a cuckoo note is repeated six times. Just as I have 
found out the tion of the clock, a little door over the face shuts 
with a snap, and the Cuckoo, much to my disappointment, has 


It may be childish, but, om the instant, I feel that. henceforth, 
my one object in this house is no longer to consult MIcKLETON on 
Sone, but to see that Cuckoo when he re-appears to tell us the 
hour. It occurs to me, as quite a sporting sensation, that I should 
almost like to take the time exactly from the clock-face, and be 

th with a bow and arrow, or drawing-room pistol, to have 
a shot at him when he next ventures out. 
Happy Thought.—Adopt the idea for Hurlingham instead of real 


live pt All the amusement, double the fun, and none of the 
oul 4 


= Chirpy Chap, eh?” Enctemore remarks, alluding to the 
*shouldn’t care about him ina bed-room. Should make him 

touch the harp gently, my pretty Louise, or shut him up al 

Hallo, Professor, time for Sammy Soapsuds, eh ?” 

=a * replies MickLEeToN, who has taken off his gaiters and been 
utting imself to-rights; ‘‘ no dress, unless you prefer it. I shan’t. 

say,” he exclaims, as if something very brilliant had occurred to 
him, “* I’ve got such a riddle for you.” 

" My name’s Mister Give-it-up,” replies Everemore, easily. 

I ask, not being in the least interested, what it is. 

Micktetow chuckling over it as if in anticipation of our roars of 
laughter and delight when we hear it, — 

“Well, I made it myself the other day, and I asked Bacstzr— 
ou know,” to Evetemony. “Sam Bacsrex, our clergyman 
ere—— 

ENGLEMORE nods, and by way of describing him to me, says, 

** Mister White Choker, wall eyed. Little off his chump. Go on.’ 

** He’s all right now,” Mickieron tells him. 

** Glad of it,” returns Enciemore; *‘ but what’s Colonel Conun- 
drum ?” 

. M pean, who appears to have suddenly forgotten it, rubs his 
ead. 

** Ah yes, of course. Well, it’s this. Why ”——here he breaks 
off to implore me to tell if I’ve heard it before. I assure him I 
haven’t. 

** | know it as far as you've gone at present,” observes ENoLEMORE, 
** Go a-head!” 

MickLeton goes a-head. ‘‘ Why is a Duck,” here he looks sus- 
piciously at me, as much as to say now you Aare heard this before, 
only out of politeness you won’t tell me so—‘* Why is a Duck like a 
Charlatan Doctor?” 

‘The answer begins with ‘ Because,’” says Enotemone; “I’ll 
swear to that.” 

** Ah, you know it!” cries Mickieton. But we assure him that 
we do not. Wiil he relieve our anxiety, and tell us? 

He will, with the greatest pleasure. 

** The answer is,” he says, ‘‘ because they both quack. 
Isn't it? You’ve never heard it before ?”’ 

Happy Thought.— Never. 

Wealllaugh. So heartily; but Micxteron heartier than either 
of us. He tells us again ‘‘ that he made it himself.” 

We say, did he, really ? and, of course, laugh again. 

We, still laughing, and repeating to ourselves, ‘* Yes, Quack, very 
good!” take our chamber candlesticks, thinking we are going to 
escape. 

Baut—— 


Good, eh ? 








The Language of Bells. 
Tvrw again, Wurtrveton,” said the Bells of Bow. Bells say 
all sorts of things, mostly, to English ears, in English. But the 
Christmas Chimes also French. In that language they ask for 


A Juvertiz Orrerper.—A small in the Upper First Form 
was heard to remark that the best it grammarians were the 
Parsees. Didn't he catch it? 
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A NEW CHRISTMAS SONG. 
(Adapted to the Times from In Memoriam.) 


Werrine out the clouds in that damp sky, 
Which all this year so drear have made, 
If, for the weather's clerk, her trade 

A weather-washerwoman ply. 


Wring out the old, wring in the new, 

| Wring, weather-washerwoman, s0, 
That wet-shod if the Old Year must go, 
| The New may damps and dumps eschew. 


Wring out the wet that stands in clay, 
Rots the potatoes in their bed, 
Fingers and toes gives Swedes instead 

Of bellies in the usual way. 


Wring out my mouchoir, damp with flow 
Of constant cold through warp and woof, 
Bring in a patent — 7 
Through whose seams rain-drops will not go. 


Wring out the shirts, wring out the skin, 
To which I’ve been wet many times ; 
Ring out the rain-drops’ eae chimes, 
And bring some dryer weather in! 








THOUGHTS DURING HAIR-CUTTING. 


Witt he cut it well, or shall I look an object for the 
next ten days. 

Will he ask me how I would like it cut ? 

Will he talk to me ? 

Will he blow upon me? 

Will he snip a bit off my ear ? 

Will he prick my lip when he trims my moustache ? 

Will he tell me that my hair is getting rather thin at 


the top? 

Will he ask me whether I have tried, or would like to 
try, their marvellous Balsam, or their wonderful Wash, 
or their unrivalled Restorative ? 

Will he ask me whether I will be shampooed ? 

Will the brushing business bring tears into my eyes? 

Will he part my hair on the wrong side? 











SEASONABLE CHARITY. hein’ | eememtaae hairs get between my collar and 
my neck ? 
** ENGLAND EXPECTS THAT E-VER-FY MAN Will he not, when all is over, say—‘ Will there be 
Tais Day wiLt po HI8s Doory.” | anything for the toilette ?” 
F. P. J. (about Hezekiah).—No need to put (Revd.) before your signature. 
TO SOME CORRESPONDENTS. The profanity of the suggestion told us what you are. Two-thirds of 
hago such things come to us from men and women who ought to know better, 
At the end of the year it is proper to pay off old scores, Mr. | and do. 

Puwon has a world of old scores to pay off to Correspondents. But | : —" ” : tograph 
he has gn passed an Act of Oblivion in his own favour. ee ee ee f conti go = Magee oy =. 
Here follow replies to a few persons who have addressed him during | is not wanted, the pleasure would be inhanced (sic). Delighted. He 
the past week, All ** contributions,” of every kind, up to the present shall have them in a post or two, and we have a signature of SHak- 

date, have been consigned to VULCAN, who has accepted them greedily. | SPEARE, Mitton, Porg, &c., of which we aleo beg his acceptance. 


A Scuoo_noy.—We won't give his address, but his conscience will tell him 


A.crniapEs.—D hic . & k h bad spills. 
pecans aha Sale Se that this is for him when we say that ‘*elephant”’ is not spelt “ ellefant.”’ 





** Awprrious.”’—Bi i i erc and. Are . : , . 
Lede, | ea ee ae 
WitttaM SKINNER says, ‘* These verses seem to go easily——’’ Seem, dear 
boy? There they go into the fire, as easily as possible, bless you ! 
Hactor P.— When a would-be contributor's wit is so profuse as to flow over | TO ALL CORRESPONDENTS. 
a a a an Volunteered Contributions Punch never returns : 
W. E. M. (G.).—Your sketch is charming, the legend is witty, and we should | In summer he tears them, in winter he burns. 


instantly insert both, but for the perhaps insignificant fact that they are 
copied from a page in Punch, in June, 1863. ——— = 


Pexrenvip (I. J.) wishes us “to favour him with the reward his attempt OLO! POLO!! POLO!!! In reply to half the Universe, Mr. 
a 














deserves.” How can we? The longest whip will not reach from Fleet | Punch leave to mention that, when ed by ladies, the noble e 
? Street to Glasgow. F |of Polo should be scored by a eon mt is called Marco Potro. O Vor 
Nanorpex ‘ hopes one day to send something more worthy of Punch.” We | further information upon this and every other fashionable subject, see Punch’s 

can wait. | Almanack—a priceless publication, price threepence only ! 
A. A. (Adelphi) apologises for “ sending so large a batch of miscellaneous | — 

sketches, mostly half-finished.” They are quite finished, now. | \HE BABY HIPPOPOTAMUS.—The only correct portrait of this 
Lavriston (F.), curiously, sends a somewhat similar apology. He “ regrets | welcome little stranger is that which has been published, by permission 


that his packet is so big.” Itwas. But apology is needless. We put it| of its parents, in Mr. Punch's Almanack, The picture may in truth be 
wnder the grate, so the chimney was in no danger. But we thank him | termed a speaking likeness, for it will be found to answer every expectation. 
for his kindly thoughtfulness, all the same. — -— 
BatLona.— We never read scented notes. BEFORE YOU PAY YOUR INCOME-TAX take care to purchase 
Watrer B. B.(C.D.).—If your wife was ectlenghingst you when she advised Punch’s Almanack. This will put you in good humour, and enable 
you to send it, she is as great an idiot as yourself. But we imagine that ou to bear the injustice of the imposition, without your running any risk of 
she wanted you snubbed, and we incline to pity her for her marriage. oe oe fined five shillings for indulging in bad language at it. 
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Autumn Ologies (The), 97 
Awakening Conscience (An), 146 
Awkward Adjective (An), 04 
Ayrton Again, 221 
Bakers, Strike Home! 140 
Ballad of the Babes in the Sea, 235 
Ballot and the Boobies (The), 93 
Bane and Antidote, 165 
Beanty and the Butcher, 22 
Beef and Botany Bay, 14 
Beer for the Brave! 87 
Benedictory Curses, 84 
Beside the sea, 67 
Birds in Borrowed Plumes, 95 
Birds out of the Bill, 53 
Birthday in De-ember (A), 252 
Black against Blue, 52 
Black and White, 125 
Black Diamonds, 84 
Blunders in Vote by Ballot, 13 
Both Sides of the Question, 85 
Bradshaw - Spiritualists, 74 
Bridges an ooty, 4 
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Briton Willow (The), 1 
Butt Me No Butts, 157 

Cap on Cruelty to Animals (A), 41 
Cannon 36 
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City Article, 108 
City Intelligence, 53 
City of Liens'(The}, 64 
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Crackers for Christmas Parties, 266 
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Jriminal Magnetiem, 1435 
row from the Cradle (A), 198 
‘Crowner’s Quest Law,” 76 
‘ry of the Manacled Pomules (The), 73 
Damac gs Really Due, 8 
Dancing under Difficulties. ‘ 
Dangers of Tea- Drinking (The), 2 2 
Darwin, not Dogberry, 246 
D.C (The), 178 
Deep Subject, 188 
Denbigh the Dauntless, 45 
Discoveries for a Discoverer, 155 
Discussion in the Dog- Days, 
Distressing Occurrence, 41 
Doctors of Ecouomfy, 83 
Don’t “ Strike, but Hear,” 
Drawing the Line, 166 
Dr. Cullen's Cookery-Book, 227 
Dr. Livingstone to Dr. Panch, 77 
Drops with a Difference, 51 
Drunk and Disrderly, 2 
Dunstable Lark (4), 68 
EcLoace on the Eyre Indemnity, 
** Economy in Mourniag,” 169 
FE imunds v 
Effects of the H t Weather, 62 
Effectual Fast (An), 1 
Flas'ic Bands, 264 
End and Means, 243 
Epigrain for an Irish Editor, 62 
Evigram with Moral, 42 
Equally Comfortable, 127 
Essence of Parliament, $. M, tM, & 
Etiquette Remarkable, 29 
Examinations at the apal Academy, 15 
Exemplary Heathen, 102 
Exemplary Prelate, 209 
Expensive Office (An), 39 
Extra-Parliamentary Laer sana 85 
Pacts from Le Follet 
Fair Birds in Borrowed Feathers, 175 
False Educational Basis, 04 
Fashionable Eeouomy, 51 
Festival of 8. Guy, 71 
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113 
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| Fieli-Marsbal Sir George Pollock, 176 


Pig for the Privy Council (A), 58 
Filial Paith in Ireland, 25 
First-Class, 178 

Fish and Fisherman, 119 

Fixed Ideas, 171 

Flourish on the French Horn (A), 190 
Flowers of Loveliness. 9 

Fool's Paradise (A), 146 
Forgiveness for all, 30 

Freedom of the Bridges (The), 233 
Freeman of Glasgow (The), 147 
Pull Description (A), 166 

Game of Balls (Ai, 242 

Game of Ghost (The), 22 
Garotter’s Gice, 172 

Goal of “ Prosperity” (The), 55 
Guiden Age (The), 140 

Good-bye, Dowse ! 217 

Good Feilowship, 134 

Good Use for Courage (A), 98 


| Great Attractions, 2:9 
| “ Green Grow the Bushes, 0!” 125 
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Hastrs of M.P.’a, 98 
Hamlet adapted to the French, 236 
Happiness for the Humblest, 242 
Happy Despatch, 41 
Happy Thougbta, 7, 19, 
Happy Universities, 196 
Haro! Haro! 198 
Hawfinch at Harvest Home, 88 
Hawthorne at Christmas, 265 
Hint (A), 64 
Hints on Cheap Houses, 126 
Hint to Churchwardens, 06 
History and Mystery, 178 
Hebron or Jericho, 144 
Heretical Hoax, 145 
Holt, non Ol't, 64 
Honour to Harvey, 9 
Horrors of Hair-Dressing, 126 
Horse-Steslers and Hedye-Peepers, 136 
Humble Pie, 192 
Hundred Years Hence (A), 230 
Hyde Park Pillar (The), 208 
Hymen and Low Men, 75 
Ipea of an Ogre (Tue), 78 
* [lliterates ” (The), 91 
Impatience hath its Privilege, 42 
Impolitic Surplusage, 112 
Imporraut, if Trae, 245 
Indexing. 1°8 
Ind'rect Claims, 30 
Lo Error, 155 
Infallible Specific (The), 171 
Initra's in Vigue, 91 
Injustice 'o the United States, 3 
Invention of Wine (The), 196 
Irish Self.Goveroment, 74 
J. B. and bie M.P.’s, M2 
Jerusalem the Pony, 175 
Jonatran's Judyment, 130 
Jovial Teetotallers, 26 
J th in Lonton, 263 
Juvenile Johnuy’s Christmas (A), 267 
Ju $1 
| Kavowr of 
| LaBour and 
| Labouring 
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wie (The), 8 
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r Classes, 181 
ht of Fashion, 16 


|. 188 
| Libel on Generous Liquor, 42 
Act Mitigation, 139 
Lines bya Lover, 251 
| Lines on fhe French Loan, 58 
L'qnortng Up, 35 
| List, list, O list ! —" 
| Litersry Prospects, 7 
Literature, Science, ae Art, 133 
‘Loes| [ntelligence, 179 
Lofty EB (A), 58 
je Hany. 120 
Ladies, 54 


~ Ministerial, 


March of Re‘inement (The), 157 
Markets (The), 116 
Marriage Licensing System (The), 9 
Matrimonial Muste, 7 
Matrimony and Muste, 63 
Matter of Magna Charta (A), 82 
M-msa for ** My Lorda,” 208 
Mesmeric Blise, 261 
| Meum and Tuum, 9 
| Minll’s Misadventure, 16 
Military Intelligence, 1466 
Military use of Sarum, 96 
Mindless Mass (The), 4 
Ministerial Dance-Music, 207 
| Mission for Men and Brothers (A), 207 
| Mies Peace to Mr. Punch, 256 
Modern English Pare, 189 
Modern Leanders, 95 
Money Market and City Poem, 21 
Monkey Bones, 2 
Moral for Millionnatres, 208 
More Autumn Manouvres, 129 
More Ex Post Facto, 166 
More Left than Right, 8 
More Militants than One, 198 
More of One than t ‘other, 298 
More Taxes on Knowledge, 23 
* Most Unkindest Cat of All” (The), 263 
Mr. Ponch’s Parliamentary Notioe, 228 
| Mr. Punch to the Dean and Chapter of 
| Canterbury, 116 
Mrs. Moonrake on the Military, 125 
Mute Member (A), 177 
Mates and Liquida, 230 
My Cat's Nine Tails, ) 81 
Mysterious Machinery, 08 
Mystery and Medicine. 115 
Nartowat Warping (A), 45 
Natural Query, 67 
Negro Capacity (The), 202 
Nemesis of Ayrton (The), 199 
New Article for the Life Guards, 
New Christmas Song (A), 272 
New Companies, 14 
| New County, 82 

New Crime (The), 117 
| New Music, 144 

New to Me, 96, 107. 128 

Next Generation (The), 159 

Nice Prices, 197 

Nice Sum (A), 177 

Nicotinised Nation (A), 95 

No Bismarck tn Britain, 68 

Noble Fisherman (A), 114 

No End of Strikes, 160 


No for an Answer, 189 
No Ghost, 111 
i ee egy en —_ (a) 160 
| Northern Army at ), 115 


Notice to Trespumers, ? 177 
Not in the Lexicon, 197 
November Notes, 189 
Now aod Then, 74 
OccastowaL Attempts, 20 
October Fashions, 
Old and New Jewry, 1 
| Old Partridge’s poet i I (An), 118 
Old Scottish Slang, 42 

Ove Topic (The), 3% 

One to Rome, 154 


| Onslow on Castro, 24 
| On Swallowing Natives, 195 
| “ Om the Cards,” 241 

















v4 ey) eee 


wp ee 





t 
: 





ow 


ent a> Cesc 


CaS SE EET 








Our Mayors, 209 

Our Representative Man, 15%, 163, 170, &e. 

Out of Danger, 149 

Out of the Water-Ploods, 228 

Over-Legialation, 47 

Pactric Triumph«. 185 

Parliament oat of Session, 164, 202 

Passibus Aquila, 04 

Past and Present, 156 

Pattern States, 136 

Peace at a Price, 120 

Pearls from the Provincial Press, 261 

Pedigree and Poet, 114 

People and the Parks, 218 

People you Expect to Meet, 223 

People you Object to Meet, 251 

Pestilence of Strikes, 243 

Philosopher's Pet (A), 97 

Philosophy and Pashion, 25 

** Phoebus, what a Name!” 218 

Physic Gratis, 159 

Plety and Parallel, 222 

Pious Conepiracy, 47 

Places and Pensions, 264 

Placets and Non-tlacets, 254 

Plea for Plainer Dinners (A), 3 

Pleasures of a Playgoer (The), 143 

Point for the Prison Congress (A), 31 

Police at Richmond Park, 159 

Police for the People, 146 

Politicians and Pedlers, 4 

Poor Pussy’s Nightmare, 240 

Pork Pie and Poetry, 179 

Postmen and Philosophers, 2 4 

Pre-Consumption of Food, 51 

Priests and Pedagygues, 241, 

Privilege and Pikes, 85 

Probatum Eat, 145 

Profeasional Charges, 104 

Progress in Fireproof, 217 

Progressive Intelligence, 51 

Progress v. Pothouse, 54 

Prosperous John, 36 

Punch at Lunch, 190, 200, 210, &c 

Punch's Pocket-Book, 252 

Punch's Protest, 201 

Questions for Naval Competitive Exam- 
nation, 175 

Questions to be Settled by Congresses, 147 

Question to be Asked (A), 250 

Quis Custodiet ? 224 

Quite Another Thing, 220 

Quotation in the City, 150 

Racorp School for Music Wanted (A), 22 

Railings from the Embankment, 182 

Railway Company's Question, 160 

Rectification, 155 

Refreshing Slumber, 208 

Regular Disracliam, 117 

Return of the Admiral (The), 242 

Right Name for Him (The), 232 

Rights and Lefts, 255 

Rights of the Working-Men (The), 108 

Rights of Women (The), 129 

Riots and Responsibility, 105 

Rising of the Waters (The), 202 

Rites and Liberties, 243 

Ritualism Well Reported, 13 

Roman Aquatics, 72 

Re que Di ters, 164 

Round with Blackie (A), 35 

SappaTaRian Bore (The), 135 

Sabbatarianism and Sobriety, 172 

Sabbatarian Poiot Scored, 6% 

Sagacity of the Snake, 51 

Saint for a Sovereign (A), 182 

Scandalous Old Soidiers, 133 

Scotch Show at Sydenham, 54 

Beasonable Intell , 206 

Season (The), 1 — 

Served with a Staff, 82 

Herve them Right, 137 

Shak at a Wedding, $2 

Shirt-Sleeves and A na, 06 

Sirloin Superseded (The), 78 

Six and Half a Dozen, 179) 

Slaves of the Oven. 14 

Blight to a Saint, 164 

Softer Species (The), 36 

Solemn se or Nonsense? 77 

Something Graceful, 218 

Something Short, 95 

Song about Shooting-Stara, 246 

Song by a Noble Savage, 31 

Song of a London Scot, 111 





Sumptuary Sabbatarianism, 41 


Sunday Lions for the Select, 14 

“ Sweet Phosphor, bring the Day,” 41 
Sympathy of Kind, 75 

Tatx against Time, 4 

Teach the Teachers, 166 

(Tea) Drinking Song, 127 

Teeth and 0; sters, 97 

Teototallers’ Table -_ 32 q 
Temperance Food av rink. 739 
Templars and Temperance, #9 
Terrible Advertisement (A), 257 
Terrible Invention (A), 2 

Test for Travellers, 116 

Testimonial Well Deserved (A), 2° 
Thames and its Urban Tributarics, 77 
Themes of the Day, 23 

Theoeracy in Japan, 86 

Theught in Trafalgar Square, 156 

© Thought fs Free,” 199 

Three Good Courses, 242 


Toast and Butter, 192 

To Lawyers, 104 

Toll-de-rol-lol | 187 

Tone and *‘ Tanding,” 2% 

To Spiritualists, 12 

Touchy Travellers, 88 

Tourists’ Remembrancer (The), 
86, &e. 

Tracts by Victor Hugo, 168 

Trade Imitation, 187 

Trap to Catch a Joke (A), 217 

Traveller by Coach, 150 

Triumph of Spiri'ualiem (A), } 

Truly Liberal Policy, 264 

Turning the Tables, 155 

Two Doors to Fortune, 39 

wo Great Events, 708 

T'wopence More, 112 

Two Truths, 114 

Uswian Civilisation, 21 

Ultramontane Protestants, 157 

Uneco Guid ! #3 

Un Mauvais Quart d'Heure, 225 

Unseasonable Demands, 83 

Untrustworthy Memoir, 97 

Vacation Labours, 127 

Vitality of Ills, 229 

Viva la Liberta! 63 

Voice from @ite Valleys (A), 9 

Waxtxo Thonghts, 15 

Walk in Hot Weather (A), 144 

Wanted, 245 

Wanted a Father, 91 

Warrior on War (A), 111 

Water and Wolf, 154 

Wedding the Shannon, 145 

Weighty Intelligence, 23 

* Welcome back, Bobbies,” 242 

Welcome Vacation, 74 

Wet, but Weleome, 26+ 

What Else did He do? 193 

What have they All been Doing? 149 

What the Box says, 104 

Wheels within a, 129 

Where are They? 168 

Whistlebinkie, 77 

Why I am Staying in Town. 105 


Wide Area (A), 39 
Winchester Measure, 241 
Wise Men of the West (The), 32 
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Three Million and a Half of Soldiers, 134 


“ Why Should the Poor be Flattered’?" 12 








Woman's Own Work, 113 
Women with Wings, 171 
Wonders of the Seaside, 165 
Word of Welcome (A), 232 
Word on Strikes (A), 147 
Words and their Worth, 256 
Words and Wind, #4 

Word with the Novelists, 125 
Wrong in the Hea, 187 
Wrong Man Anyhow (The), 188 
Wykeham’s Choice at Winchester, 216 
Yoo! on the Koos (A), 186 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


** Apotpng the Alchemist,” 49 

Astrea Redux ! 183 

Conservative Programme (The), 5 

Dream of Stonehenge. 1872 (A). 100 

Extinguished, 17 

Good Beginning ; or Little Boy Ballot’s 
First Step in Life (A), 79 

“ Humble Pie.” 198 

Imperial Witches, 99 

Injared Innocence, 50 

Jeddo and Belfast; or, a Puzzle for 
Japan, 89 

Leicester Square, 151 

Loving Cup (The), 131 

Ministerial Odd Man (The), 60 

Monsieur Hamlet, 237 

Muddleby Junction, 161 

“ My Old Friend Homer.” 247 

Pity the Poor Garotters ! 173 

Pro Ar(e)is et Focia, 225 

Prosperous John, 37 

Return of Ulysses (The), 203 

Sop ts Cerberus (A), 259 

“Strike Home!” 141 

That Ballot-Boy Again. 27 

‘ When Greek Meets Greek,”’ 215 

Who's to Pay? 121 

Wet, but Welcome, 269 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


Aperpeen Boys and Artis’, 13 

Adam's Fall Explained, 160 

Americans taking Umbrage, 189 

Anecdotes of fan Beef, 263 

Archery and Stiffoess, 136 

Autumn Maneouvres, 124 , 

Baby calls a Spade a Spade, 130 

Baby's Discipline, 202 

Bachelor's Questionat Croquet, #1 

Bag of Game (A), 221 

Beggar going to the Seaside (A), 64 

Best of Church—Coming Out, 93 

Bethnal Green Musewm, 233 

Betsy Jane and her Panier, 9 

Brown's Opinion on a Costume, 176 

Bull's Picture (The), 252 

Buttons’s Resignation, 179 

Can't Spell without Teeth, 135 

Carrying One's Own » 

Case of Consumption (A), 155 

Christian Ministers or Christy Min- 
strels ? 147 

Cloudlets like Cold Gravy, 166 

Coachman’s Use of a Family Carriage, 
(A), 108 

Cockney and Pensive Fisherman, 146 

Cockney on Highlanders (A), 154 
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Looking ” Foolish, 68 
Cook using Bed Words (A), 228 
Comfort in Gloves, 250 
Costume for Harvest Time, 7a 
Danger of the Cook 
1 has had On 
Dan’s Change 


Disti Foreigner’s 48 
Dolly Varden Mask (The), a 
Duchees and Amateur Tenor, 16 
Effect Out, 209 


F: for Every Dance, 4 
Eoin Touriets aod Italian Sculpture, 
164 


onr Qui 
Gallant Publican (The), 127 
General under Control (A), 198 
Georgy and his Tool- Box, 41 
Highland Piper and the Elder (The), 177 
Holidays and the Dentist (The), 58 
Huntsman’s Prescription (A), 196 
Indian real 74 
Intrepid y 5 
Irish Footman's Reckoning of Timo 
(An), 105 
Irish Gentleman's Name (An), 44 
Irishman and Trouts (An), 75 
Irish Wager (An), 251 
Jewish Reading of Disraeli’s Speech, 8 
Kiss in a High Wind (A), 165 
Lady at an Election (A), 216 
lady Depressed in Spirits (A), 224 
Lancashire Miner's Tobacco, 95 
London School in a Hayfieid (4), 62 
Machine for the Royal Academy, 21 
Mary and her Mistress, 199 
Mary Anne’s “‘ Dolly by # 82 
Militia Prisoner under G (A), 114 
Miss Mundayne is Civil to Girls, 68 
Money or Cider? 187 
Mr. Hawkins and Mr. Jawkins, 207 
Mr. Punch and the Weather, 211 
Mr. Punch’s Idea of the Cattle-Show, 


255 

Mr. Shoddy and the South Danubians, 
182 

“* Mutiny—to pay the Bills,” 246 
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